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BAENABY RUDGE. 



CHAPTER I. 



It 18 necessary this jimctuie to return to Hugb^ who, 
hemngf as we have Been, called to the rioters to disperse from 
about the WarreD, and meet again as nsual, glided hack into 
the darkness from which he had emerged^ and reappeared no 
more that night. 

He paused in the copse which sheltered him from the 
observation of his mad companions, and waited to ascertain 
whether they drew off at Ms bidding, or still lingered and 
oalled to him to join them. Some im, he saw, were indie* 
posed to go away without him, and made towards Ihe efpot 
where he stood concealed as though they were about to follow 
in his footsteps, and urge him to coine back ; but these men, 
being in their turn called to by their fi-iends, and in truth not 
greatly caring to venture into the dark parts of the grounds, 
where they might be easily surprised and taken, if any of the 
neighbours or retainers of the family were watching them 
from among the trees, soon abandonod the idea, and hastily 
assembling such men 0s they found of their mind at the 
moment, straggled off. 

MTien he was satisfied that the great mass of the insurgt nts 
were imitating this example, and that the ground was rapidly 
clearing, he plunged into the thickest portion of the little 
wood; and crashing the branches as he went, made straight 
towards a distant light : guided hy Hh&i, and the sullen 
glow of the fire behind him. 

As . he drew nearer and nearer to the twinkling beacon 
towards whidi he bent his course, the red glsze of a £bw 
toorohes began to reveal itself and the voices of men speaking 
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togethto in a suMued tone, bxbke ihe mlenoe, which, save ibr 
a distant ahouldng now and then^ abeady prevailed. At 
length he cleared the wood, and, springinrr across a ditch, 
stood in a dark lane, wliero a small body of ill -looking vaga- 
bonds, ^vhoni be bad left there some twenty minutes before, 
waited bis coming with impatience. 

'iht^y were gathered round an old post-chaise or chariot, 
driven by one of themselves, who sat postiliou-vs ise upon the 
near horse. The blinds were drawn up, find Mr. Tappertit 
and Dennis kept guard at the two windows. The former 
assTimed tlie command of the party, for he challenged Hugh 
as he advanced towards them ; and when he did so, those 
who were resting on the ground about the caziia^ rose to 
their feet and clustered round him. 

Well 1 said Sinum, in a low voice ; " is all right ? " 

** Right enough," replied Hugh, in the same tone. They're 
dii^rsing now — had begun before I came avay." 

" And is the coast dear ? " 

"dear enough before our men, I take it," said Hugh. 
"There are not many who, knowing of their wozk over 
yonder, will want to meddle with 'em to-night. — ^WHo's got 
some drink here f " 

Eyeiybody bad some plunder from the cellar ; ha]f-a4oBea 
fUutks and bottLes were offered direotly. He selected the 
largest, and putting it to his mouth, sent the wine gurgling 
down his throat. Having emptied it, he threw it down, and 
stretched out his hand for another, which he emptied likewise, 
at a draught. Another was given bim, and tliis ho half 
emptied too. Reserving wliat remajuLLed, to liiiibh with, he 
afiked: 

" Have you got anything to eat, any of you ? I 'm as 
ravenous as a hungry wolf. Which %f you was in the larder 
—come ? " 

I was, brotlier," said Dennis, puUing olf his hat, and 
fumbling in the crown. "There 's a matter of cold venison 
pasty somewhere or another here, if that '11 do ? '* 

Do ! " cried Hugh, seating himself on the pathway. 
''JBiing it outl Quick! Show a light here, and gather 
round ! Let me sup in state, my lads ! Ha ha ha ! " 

Entering into his boisterous humour, for they all had drunk 
deeply, and were as wild as he, they crowded about him, while 
two of tiieir number who had torches, held them up, one on 
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tttber nde of Idm^ that Ins banquet might not be despafcohed 
in the dark. Mr. Dennisy having by ^is time saooeeded in 

extricating fWnn his hat a great mass of pasty, which had 

been wedged in so tightly that it was not easily got out, jmt 
it before him; ;ni'l liugli. liaving borrowed a notched and 
jagged knife irom one of the company, fell to work upon it 
vigorously. 

" I should recommend you to swallow a little fire every day, 
about an hour afore dinner, brother," said Dennis, after a 
pause. It seems to agree with you^ and to stimulate your 
appetite." 

Hugh looked at him, and at the blackened £Eices by which 
he was surrounded, and, stopping for a moment to flourish 
his knife above his head, answered with a roar of laughter. 

" Keep order there, will you ? '* said Simon Tappertit. 
Why, isn't a man aJlowed to regale himself, noble 
captain,'' retorted his lieutenant, parting the men who stood 
between them, wiUi his knife, that he might see him, — to 
regale himself a little laJt, alter snoih work as mine f What a 
hard captain! What a strict captain! What a i^rannioal 
• captain ! Ha ha ha ! 

I wish one of you lellers would hold a botde to his 
mouth to keep him quiet," said Simon, ^'tmless you want the 
military to be down upon vaJ* 

" And what if they are down upon us ! " retorted Hugh. 
"Who cares? Who 's afraid? Let 'em come, / say, let 'em 
come. The more, the merrier. Give me bold liarnaliy :^t 
my side, and we two will settle the luiiitury, without troubiiug 
any of you. Bamaby 's the man for the military. Barnabas 
health ! " 

But as the majority of those present wrve hy no means 
anxious for a second eni^agement that night, bein^^ already 
weary and exhausted, they sided with Mr. Tappertit, and 
pressed him to make haste with his supper, for they had 
already delayed too long. Knowing, even in the height of 
his &Qinz^f that they incurred great danger by lingering so 
near the scene of the late outrages, Hugh made an end of his 
meal without more lemonsixance, and rising, stepped va^ to 
Mr. Tappertit and smote him on the back. 

" Now then,'* he cned, " I 'm ready. There are brave 
birds inside this cage, eli t Deilioato birds, — tender, loving, 
littile doves. I caged 'em — caged 'em--Hme mora peep! " 

92 
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He ihmrt ibe litlUe man aside as he spoke, and mountings 
OQ the steps wMoh were half let down, putted down the Uiod 
by foTOy and ataied into the ohaiae bks aa ogre into his 
larder. 

Ha ha ha ! and did you scratch, and pinch, and struggle, 
pretty mistress ?" he cried, lie grasped a littlu hand tliat 
sought in vain to free itseK fi-om his grip : " you, so bright- 
eyed, and cherry-lipped, and daintily made ? But I love you 
better for it, mistress. Ay, I do. You should stab me and 
welcome, so that it pleased you, and you had to cuio me 
afterwards. I love to see you proud and srornfid. It makes 
you handsomer than ever; and who so haadaome as you at 
any time, my pretty one ! *' 

" Come ! " said Mr. Tappertit, who had Avaited during this 
speech with consideralde impatienoe. There's enough of 
that* Come down." 

The little hand aeeonded this admonitioii by thrustiiig 
Hugh's great head away with all its iaice, and drawing up 
the blind, amidst his noisy laughter, and yowb thai he must 
have another look, for the last glimpse of that sweet Bsboe had 
provoked him past all hearing. However, as the suppressed 
impatimoe of the party now broke out into open murmurs, he 
abandoned this design, and taking his seat upon the bar, 
contented himself wi& tapping at the front windows of the 
carriage, and trying to steal a glance inside ; Mr. Tappertit, 
mounting the steps and hanging on by the door, issiied Ms 
directions to the driver with a commanding voice and attitude; 
the rest got up behind, or rau by the side of the carriage, as 
they could ; some, in imitation of Hugh, endeavoured to see 
the face he had praised so highly, and were reminded of their 
impertinence by hints from the cudgel of Mr. Tappertit. 
Thus they pursued their journey by circuitous and winding 
roads ; preserving, except when they lialted to take breath, or 
to quarrel about the best way of reaching XiOndon, pretty good 
order and tolerable silence. 

In the moan time, Dolly — ^beautiful, bewitcliing, captivating 
little BoUy — her hair dishevelled, her dress torn, her dark 
eyelashes wet with teazs, her bosom heaving — ^her face, now 
pale with fear, now crimsoned with indignation — her whole 
self a hundred times more beautifbl in this heightened aspect 
than, ever she had been before — ^vainly strove to comfort 
Emma Haxedale^ and to impart to ha the eoDsdaAi0n iji 
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which, abe etood in bo mack need herself. The BOtLdiers were 
sore to come; ihej must be .lescoed; it would he impossible 
to cosrvey ^bsm. tiiroiLgh Ihe streets of Xxmdon, when they set 

the threats of their griards at defiance, and shrieked to the 

passengers for help. If tliey flid tlds, ^vLen they came into 
the more firequented "vsays, she was certain — she was quitx3 
certain — they must be released. So poor Dolly said, and so 
poor Dolly tried to think ; but the invariable conclusion, of all 
such arguments was, that Dolly burst into tears ; cried, as she 
wrunp: her hands, what would tliey do or think, or who would 
eomibrt them, at home, at the Golden Key ^ and sobbed most 
piteously. 

Miss Haredale, whose feelings were usually of a quieter 
kind than Dolly's, and not so much upon the surface, was 
dxeadfblly alarmed, and indeed had only just recovered from 
a swoon. She was very pale, and the hand which Dolly held 
was quite cold; but she bade her, nevertheless, remember 
that, under Providence, much must depend upon their own 
discretion; that if they remained qniet and lulled the vigilance 
of Ihe ruffians into whose hands they had &]]en, the ohajices 
of their being able .to procme assistance when they reacihed 
the town, were very mudi increased; that unless society were 
quite nnhinged, a hot pursuit miist be immediately com- 
menced; and that her imde, she might be sore, would never 
rest until he had found thsm out and rescued them. But 
as she said these latter words, the idea tl^at he had fallen 
in a general massacre of the Catholics that night — no 
very wild or improbable supposition, after what tlicy liad 
seen and imdergone — -struck her dumb; and, lost in the 
horrors they had witnessed, and thoa^ they might be yet 
reserved for, she sat incapable of thought, or speech, or out- 
ward bIiow of grief: aa rigid, and almost as white and cdd, 
us marble. 

Oh, how many many times, in that long ride, did Dolly 
think of lier old lover — ^poor, fond, slighted Joe ! How many, 
many times, did she recall that night when she ran into his 
arms &om the very man now projecting his hateful gaae into 
the darkness where she sat, and leering through the glass, in 
monstrous admiration ! And when she thought of Joe^ and 
what a brave fellow he was, and how he woul^ have rode 
boldly up, and dashed in among these villains now, yes, 
though thegr wexe double the number — and here she denched 
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lior littlo Iiaiid, and pressed lier foot upon the ground — the 
pride she felt for a moment in having won hib heart, faded in 
a burst of tears, and she sobbed more bitterly than ever. 

As the night wore on, and they proceeded by ways which 
were cpiite unknown to them — for they could recognisi^ none 
of the objects of which they st inotimps cmiplit a hurried 
q-limpse — their fears increased; nor were thrv ^\ithout good 
foundation ; it was not difficult for two beautiful young women 
to find, in their being borne they knew not whither, by a 
band of daring villains who eyed them as some among these 
Hailows did, reasons fixr the worst alarm. When they at last 
entered London by a suburb with which they were wholly 
nnaoquamtedy it was past midoight, and the streets were dark 
and empty. Nor was this the worst, for the catriage stopping 
in a lonely spot, Hugh suddenly opened the door, jnmped in, 
and took his seat be^treen them. 

It was in vain they cried for help. He put his aim about 
the neck of each, and swoce to stifle them with kisses if Ihey 
weie not as silent as the grave. 

" I come hero to keep you quiet,'' he said, ^* and that 's the 
means I shall take. So don't be quiet, pretty mistresses — 
make a noise— do — and I shall like it aU the better." 

They were proceeding at a rapid pace, and appfirently with 
fewer attendants than }>efore, though it was so dark (the 
torches being extinguished) that this was mere conjecture. 
They shrunk from his touch, each into the farthest comer of 
the carriage ; but shrink as Dolly would, his arm encircled 
her waist, and held her fast. Slie neither cried nor spoke, for 
terror and disgust deprived her of the power ; but she plucked 
nt his hand as though she woidd die in the effort to disengage 
herself; and crouching on the groimd, with her head averted 
and held down, repelled him with a strength she wondered at 
as much as he. The carriage stopped again. 

** Lift this one out," said Hugh to the man who opened the 
door, as ho took Miss Haiedale's hand, and felt how hea?ily 
itfeU. She ^8 fainted." 

''So much the better," growled Deimis — it was that 
amiable gentleman, ^'l^e's quiet. I always like 'em to 
Mnt, nnlees they 'xe very tender and composed." 
Cto you take her by yourself ?" asked Hugh. 
^'I don't know till I try. I ought to be able to; I've 
lifted up a good many in my time," said the hfli^;man. Up 
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them! Sbe's no small weight, brother; none of fhte here 
Bne gals are. Up again ! Now we lum her." 

Having by this time hoisted the young lady into his arms, 

lie staggered off with his burden. 

' *'Louk je, pretty bird/' siiid llugli, di'awmg Dully towards 
him. "Remember what I told you — a kiss for every cTy. 
Scream, if you love me, darling. Scream once, mistress. 
Pretty mistress, only once, if you love me.'* 

Thrusting his face away with all her lorce, and holding 
down her head, Dolly submitted to he carried out of the 
thaise, and borne after Miss Ilarudale into a miserable 
cottage, where Hugh, after hugging her to his breast^ set her 
gently down upon the floor. 

Poor Dolly ! do what she woiild^ she only looked the better 
for it, and tempted them the more. When her ejes flashed 
angrily, and her ripe lips slightly parted, to give her rapid 
breathing vent, who could resist it? When she wept and 
sobbed as though her heart would break, and bamoaned her 
miseries in the sweetest Yoioe that em fell upon a listener's 
ear, who ooald be insensihle to the little winning pettishness 
whioh now and then displayed itself even in the sinoeriiy and 
earnestness of her gxief ? When, fbiigetfol fbr a moment of 
herself, as she was now, she fell on hsr knees beside her 
'£nend, and bent over her, and laid her cheek to hers, and put 
ber arms about her, what mortal eyes could have avoided 
wandering to the delicate bodice, the streaming hair, the 
neglected dress, the perfect abandonment and imconsciousness 
oi' the blooming little beauty ? Who could look on and see 
her lavish caresses and endearments, and not desire to be in 
Emma Haredale's place; to be either her or Dolly; either 
the hugging or the hugsred ? Not Hugh. Not Dennis. 

I tell you what it is, yoimg women," said Mr. Dennis, 
" I an*t much of a lady's man myself, nor am I a party in 
the present bupiness fnrtlH r than lending a willing hand to 
my Mends : but if 1 see much more of this hero sort of thing, 
I shall become a prindpal instead of a accessory. 1 tell you 
candid." 

''Why have you brought us hereF" said Emma. ''Are 
we to be murdored?" 

" Murdered 1" cried Dennis, sitting down upon a stool, and 
•regarding her with great &vour. "^^^^y, my dear, who'd 
mnider sich chickabiddieB as you? If you was to nsk me. 
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now, wheihier joa was brought hare to be maacxied, thm 
might be something in it.'' 

And here he exchanged a grin with Hugh, who xemored 
his eyee 6om DoUj for &e purpoie. 

"No, no/' said Dennis, ''^eze'll be no mnidenng, my 
pets. Notldng of that sort. Quite Ihe oontraiiy." 

Yon axe an older man than your companion, sir/' said 
Emma, trembling. " Have you no pity for us ? Do you not 
consider that we are women? " 

I do indeed, my dear," retorted Deniiiii. "It would bo 
very hard not to, with two such specimens afore my eyes. 
Ha ha! Oh yes, I consider that. We ail consider that, 
miss." 

He shook his head waggishly, leered at Hugh again, and 
laughed very much, as if he had said a noble thing, and 
rather thought he was coming out. 

" There '11 be no murdering, my deax. Not a bit on it. I 
tell you what thonghy brother/' said Dennis, cocking hia hat 
for the convenience of scratching bis head, and looking gmvdy 
at Hugh, " it 's worthy of notice, as a proof of the amazing 
equalness and dignity of our l&w, that it don't make no dis« 
tinffti0n between men and women. I 've heerd the judge say, 
sometimes, to a highwaymaii or housebreaker as had tied the 
ladiee neok and heels^yon'U excuse me malrmg mention of 
it, my darlings — and put 'em in a cellar, that he showed no 
oonaideration to women. Now, I say that there judge didn't 
know hia business, brother ; and that if I had been that there 
highwayman or housebreaker, I should have made answer : 
^What are you a talking of, my lord? I showed the women as 
much consideration as Ihe law does, and what more would you 
have me do ? ' If you was to count up in the newspapers the 
number of females as have been worked ofi' in ilns here city 
alone, in the last ten year," said Mr. Demiis thoughtfully, 
"you'd bo teui-prised at the total — quite amazed, you would. 
There 's a dignified and equal thing ; a beautiful thing ! But 
we *ve no Becnrity for its lasting. Now that they 'vo begim to 
favour these here Papists, I shouldn't wonder if they went 
and altered even that, one of these days. Upon my soul, I 
shouldn't/' 

This subject, perhaps from being of too exclusive and 
professional a nature, failed to interest Hugh as much as his 
&iend had anticipated. But he had no time to pursue ii^ fot 
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at this crisis^, Mr. Tappcrtit entered precipitately; at sight of 
wliom Dolly uttered a bcream of joy, and ikirly thxew keraelf 
into iiis arms. 

" I knew it, I was sure of it ! " cried Dolly. " My dear 
father's at the door. Thank God, thank God! Bless you, 
Sim. Heaven bless you for this ! " 

8imon Tappertit, who had at first implicitly believt d that 
the locksmith's daughter, unable any longer to suppress her ■ 
secret passion for himself, was about to give it full vent in its 
intenmfy, and to declare that she was his for ever, lodced 
extremely foolish when she said these words ; — the more so, 
as they were received by Hugh and Dennis with a loud laugh, 
which made her draw back, and regard him with, a fixed and 
eamoest look. 

^'MisB Haredale/' said Sim, after a veiy awkward aiknoey ' 
I hope you 'xe as comfortable as cLrenmstaiioes will pennit 
of. Dolly Varden^ my darling — my own, my hmly ond-^I 
hope T/ott 're pretty comfortable likewise." 

Poor Htde Ddly ! She saw how it was ; hid her &oe in 
her hands ; and sobbed more bitterly tihan ever. 

Yon meet in me. Miss V.," said Simon, laying his hand 
upon his breast, " not a 'prentice, not a workman, not a ^ve, 
not the wictim of your father's tyrannical behaviour, but the 
leader of a great people, the captain of a noLlu Land, in wiiich 
these gentlemen are, as I may say, corporals and Serjeants. 
You behold in me, not a ])rivate individual, but a public 
character ; not a mender of locks, but a healer of the wounds 
of his unhappy country. Dolly V., sweet Dolly V., for how 
many years have I looked forward to this present meeting ! 
For how many years has it been my int^^ntioii to exalt and 
ennoble you ! I redeem it. Behold in me, your husband. 
Yes, beautiful DoUy — charmer — enalaTer — S. Tappertit is all 
jrooT own!'' 

As he said these words he advanced towards her. BoUy 
xefareated till she could go no further, and then sank down 
upon the floor. Thinking it very possible that this might be 
maiden modestjr, Simon esai^ed to raise her ; on which Dolly^ 
goaded to desperation^ wound her hands in hif hair, and 
crying out amidst ker tears that he was a dreadful litde 
wretch, and always had been, fifaook, and pulled, and beat 
him, until he was fisdn to call for help, most lustily. ■ Hvgk 
had never admired her half so much as at that moment* 
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** She in an excited state to>xiigIit/' said Binum, as he 
smoothed his rumpled featheis, and don't know when she 's 
well Let her be by hera^ till to-monowi and that'll 
bring her down a HtCle. Cany her into the next honse ! " 

Hugh had her in his arms dixecdy. It might be that Mr. 
Tax^pertifs heart was really softened by her distress, or it 
might be that he ftlt it in some degree indeoorons that his 
intended bride flhonld be straggling in the grasp of another 
man. He commanded him, on second thoughts, to put her 
down again, and looked moodily on as she flew to Miss Hare- 
dalo*s side, and clinging to her dress, hid her flushed ikoe in 
its folds. 

They shall remain here together till to-monuw, ' said 
Simon, who had now quite recovered his dignity — till to- 
morrow. Come away ! " 

'* Ajl" cried Hugh. Come away, captain. Ha ha 
ha!" 

" What arc you kiig-liing at ? " demanded Simon sternly. 

"Nothing, captain, nothing," Hugh rejoined; and as he 
spoke, and clapped his hand upon the should^ of the little 
man, he laughed again,' for some unknown reason, with tenfold 

■violence. 

Mr. Tappertit snrveyed him from head to foot with lofty 
scorn (this only made him laugh the more), and turning to 
the prisoners^ said : 

You '11 take notioe, ladies, th^t this plaee is well watehed 
on eresy side, and that the least noise is certain to be attended 
with unpleesant consequences. You '11 hear — ^both of you — 
more of our intentions to-monow. In the mean time, don't 
show yourselves at the window, or appeal to any of the people 
you may see pass it ; Ibr if you do, it '11 be known direotiy 
that you come from a Catholic house, and all the exertions our 
men can make, may not be ahle to save your lives." 
' With this last caution, which was true enough, he turned 
to the door, followed by Hugh and Ueniiis. They paused for u 
laouient, going out, to look at them clasped in each other's 
arms, and then left the cottage; fastening the door, and 
setting a good watch upon it, and indeed all round the 
house. 

" I say," growled Dennis, as they walked away in company, 
that 's a dainty pair. Muster Gaahford's one is as hand- 
some as the other, eh ? " 
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Hiuh ! " said Hugliy Iiastily. " Don't you mtatioii xiaanea. 

It '8 a bad habit." 

" I wouldn't like to be him, then (as you don't like names), 
when he breaks it out to her; UulI "b all,' said Dennis. 

She *s one of them fine, black-eyed, proud gals, as I 
wouldii t trust at such times with a knife too near *em. I 've 
seen some of that sort, tifore now. I recoUect one that was 
worked off, many year ago — and there was a gentleman in that- 
case too — ^that says to me, with her lip a tremblinc:, but her 
hand as steady as ever I see one ; * Dennis, I 'm near my end. 
but if I had a dagger in these hngers, and he was within my 
reach, I'd strike him dead afi>re me;' — ^ah, fiha did — and 
she 'd have done it too 1 " 

" Strike who dead ? " demanded Hugh. 
How should I know, brother ? " aoflwered Beams* She 
never said ; not she." 

Hugh looked^ for a momenty as though he would have 
made some fbrther inquiiy into this inooherfint xecoUeotion ; 
but Bimon Tappertit, who had been meditating deeply, gave 
bis thoughts a new direotian. 

Hugh ! said Sim, Yon baye done well to-day. You 
shall be rewarded. So bare you, Dennis. — ^There 's no young 
^oman you want to carry off, is there ? " 

*' N — no,'^ retumed that gentleman, stroking his gtiflded 
beard, which waa some two inches long. None in partickler, 
I think." 

" Ver\^ good," said Sim ; " then we '11 find some other way 
of making it up to you. As to you, old boy " — ^he turned to 
Hugh — **you shall have Miggs (her that I promised you, 
you know) witliin tliree days. Mind. I pass my word for it." 

Hugh thanked iiim heartily; and as he did so, his laughing 
fit retumed with such violence that he was obliged to hold 
his side with one hand, and to lean with tlie other on the 
shoulder of his smaU captain, without whose support he 
would certainly have rolled upon the ground. 
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GHAPTEE IL 

The three wortliies turned their faces towards The Boot, 
with the intention of passing the night in that place of 
rendezvous, and of se^ldnp: the repose they so much needed in 
tlio shelter of their old den ; for now that tin - niiscliief and 
destiLK tiou they had purposed were acliieved, and their 
prisoners were saiely he'stowed for the night, they liegan to 
be conscious of exhaustion, and to feel the wasting ef&cts of 
the madness which had led to such deplorable results. 

Notwithstaodiiig the lassitude and iatigae whifih, oppressed 
him now, in common ^th his two compajiions, and indeed 
with all who had taken aa octiTe shave in that nighf s woark^ 
Hugh's boisterons merriment broke out afresh whenever he 
looked at Simon Tappeitity and vented itself — much to that 
genileman's indignation— in such shouts of laughter as bade 
' fair to bzing the watch upon than, and involve them in a 
skiimiflhy to which in {h»r present vran-out condition they 
might prove by no means equal. Even Mr. BeuniSy who was 
not at all particular on the score of gravity or dignity, and 
who had a great idiah ita his young friend's eooenfiio 
humouxB, took occasion to remonstrate with him on iiiis 
imprudent behaviour, which he held to be a species of suicide^ . 
tantamount to a man's working himself off without being 
overtaken by the law, than ^vllicli he could imagine nothing 
more ridiculous or impertinent. 

Not abating one jot of his noisy mirth for these remon- 
strances, Hugh reeled along between them, having an arm of 
each, until they hove in sight of The Boot, uml were ^\ ithin a 
field or two of that convenient tavern. He happened by 
great good luck to have roared anfl shouted himself into 
silence by this time. They were proceeding onward without 
noise, when a scout who had been creeping about the ditches 
ail night, to warn any stragglers from encroaching further on 
what was now such dangerous ground, peeped cautiously 
£rom his hiding-place, and called to them to stop. 
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Stop ! and why ? " said Hugh. 
Because (tho scout replied) the house, was filled wiiu 
constables and soldiers ; having been surprised, that after- 
noon. The inmates had fled or been taken into custody, he 
cotdd not f^ay wiiicli. He had prevented a great many people 
from approaching nearer, and he believed they had gone to 
the markets and such places to pass the night. He had 
Been th^ distant fires, but they were all out now. Ho had 
heard the people who passed and repassed, speaking of thom 
too, and could report that the prevailing opinion was one of 
apprehension and dismay. He had not heard a word of 
Bamaby — didn't even know his name — ^but it had been said 
in his hearing fbat some mm had been taken and earned off 
to Newgate. Wheiiher this was true or false he oooM not 
affirm. 

The three took counsel together, on hearing this, and 
debated what it might be besfc to do. Hagh« deeming it 
{KMaaible that Bamaby was in the hands of the soldiers, and at 
that momecnt nnder detention at The Boot, was for advancing 
stealthily, and firing the house; but his oompanions, who 
objected to such ra^ measures unless thej had a crowd at 
their backs, represented that if Bamaby were taken he had 
assuredly been removed to a stT(iiic:er prison; they would 
never have dreamed, he said, of kee;[)ing liim all nigkt in a 
place so weak and open to attack. Yielding to this reasoning, 
and to their persuasions, Hugh consented to turn back, and 
to repair to Fleet Market ; for which place, it seemed, a few 
of their 1 oldc st associates had shaped their course, on receiving 
the same intelligence. 

Feeling their strength, recruited and their spirits roused, 
now that there was a new necessit}^ for action, they liun-ied 
away, quite forgetful of the fiitigue under which they had 
been sinking but a few minutes before ^ and soon arriTed at 
their place of destination. 

Fleet Market, at that time, was a long iiregolar row of 
wooden sheds and pent-houses, occupying the centre of what 
is now called Faningdon Street. They were jumbled together 
in a most unsightly ^shion, in the middle ci the road; to the 
great obstruction of the thorough&re and the aunoyanoe of 
pa s sengers, who were fiun to make their way, as ^ey best 
could, among carts, baskets, barrows, trucks, casks, biilks, 
and benches, and to jostle with porters, budksteni, waggoners, 
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and a moQey crowd of buyers, iellan, pklq^odkets^ TagzaiitB^ 
and idlera. Tlie air was perfumed wUh the Btench of xottea 
leavieB and &ded fruit; the nfiue of the butchers* stalls, and 
cSbl and garbage of a hundred kinds. It was indispensable 
to most publio oonveoienoes in those days^ fbat they should be 
public nuisanoes likewise ; and Fleet Market maintained the 
principle to admiration. 

To this place, perhaps because its slieds and baskets were 
a tolerable substitute for beds, or perhaps because it alTorded 
the means of a hasty barricade in case of need, many of tihe 
rioters had straggled not only that night, but for two or three 
nights before. It was now broad day, but the mi^ming being 
cold, a group of them were gatliered round a lire in a public- 
house, drinking hot imrl, and smoking pipes, and planning 
new Bchemes for to-inorrow. 

Hugh and his two friends being known to most of these 
men, were received with signal marks of approbation, and 
inducted into the most honourable seats. The room-door was 
closed and fastened to keep intruders at a distance, and then 
they proceeded to exchange news. 

The soldiers have taken possession of The Boot, I hear/' 
said Hugh* " "Who knows aigrthing abont it f ** 

Several cried that tbej did; but the majority of the 
company having been engaged in the assault upon the 
Warren, and all present having been concerned in one or 
other of the nighf s e^^tions, it proved that they knew no 
more than Hugh himself; having been merely warned by 
each otter, or by the soont, and knowing nothing of i2ieir 
own knowledge. 

We left a man on guard there to-day," said JIuii;]i. look- 
ing round him, "who is not here." You kiiuu- who ic is — 
UiunaLy, who brought the soldier down, at Westminster* 
Has any man seen or heard of him ? " 

They shook their heads, and mui^mured an answer in tho 
negative, as each man looked round and appealed to ius 
fellow; when a noise was heard without, and a man was 
heard to say that he wanted Hugh — that he must see Hugh. 

He is but one man," cried Hugh to those who kept the 
door ; "let him come in." 

Ay, ay ! " muttered the others. Let him come in. 
Let him come in." 
The door was aocoidingly nnlocked and opened. A one- 
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amed man, mth iiis liead and face tied up wifh a bloody 
doth as ihongh he bad been, seveiely beaten^ bis do&ies togr% 
and bis remaining band grasping a tbiok stioik, nubed in 
among ibem, and panting for breath, demanded which was 

Hugh. 

" Here ho is/* repKed the person he iiii^j^uiied fur. " 1 aia 
Hugh. What do you w iint with me ? " 

^' I have a message for you," said the man. " You know 
one Baraaby,** 

What of him ? Did he send tlie message ? " 

"Yes. He's taken. He's in one of the strong cells in 
Newgate. He defended himself as well as he could, but was 
overpowered by mimbers. That \s liis message." 
When did you see him *? " asked Hugh, hastily. 
On bis way to prison, where he was takc^n by a party of 
soldiers. They took a by-road, and not the one we expected. 
I was one of the hw who tried to rescue him, and he called to 
me, and told me to tell Hugh where he was. We made a 
good struggle, though it failed. Look here ! 

He pointed to bis dress and to bis bandaged bead, and stiU 
panting for breath, glanced round the room; then £sboed 
towards Hugh again. 

^' I know you by sigbV' be said, "Ibr I was in the crowd 
on Friday, and on Saturday, and yesterday, but I didn't 
know yoilr name. You 're a bold fellow, I biow. So is he. 
He fought like a lion to-night, but it was of no use. I did 
my best, considering that I want this limb." 

Again he glanced inquisitively roimd the room — or seemed 
to do so, for his face \viu> ik ;Lrly hidden by thr- b;aidage — and 
again facing sharply towards Hugh, grasped his stick as il' he 
half expected to be set upon, and stood on the defensive. 

If he had any such appi t-heusiou, however, he was speedily 
rc-assiued by the demeanour of all present. None thought of 
the bearer of the tidings. He was lost in the news he 
brought. OiLtlis, tJireats, and execrations were vented on all 
sides. Some cried that if they bore this tamely, another day 
would see them all in jail; some, that they should havo 
rescued the other prisoners, and this would not have 
happened. One man cried in a loud voice, " Who follow 
me to Newgate ! " and there Was a loud shout and a general 
rush towards the door. 

But Hugh and Dennis stood with their backs against it. 
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and kept thimi beck, until the damonr liad 0ofi» saWided 
timt iheir ToioeB oould be heard, when they called to them 
togetiber that to go now, in broad day, would be madness ; 

and tiiat if they waited until night and arranged a plan of 

attack, they miglit releaa<>, not only their own companions, 
but all the prisoners, and buxii dowTi the jail. 

Not tliat jail alone/' cried Hugh, " but every jail in 
London. They shall hare no place to put their prisoners in. 
We '11 bum them all dowTx ; -make bonfirea of tJiem every one! 
Here ! " he cried, catcliiiig at the hangman's lumd. Let all 
who 're men here, join Tnth ns. Shake hands upon it. 
Bamaby out of jail^ and not a jail left; standing ! Who 
joins ? " 

Every man there. And they swore a great oath to release 
their Mends i^m Newgate next nigkt| to foxoe the doom and 
bum tbe jail; oar perish In the fire thmaelvee. 
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CHAPTEB III. 

On tli;it same night — f^vents so crowd upon each other in 
conviilsod and distracted times, that more than the stirring 
incidents of a whole life often become compressed into the 
compass of iour-and-twent^^ hours — on that same rii,[;ht, Mr. 
Haredale, having strongly bound his prisoner, with tho 
assistaace of the sexton, and forced him to mount his horse, 
Gonducted him to Chigwell ; bent upoii pTOcaziiig a convey ance 
to London from that place, and carrying him at once before a 
Justice. The disturbed state of the town would be, he knew, 
a sufficient reason for demanding the murderer^s oommitt^il to 
prison before daybreak, as no man could answer for the 
security of any of the watch-bouses or ordinary places of 
detention ; and to convey a prisoner ihrougli the streets when 
the mob were again abroad, would not only be a task of great 
danger and hazard, but would be to ehallenge an attempt at 
rescue. Directing ihe sexton to lead the horse, he walked 
dose by the murdesrer^s side, and in this order they reached the 
village about the middle of the night 

The people were all awake and up, for they were feaifbl of 
being burnt in their beds, and sought to comfort and assure 
each other by watching in company. A few of tho stoutest- 
hearted were armed and gathered in a body on the green. 
To these who knew liim weU, Mr. Haredale uddiessed himself, 
briefly narrating what had happened, and beseeching them to 
aid in conveying the criminal to London before the dawn of 
day. 

But not a man among them dared to help him by po much 
as the motion of a finger. The rioters, in theii* passage 
through the village, had menaced with their fiercest vengeance 
any person who should aid in extinguishing the fire, or render 
the least assistance to him, or any catholic whomsoever. 
Their threats extended to their lives and all that they 
possessed. They were assembled for their own protection, 
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and could not endanger themselves by lending any aid to him. 
This they told him, not without hesitation and regret, as they 
kept aloof in tho moonlight and glanced fearfully at the ghostly 
rider, who, mth his head drooping on his br^ut and his hat 
sloiiolied down upon his brow, neither moved nor flpoike. 

landing it impossible to persuade them, and indeed hardly 
knowing how to do so after what ihey had seen of the fuiy ci 
the crowd, Mr. HaredaJe besought thm that at least they would 
leave him j&ee io act for himself, and would sufiBar him to talce 
the only chaise and pair of horses iiiat the place afiPorded. 
This was not acceded to wi&out some difficulty, but in the end 
they told him to do what he would, and go away from them, 
in Heaven's name. 

Leaving tlie isoxton at the liorse's bridle, lie drew out tlie 
chaise with his own hands, and would have liamosbed the 
horses, but that the post-boy of the village — a soft-hearted, 
good-for-nothing, vagaboud kind of fellow — was moved by his 
earnestness and passion, and, tlirowing down a pitchfork with 
which he was armed, swore that the rioters might cut him 
into mince-meat if tiiey liked, but he Avould not stand by and 
see an honest gentleman wiio had done no wrong, reduced to 
such extremity, without doing what he could to help him. 
Mr. Haredale shook him warmly by the hand, aud thanked 
him fiom his heart In five minutes' time the chaise was 
ready, and this good scapegrace in his saddle. The murderer 
was put inside, the blinds were drawn up, the sexton took his 
seat upon the bar, ^Ir. Haredale mounted his horse and rode 
dose beside the door; and so tiiey started in the dead of 
nighty and in profound silence, for London. 

Tlie consiematton was so extreme that even the horses 
which bad escaped the flames at tiie Warren, could And no 
ftiends to shelter theifii. They passed them on the xoad» 
hrowsing on the stnnted grass; and the driver told them, 
that the poor heasto had wandered to the village first, but had 
been driven away lest they should bring the vengeance of tho 
crowd on any of the inhabitants. 

Nor was this feeKng confined to bucli small places, where 
the people were timid, ignorant, and unprotected. Wlieu 
tiiey came near London they met in the gi'ey licrht of mornmg, 
more than one poor catholic family ^vlio, terrified by tho 
threats and warninjrs of their neip-libours, were quitting the 
dty on foot, and who told them they could hire no caxt ov 
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horse for the removal of their goods, and had been compelled 
to leave them behind, at the mercy of the crowd. Near 
Mile-end they passed a bouse, the master of which, a eatbolio 
gentleman of small means, having hired a waggon to remove 
his foxnitare by midnight^ bad bad it all brought down into 
the street to wait the vehkHe's azriyal, and save time in the 
packing. But the man with whom be m^de the bargain, 
alanned by the £res that night, and by the sight of the riotozs 
passing his door, bad refused to keep it : and the poor gentle- 
man, with bis wife and servant and their littJe children, were 
sitting trembling among their goods in the open street, dread- 
ing the arrival of day and not knowing where to turn or what 
to do. 

It was the same, they lieard, with Hie public conveyances. 
The panic was so great that the mails and stage-coaches were 
afraid to carry passengers who professed the obnoxious 
religion. If the drivers Imew them, or they admitted that 
they held that creed, they would not take them, no, though 
tliey offered large sums ; and yesterday, people had been 
atraid to recognise catholic acquaintance in the streets, lest 
they shoidd be marked by spies, and burnt out, as it was 
called, in consequence. One mild old man — a priest, whose 
chapel was destroyed; a yery feeble, patient, inoffensive 
creature — ^who was trudging away, alone, designing to walk 
some distance from town, and then try his fortime with the 
coaches, told Mr. Haredale that be feared he might not find a 
magistrate wbo would have the bardibood to commit a 
prisoner to jaJl, on bis complaint. But notwithstanding these 
discouraging accounts they went on, and reached the Mansion- 
House soon after sunrise. 

Mr. Haredale threw bimself from bis borse, but be bad no 
need to knock at the door, for it was aheady open, and there 
stood upon the step a portly old man, with a Teiy red, or 
ralber purple feice, wbo with an anxious expression of coun- 
tenance, was remonstrating with some unseen person up- 
stairs, while the porter essayed to close the door by degrees 
and get rid of him. With the intense impatience and excite- 
ment natural to one in his condition, Mr. Haredale thrust 
liimseli' ibrwurd and was about to speak, when the fat old 
gentleman interposed : 

My good sir," said he, "pray let mo get an answer. 

This is the sixth time I have been here. 1 was hero five 
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times yosterday. My hoiiso is threatened with destruction. 
It is to be burned dovm to-night, and was to have been last 
nigkty but they had other bufiiuess oa theix haudfi. Praj let 
me g^et an answer." 

My good sir/' returned Mr. Haxedale, shaking his head, 
''my house is burned to the ground. But Heaven forbid 
that yours should be. Get your answer. Be brief^ in merc^ 
to me." 

Now, you hear this, mj lord ? " — said the old gentleman, 
calling up the stairs, to where the skirt of a dressing-gown 
fluttered on the landing-plaoe. ** Here is a gentleman here, 
whose house was actually burnt down last night." 

" Dear me, dear me," replied a tesfy voice, I am very 
sorry for it, but what am I to do ? I can't build it up again. 
The chief magistrate of the ciiy can't go and be a rebuilding 
of peo|)le'8 houses, my good sir. Stuff and nonsense ! " 
' But tlio chief inagistraLe of the city can prevent people's 
houses fruui having any need to bo rebuilt, ii' the chief 
mfiigistrate 's a man, and not a dummy — can't he, my lord ? " 
cried the old gentleman in a choleric manner. 

'*You are disrespectable, sir," said the Lord Mayor — 
leastways, disrespectfiil I mean." 

" Disrespeetful, my lord!" rr turned the old Cfeiitloman. 

I was respectful live times yesterday. I can't be respectful 
for ever. Men can't stand on being respectful when their 
houses are going to be burnt over their heads, with them in 
'em. What am I to do, my lord? Am I to have any pro- 
tection ! " 

** I told you yeeterday, sir," said the Lord Mayor, that 
you might have an alderman in your house, if you could get 
one to come." 

"What Hie devil's the good of an aldennanf " returned 
the choleric old gentlman. 

— To awe the crowd, sir," said the Lord Mayor. 

** Oh Lord ha' mercy \ " whimpered the old gentleman, as 
he wiped his forehead in a state of ludicrous distress, ''to 
think of sending an alderman to awe a crowd ! Why, my 
lord, if they were even so many babies, fed on mother's milk, 
what do you tliink they *d care for an aldermau I Will you 
come ? " 

"11" said the Lord Mayor, most emphaticaily : '^Certaisly 
not." 
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' * "Then what," returned the old gentleman, "what am I to 
do ? Am 1 a citizen of England ? Am I to have the benciit 
of the laws ? Am I to have any return for the King's taxes ? " 

" I don't kiiow, I am sure," said the Lord Mayor; "what 
a j3ity it is you're a catholic! Why couldn't you be a 
protestant, and then you wouldn't have ^ot yourself into such 
a mess? I m sure I don*t know what 's to be done. — There 
are great people at the bottr)m of these riots. — Oh dear me, 
what a thing it is to be a public chaxacter ! — You must look 
in again in the course of the day. — Would a javelin-man do ? 
— Or there *s Philips the constable, — he 's disengaged, — ^he *s 
not very old for a man at his time of life, except in Jus 
and if you put him up at a window he 'd look quite young by 
candle-light, and might frightea 'em yeiy mudi.— Oh dear ! 
—well, — we see about it." 

^' Stop ! cried Mr. Haredale, pEessing the door open as 
the porter strove to abut and fipeakmg rapidly, My Lord 
Mayor, I beg you not to go away. I liave a man here, who 
oommittod a murder eigbt^and-twenty years ago. Half-a-dozen 
words from me, on oatliy will justify you in committing him 
to prison, iot re-examination. I only seek, just now, to lum 
bim consigned to a place of safety. Tlie least delay may 
involve his being rescued by the rioters." 

Oh dear me!" med the Lord Mayor. **God bless my 
fioul — ^and body — oh Lor ! — well I ! — there are great people 
at the bottom of these riots, you know. — You really mustn't.'* 

" My lord," said Mr. Haredale, " the murdered gentleman 
was my brother ; I succeeded to his inheritance ; there were 
not wanting slanderous tongues at that time, to wLisper that 
the guilt of this most foul and cruel deed was mine — mine, 
who loved him, as he knows, in J leaven , dearly. The time 
has come, after all these years of i.'-looTn and misery, lor 
avenging him, and bringing to light a crime so artful and 
so devilish that it has no parallel. Every second's delay on 
your part loosens this man's bloody hands again, and leads to 
his escape. My lord, I charge you hear me, and despatch 
this matter on liie instant." 

'^Oh dear me!" cried the chief magistrate; "fliese an*t 
business hours, you know — wonder at you — ^how ungentle- 
manly it is of you — you mustn't — ^you rei^ mustn't.— And I 
suppose you are a caiholie too? " 

" I am," said Mr. Haredale. 
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*^ God hloss niy soul, I believe people turn catholics a' 
purj)ose to vex and worrit me," cried tliG Lord Mayor. " I 
wibli you wouldn't come here ; they *11 he setting tlie Mansion 
House afire next, and we shall liave you to thank for it. You 
must lock your prisoner up, sir — give him to a watchman — 
and — and call a^^ain at a proper time. Then we'll see 
ahout it ! " 

Before Mr. Ilarcdale could answer, the sharp closing of a 
door and drawing of its bolts, gave notice that the Lord 
Mayor had retreated to his bedroom, and that further remon- 
strance would be unavailing. The two clients retreated like- 
wise, and the porter shut them out into the street. 

That 's the way he puts me off," said the old gentlemao, 

I can get no redress and no help. What are you going to 
do, sir?" 

To trj elsewheore," answered Vbt. Haredale, who was by 
this time on horseback. 

I ^1 for you, I assure yon — and well I may, for we are 
in a common cause/' said tiie old gentleman. I m&j not 
have a house to affi^r you to-night ; let me tender it while I 
can. On second thoughts though," he added, putting up a 
pocket-book he had produced while spealdng, " I *11 not give 
you a card, for if it ^vas found upon 3'ou, it niiglit get you 
into trouble. Langdale — that's my name — vintner and 
distiller — Holbom Hill — ^you 're hearidly welcome, if you 11 
come." 

Mr. Ilaredale bowed, and rode off, close beside the chaise 
as before; determining to repair to the house of Sir John 
Fiolflin£r, who luul the reputation of being a liold and active 
ina^Istrate, and fully resolved, in case the rioters s]i()uld come 
upon them, to do execution on the murderer with his own 
hands, rather than suffer him to be released. 

They arrived at the magistrate's dwelling, however, without 
molestation (for the mob, as we have seen, were then intent 
on deeper schemes), and knocked at the door. As it had been 
pretty generally rumoured that Sir John was prosGiibed by 
thn lioters, a body of thief-takers had been keeping watch in 
the house all night. To one of them, Mr. Haiedale stated 
his business, which appearing to the man of sufficient moment 
to warrant his arousing the justice^ procured him an immediate 
audience. 

No time was lost in committing the murderer to Newgate ; 
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then a mew building, recently completed at a ysat expeoBe, and 

considered to be of enormous strength. The warrant being 
made out, three of the thief-takers bound him afresh (he had 
been struggling, it seemed, in the chaise, and had loosened his 
manacles) ; gagged him lest they should meet with any of the 
mob, nnd he should call to them for help ; and seated them- 
selves along with him in the carriage. These men being all 
well armed, made a formida>)L ' escort ; but they drew up the 
blinds af:^ain, as though the carriage were empt\', and directed 
Mr. llaredaie to ride forward, that he might not attract 
attention by seeming to belong to it. 

The wisdom of this proceeding was sufficiently obvious, for 
as tkey huziied through the city they paaeed among several 
groups of men, who, if they had not supposed the chaise to be 
quite empty, would certainly have stopped it. But those 
witbln Iceepiiig quite dose, and the driyer tarrying to be asked 
no questions, they reached the prison wiHiout interruption, 
nmd, once tiicfre, kad him oui^ and safe ivithin its gloomy 
irslls, in a iwinUing. 

With eager eyes and strained attention, Mr. Haredale saw 
him duunedy and lodced and barred up in his eeU. Nay, 
when he had left the jail, and stood in the &ee street, without^ 
he the iron plates upon the doors, idtii his hands, and 
dieir iSbxm orer tiie stone wall, to assore himself that it was 
real; and to exult in its being so strong, and rough, and 
cold. It was not xmtil he turned liis back upon the jail, and 
glanced along the empty streets, so lifeless and quiet in the 
brig-lit morning, that ho felt the weight upon his heart; that 
he knew he was tortured by anxiety for those he had left at 
home ; and that home itself was but another bead in the long 
. rosazy of his regrets. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The prisoner, loft to liiiiiiielf, &kit down upon liis bedstead: 
and resting liis elbows on his knees, and liis chin upon his 
hands, remained in that attitude for hours. It ^s ould liard 
to say, of what nature his reflections were. They had no 
distinctness, and, saving for some flashes now and then, no 
reference to his condition or the train of circumstances by 
wliich it had been brought about. The cracks in the pave- 
ment of his cell, the chinks in the w nil where stone was joined 
to stone, the bars in the window, the iron ring upon the floor, 
— such things as these, subsiding strangely into one another, 
and awakening an indescribable kind of inteirest and amuse- 
ment, engrossed his whole mind ; and although at the bottom 
of his every thought there was an imeasy aenae of guilt, and 
dread of death, he Mt no more than that Tague consciousness 
of it, which a sleeper has of pain. It pursues him through 
his dreams, gnaws at the heart of all his iiEaicied Measures, 
robs the hanquet of its taste, music of its sweetneas, makes 
happiness itsdf unhappy, and yet is no bodily sensation, 
but a phantom without diape, or £brm, or visible presence; 
pervading eveiything, but having no ezistence ; reoognizable 
ereiywhere, but nowhere seen, or toudied, or met with fiwe 
to iiee, until the sleep is past, and waking agony returns. 

After a long time, the door of his cell opened. He looked 
up ; saw the blind man enter j and relapsed into his former 
position. 

Guided by his breathing, the visitor advanced to where he 
sat ; and stopping beside him, and stretching out his liand to 
assure himself that he was right, remained, for a good space, 
silent. 

'^This 18 bad, Kudge. TfuR if^ bad," he said at length. 
Tlie prisoner shuffled with liis foot npon the ground in 
turning his body from him, l>ut made no other answer. 

How were you taken r"' he asked. " And where ? You 
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never tdd me more than half your Becsret. No matter; I 
know it now. How waa it^ and wbere, eh?" he aaked again^ 

ooming stall nearer to him. 
"At Chigweil/' said the oflwir. 

At Chigwell ! How came you there ?" 

" Eecause I went there, to avoid the man I stumbled on," lie 
answered. " Because I was chabed and driven there, by him 
and Fate. Because I was urged to go there, by something 
stronger than my own will. When I foimd him watching in 
the houiie she used to live in, night after night, I knew I 
never could escape him — ^never! and when I heard the 
BeU— 

He shivered ; muttered that it was very cold : paced quickly 
up and down the narrow oell; and aLtting down again^ fell 
into his old posture. 

'^You were saying/' aaid the blind man, after another 
pause, " that when you heard the Bell — " 

''Let it be, will you?" he retorted in a hnnied Toioe. 
" It hongs there yet" 

The blind man turned a wist^ and . inquiaitLYe face 
towards him, but he continned to apealc^ without noticing 
him. 

I went to Ghigwell^ in search of the mob. I have been 
so hunted and beset by tiiis man, that I knew my only hope 
of saibty lay in joining them. They had gone on before; I 
ibUowed them when it left off." 
"men what left off f" 

'^The Bell. They had quitted the place. I hoped thai 

some of them might be still lingering among the ruins, and 

was scare liing^ for them when I heard — he drew a long 
breath, and wiped hia forehead with Im aleeve — hia voice." 
"Saying what?" 

" No matter what. I don't know. I was then at the foot 
of the turret, where I did the — " 

" Ay," said the blind man, nodding his head with perfect 
composure, " I imderstand." 

** I climbed the ?tair, or so much of it as was left ; meaning 
to hide till lie liad gone. But he heard me ; and followed 
almost as soon as I set foot upon the ashes." 

''You might have hidden in the waU, and thrown him 
down , or stabbed him^" said the blind man. 

Mig^t I ? Between that man and me, was one who led 
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Ikim (m — saw it, though he did not — and nued aboTS his 
head a bbody hand. It was in the room above that h§ and 
I stood glaring at each otiier on the night of tiie mnzder, and 
befiote he Ml he raised his hand like flutt, and fixed his eyes 
on me. I knew the diase wotild end there." 

You have a strong fuioj/' said the blind man, irith a 
•mile. 

"Strengthen yours with blood, and see what it will 

come to.'* 

lie gi*oanecl, and rocked liimseii', ikiid looking u]> for the 
first timo, said, in a low, liollow voice: 

** Eiglit-and-twenty years ! Eight-and-twenty years ! He 
has never changed in all that time, never gru^n older, nor 
altered in the least degree. 11(3 has been before me in the 
dark night, and the "broad sunny day; in the twilight, the 
mr)0]ilight, the sunlight, the lip;-ht of fire, and lamp, and 
candle; and in the deepest gloom. Always tlie same! In 
company, in solitude, on land, on shipboard; sometimes 
leaving me alone for months^ and sometimes always with me. 
I have seen him, at sea, come gliding in the dead of night 
along the bright reflection of the moon in the oalm water ; 
and I have seen him, on qaa3r8 and market-places, with his 
Jiand lEpiiftod, towering, the centre of a busy crowd, imcon- 
scious of tiic terrible ianxL that had its silent stand among 
them. Fancy! Axe you real? Am I? Axe these iron 
Ibtten, riveted on me by the smith's hammer, or are they 
jhndes I can shatter at a blow?" 

The blind man listened in silence. 

"Fancy! Do I fiEmfiy that I killed him? Dolikm^that 
as I left the chamber where he lay, I saw the &ce of a man 
peeping &om a dark door, who plainly showed me by his 
fea^Fbl looks Hiat be suspected what I had done? Do I 
remember that I spoke fairly to him — that I drew nearer — 
nearer yet — with the hot knife in my sleeve ? Do 1 fancy 
how he died ? Did he stagger back into the angle of the wall 
into which I had hemmed liim, and, bleeding inwardly, stand, 
not fall, a corpse beiure me ? Did 1 see him, for an instant, 
as I see you now, erect and on his feet — but dead ! ** 

The bliud man, wlio knew that lie had risen, motioned him 
to sit down again upon Ms bedstead ; but he took no notice of 
the gesture. 

*' It was then I thought, for the first time, of fasten iog the 
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murder upon him. It was ihen I dressed Mm in my oLaOkdB, 
and dragged him down the baokHstairs to the piece of water. 

Do I remember listenings to the bubbles that came rising up 
when I liad rolled liim in ? Do I remember wiping the water 
firom my face, and because the body splashed it there, in its 
descent, feeling" as if it muU be blood ? 

"Did I go home when I had done? And oh, my God? 
how long it took to do ! Did I stand before my wife, and 
tell her ? Did I see her fall upon the groimd ; and, when I 
stooped to raise her, did she thrust me back with a foroe that 
cast me off as if I had been a child, staining the hand with 
which she clasped my wist ? Is that fancy ? 

" Did she go down upon her knees, and call on Heaven to 
witness that she and her unborn child renounced me from that 
hour ; and did she, in words so solemn that they turned me 
cold — me, fresh from the honors my own hands had made — 
warn me to fly while there was time ; for though she would 
be silent, being my wretched wife, she would not shelter me f 
Did I go for^ ^at nighty abjured of God and man, and 
anchored deep in hell, to wander at my cable's length about 
the earth, and surely be drawn down at last?" 

" Why did you return ? " said the blind man. 

''Why is blood red? I could no more help it, than I could 
live wii^mt breatiu I struggled against the impulse, but I 
was drawn back, tiirongh evezy difficult and adverse circum- 
stance, as by a mighty engine. Nothing could stop me. Th0 ' 
day and hour were none of my choice. Sleeping and waking, 
I had been among the old haunts for years — had visited my 
own grave. Why did I come back ? Because this jaii was 
gapinp: for me, and he stood beckoning at tlie door." 

** You were not known?'* said the blind man. 
I was a man who had been twenty-two years dead. No. 
I was not known." 

" You should have kept your secret better." 
My secret? Mine ^ It was a secret, any breatli of air 
could whisper at its will. The stars had it in their twinkling, 
Hie water in its flowing, the leaves in their rustling, the 
seasons in their return. It lurked in strangers' faces, and 
their voices. Everything had lips on which it always 
trembled. — My secret ! " 

It was revealed by your own act at any rate/' said the 
l^d man. 
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The act was not mine. I did it, but it wds not nine. I 
"WBA forced at times to wander rounds and round, and roimd 
that spot If you had chained me up when the fit was on me, 
I should haye broken away, and gone there. As truly as Ihe 
loadstone draws iron towards it, so he, lying at the bottom of 
his grave, could draw me near him when he would. Was 
ihat tBausj? Bid I like to go there, or did I strive and wrestle 
with the power that forced me ?" 

The blind man shrugged his shoulders, and smiled incredu- 
lously. The prisoner again resumed his old attitude, and fur 
a long time both were mute. 

"I suppose then," said his visitor, at length breaking' 
silence, "that you are penitent and resigned; that you desire 
to make ■f)eace with everybody (in particular, with your wife 
who has brought you to this) ; and that you ask no gieater 
favour than to bo carried to Tyburn as soon as possible? 
That being the case, 1 had better take my leave. I am not 
good enough to be company for you." 

'^Have I not told you/* said the other fiercely, "that I 
hove striven and wrestled with the power that brought me 
heiie? Has my whole life, for eight-and-twenty years, been 
one perpetual struggle and resistance, and do you think I 
want to He down and die P Bo all men shrink ftom death — 
I most of all!" 

<^That*s better said. That's better spoken, Rudge— but 
1*11 not call you ihat again — ^than anything you have said 
yet," returned the blind man, speaking more fiuniliarly, and 
laying his hand upon his arm. " Lookye, — never Idlled a 
nian myself, for I have never been placed in a position that 
made it worth my while. Farther, I am not an advocate for 
killing men, and I don't think I should recommend it or like 
it — for it \s very hazai'duu6 — -under any circumstances. Eut 
as you had tlio misfortune to get into this trouble before I 
made your accjuaintance, and as you have been my companion, 
and have been of use to me for a long time now, I overlook 
that part of the matter, and am only anxious that you 
shouldn't die unnecessaxLly. Now, I do not consider that^ at 
present, it is at all necessary." 

"What else is left me?" returned the prisoner. "To eat 
my way through these walls with my teeth ?'* 

"Scunetiiing easier than that^" returned his Mend. 
Promise me that you will talk no more of these £emcieB of 
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foaa — ^idle, IboHflh thingai quite beneath a man — and I'll 
tell you what I mean." 
^'TeU me/' eaid ibe other. 

'^Your worfhy lady with the tender o<m8cieiioe; your 
OGrupnhms, Tirtuous, punctQiooB^ but not bHndly afEbctionate 
wife—" 

"What of her?" 

Is now in London/* 

A curse upon her, be slie where she may!** 
** That natural enough. If she had taken her annuity as 
usual, you would not have been here, and we should have 
been better off. But that's apart from the business. She's 
in London. Scared, as I suppose, and have no doubt, by my 
representation when I waited upon her, that you were close at 
hand (which I, of course, urged only as au inducement to 
compliance, knowing that she was not pining to see you), she 
leffc that place, and travelled up to London.'* 
" How do you know ?" 

" From my Mend the noble captain — ^the illustrious general 
—the bladder, Mr. Tappertit. 1 learnt from him the last 
time I saw him, which was yesterday, that yoni floa who is 
called Bamaby — not a£ber his £ftther I suppofle— " 

"Death! does that matter now!** 

« — ^You are impatient,** said (he blind man cahnly ; ** it 's 
a good sign, and looks like life— that yonr son Bamaby had 
been lured away from her by one of his companions who 
knew him of old, at Ghi^^weU; and that he is now among the 
rioters.** 

And what is that to me ? If father and son be hanged 
together, what comfort shall I find in that?** 

"Stay — stay, my friend," rctui-ued the LKnd man, with a 
cunning look, ' * } oii travel fast to journeys' ends. Suppose I 
track my lady out, and say thus much : * You want your son, 
ma'am — good. I, knowing those who tempt him to remain 
among them, can restore him to you, ma'am — good. You 
must pay a priop, ma'am, for his restoration— «food again. 
The price is small, and easy to be paid— dear ma'am, that 's 
best of all.* '* 

Wliat mockery ip? this ? " 

" Very likely, she may reply in those words. * No mockery 
at all,' I answer : ' Madam, a person said to be yonr htisband 
(identiiy is difficult of proof a£ker the lapse of mmj years) is 
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in prison, his life in peril — the charge against him, mnrdev • 
Nowy ma'am, your husband has been dead a long^ lon^ time. 
The gentleman never can be ooofdunded with him, if yea will 
have the goodness to say a few words, on oath, as to when ho 
died, and how ; and that this peraon (who 1 am told resembles 
him in some degree) is no more he than I am. Such testi- 
mony wiU set the question quite at zest. Pledge yourself to 
me to give it, ma'am, and I wiU undertake to keep your son 
(a fine lad) out of harm's way until you have done tibia trifling 
service, when he shall be delivered up to you, safe and sound. 
On the other hand, if you dedine to do so, I fear he wiE be 
betrayed; and handed over to the law, which will assuzedlj 
sentence him to suffer death. It is, in fact, a choice between, 
his life and death. If you refuse, he swings. If you comply, 
the timber is not grown, uor the hemp sown, that shall do 
him any harm.' " 

"There is a gleam of hoi)e in tliis ! cried the prisoner, 

"A gleam I" returned his friend, "a noon-blaze; a fidl 
and glorious daylif^ht. Hush I I hear the tread of distant 
feet. Rely ou ine/' 

" When shall I hear more ? " 
As soon as I do. I should hope, to-mori'ow. They are 
coming to say that our time for talk is over. I hear the 
jingling of the keys. Not another word of this just now, or 
ihey may overhear us." 

As he said these worda^ the lock was turned, and one of the 
prison turnkeys appearing at the dom, announced that it was 
time for visitors to leave the jail. 

So soon ! said Stagg, meekly. *' But it can't be helped. 
Cheer up, &iend. This mistake will soon be set at res^ and 
then you are a man again ! If this chantable gentleman 
will lead a blind man (who has nothing in return but prayem) 
to the prison-pordh, and set him witi^ his fece towards the 
west, he will do a worthy deed. Thank you, good sir. I 
thank you very kindly.'^ 

So saying, and pausing fer an instant at the door to turn 
his grinning face towards his Mend, he departed. 

When the officer had seen him to the porch, he returned, 
and agani Linloekiiif^- and unbarring' the door of the cell, set it 
wide open, iiili jnning its inmate that he was at liberty to walk 
in the adjacent yard, if he thought proper, for an hour. 

The prisoner answered with a sullen nod ; and being left 
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alone agsan, sat brooding over what lie liad heard, and 
pondering upon the hopes the recent conyersation had 
awakened ; garang abstractedly, the while he did so^ on the 
light wil^ont, and watching the shadows thrown hj one wall 
on another, and on the stone-paTed ground. 

It was a dully square yard, made cold and gloomy by high 
walls, and seeming to ehill the veaey sonlight. The stone, so 
bare^ and rough, and ohduraisv filled even him with lon^g 
thon^ts of meadow-land and trees,* and with a burning wish 
to be at liberty. As he looked, he rose, and leaning against 
the door-post, gazed up at the bright blue sky, smiHng even 
on that dreary home of crime. He seemed, for a moment, to 
remember lying on his back in some sweet-scented place, and 
gazing at it through moving branches, long ago. 

His attention was suddenly attracted by a clanking sound — 
he knew what it was, for he had startled himself by making 
the same noise in walking to the door. Presently a voice 
began to sing, and lie saw the shadow of a figure on the 
pavement. It stopped — was silent all at once, as though the 
person for a moment had forgotten where he was, but soon 
remembered — and so, with the same AlfLnHng noise, the 
shadow disappeared. 

He walked, out into the court and paced it to and fro; 
startling the echoes, as he wentp with the harsh jangling of 
his fetters. There was a door near his, which, like his, 
stood ajar. 

He had not taken half-a-doaen turns up and down the yard, 
when, atandxDg still to observe this door, he beard the clank- 
ing sound again. A fl^ce looked ont of the grated window — 
he saw it Tory dimly, for tlie cell waa dark and the bars were 
heavy — and directly afberwazds, a man appeared, and came 
towards him. 

For the sense of loneliness he bad, he might have been in 
the jail a year. Made eager by &e hope <^ oompanionBhip, 
he quickened his pace, and hastened to meet the man half way — 

What was this ! His son ! 

They stood face to face, staring at each other. He ylirink- 
ing and coweJ, despite himself; Bamahy struggling with his 
imperfect memory, and wondering where he had seen that 
face before. He was not xmcertain lone?, for suddenly he laid 
hands upon him, and striving to bear liim to the ground, cried : 

** Ah ! I know ! Yoa are the robber I 
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He said nothing in reply at firsts but held down his head, 
and struggled with him sikoiily. Findiiig tiie Tounger maa 
too sbong Ibr him, he raised his Hm, looked dose into his 
cjeSy and said: 

I am jour fiatiher." 

God knows what magic the name had ibr his ears; but 
Bamaby released his hold, fell haek, and looked at him 
aghast. Suddenly he sprung towards him, put his arms about 
his neck, and pressed his head against his cheek. 

Yes, yes, lie was ; ho "svas sure he was. But where Iiad he 
been so long, and why had lie left his -mother by her.sell, or 
w^rse than by herself, with her poor fouiish boy ? And had 
she really been as happy as they said. And where was she ? 
Was she near there? She was not happy now, and he in 
jail ? Ah, no. 

Not a word was said in answer ; but Grip croaked loudly, 
and hupped about tliem, round and round, as if inclosing them 
in a magic circle, and inyoking all the powers of mischief. 
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CHAPTEE V, 

. BiTBiNG the wliole of this day, every regiment in or near 
tiie metropolis was on duty in one or other part of the town ; 
and the regidars and militia, in obedience to the orders which 

were sent to eveiy ban-ack and stcition M'itlini tAventy-four 
hours' journey, began to pour in by all tiio ronds. But the 
disturbances had attained to such a forraidablo height, and 
the rioters liad errown, with impunity, to bo so audacious, that 
the sight of this great force, continually augmented by new 
arrivals, instead of operation: as a check, stimulated them to 
outi-ages of greater iiardiliood thnn any tliey had yet com- 
mitted ; and helped to kindle a liamo in London, the like of 
which had never been beheld^ even in its ancient and rebel- 
lious times. 

All yesterday, and on tlds day likewise, the conmiander-in- 
chief ^ideavoured to arouse the magistrates to a sense of their 
duty, and in particular the Lord Mayor, who was the 
faintest-heartod and most timid of them all. With this 
object^ laige bodies of the soldiery were several times 
despatched to the Maasion House to await bis orders : but as 
he oould, by no tlireats or persuasions, be induced to give any, 
and as the men remained in the open street, fraitlessly for 
any good purpose, and thrivingly £>r a vexy bad one ; these 
laudable attempts did harm rather than good. For the erowd, 
t>ecoming speedily acquainted with the Lord Mayor's temper, 
did not fail to take advantage of it by boasting that even the 
civil authorities were opposed to the Papists, and could not 
find it in their hearts to iiiuii st tliose who were guilt)" of no 
other offence. These vaunts they took care to make within 
the hearing of the soldiers ; and they, being naturally loth to 
quarrel with the people, received their advances kindly enough: 
answering, when tliey were asked if they desired to fire upon 
their countrvTiien, " No, they would be damned if they did ; " 
and showii^ mudi honest simplicdlyy and good-nature. The 
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feeling that the miUtazy were No Popezy mm, aad were ripe 
for diBobeyiiig orders and joining the mob, soon became very 
prevalent in oonsequeDoe. Rumours of their disafieetum, and 
of their leaning towards the popular oauae, spread 6om mouth 
to mouth with astonishing rapidity ; and whenever they were 
drawn up idly in the streets or squares, there was sure to he a 
crowd about them, cheering, and shaking hands, and treating 
them with a great show of confidenoe and affiBction. 

By this time, the crowd was everywhere ; all concealment 
and disguise were laid aside, and they pervaded the whole 
town. If any nitui among them wanted money, lie liad but to 
knock at the door of a dweUing-honse, or walk into a shop, 
and demand it in the rioters' name ; and his demand was 
instantly complied with. The peaceable citizens being afraid 
to lay hands upon them, singly and alone, it in ay be easily 
supposed that when gathered together m bodies, tiiey were 
perfectly secure froin interruption. They assembled in the 
streets, traversed them at their will and pleasure, and publicly 
concerted their plans. Business was quite suspended ; the 
greater part of the shops were closed ; most of the houses 
displayed a bkie flag in token of their adherence to the 
popular side; and even the Jews in Houndsditoh, White- 
chapely and those quarters, wrote upon their doors or window- 
shutters " This House is a True Protestant." The crowd wae 
tiie law, and never was the law held in greater dread, or more 
hnpHcilly obeyed. 

It was about mx o^dock Sn tlie erening, when a Tast mob 
poured into Lineoln's Imi Fields by every avenney and divided 
-•—evidently in pursuance of a previous design — into several 
parties. It must not be understood that this arrangement 
was known to the whole crowd, but that it was the work of a 
few leaders ; who, mingling with the men as they came upon 
the ground, and calling to them to fall into this or that party, 
effected it as rapidly as il' iL had been determined on hy n 
council of the whole number, and every man had known his 
place. 

It was perfectly notorious to the assemblage that the largest 
body, which coraprehenrL d about two-thirds of the whole, 
was desi(>Tiod i'nv tiie attack on Newgate. It comprehended 
all the rioters who had been conspicuous in any of their fonnoi' 
proceedings; all those whom they recommended as daring 
hands and £t for the work ^ aU those whose companions had 
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been taken in the riots ; and a great number of people who 
-were relatives or Meads of Mons in the jaJL This last class 
inohidedy not only the most desperate and utterly abandcmed 
villains in London^ but some who were comparatiYely innocent. 
There was more than one woman there, disguised in man's 
attire, and bent upon the rescue of a child or brother. There 
weru tiie two aons of a man who lay imder sentence of death, 
and who was to be executed along with three otliers, on tlie 
next day but one. There was a great party of boys whose 
fellow pickpockets were in the prison; and at the skirts of 
aU, a score of miserable women, outcasts from the world, 
seeking to release some other fallen creature as miserable as 
themselves, or moved by a general sympathy perhaps — God 
knows — with all who were ■v\ itlioiit hope, and wretched. 

Old swords, and pistols witiiout ball or powder ; sledge 
hammers, knives, axes, saws, and weapons pillaged from the 
butchers* shops ; a forest of iron bars and wooden clubs; long 
ladders for scaling the walls, each carried on the shoulders of a 
dozen men; lighted toroh^ ; tow smeared with pitch, and tar, 
and brimstone ; staves roughly plucked from fence and paling; 
and ^en crutches taken £rom crippled beggars in the streets ; 
composed their arms. When ail was ready, Hugh and Deonisy 
with Simon Tappertit between them, led the way. Hearing 
and chafing like an angry sea, ihe ciowd pressed after them. 

Instead of going straight down Holb^ to the jail, as all 
eiq^eeted, their leaders took the way to deridanwell, and 
pouring down a quiet street, halted before a locksmith's house 
— 4he Golden Key. 

**Beat at the door," cried Hugh to the men about him. 

We want one uf h.i6 craft to-night. Beat it in, if no one 
answers." 

The shop was shut. Both door and hlmtters were ui a 
strong and sturdy kind, and they knocked without effect. But 
the impatient crowd raising a cry of " Set fire to the house ! ** 
and torches being passed to the front, an upper -v^ indow was 
thrown open, and the stout old locksmith stood before them. 

''What now, you villains!" he demanded. ''Where is 
my daughter ?'\ 

" Ask no questions of us, old man," retorted Hugh, waving 
his comrades to bo silent, ** but oome down, and bring the 
tools of your trade. We want you." 

Want me ! " cried the locksmith, glancing at the zegi- 
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mental dieas lie mm : Aj, and if Bome that I ooiild name 
posflessed the hearts of niioe, ye ahould liave had me kng 
ago. Mark me, mj lad — and you about him do the same. 
There are a score among ye whom I see now and know, who 
are dead men from this hour. Begone! and rob an under- 
taker's while you can! You want some ooffinabefine long." 

" Will you coHie down? " cried Hugh. 

" Will yoa give me my daughter, ruffian ? " cried the 
locksmith. 

" I know nothing of her," Hugh rejoined. ** Euin tke 
door!" 

" Stop '* cried the locksmith, in a voice that made them 
falter — presenting, as he bjiolce, a gun. " Let an old man do 
that. You can spare hiiu better." 

The youn«^ fpllow vrho held the light, and who was stooping 
down before the door, rose hastily at tliese words, and fell 
back. The locksmith ran his eye along the upturned faces, 
and kept the weapon levelled at the threshold of his house. 
It had no other zest than his shoulder, but was as steady as 
the house itself. 

Let the man who does it, take heed to his prayeis," he 
said £rmly ; ** I warn him." 

Snatching a torch from one who stood near him, Hugh was 
stepping Ibrwaid with on oalh, when he was arrested by a 
shrill and piercing shriek, and, looking npward, saw a flutter- 
ing garment on the house-top. 

. There was anoflier shriek, and another, and then a shiiU 
voice cried, Is Sinmiun below ! " At the same moment a 
lean neck was stretched over the parapet, and Miss Miggs, 
distancfly seen in the gathering gloom of evening, screeched 

in a frenzied manner, "Oh! dear gentlemen, let me hear 
Simmims's answer from his own lips. Speak to me, Simmun. 
Speak to me I " 

Mr. Tappertit, who was not at all flattered by this compli- 
ment, looked up, and bidding her hold her peace, ordered her 
to come down find open the door, for they wanted her laaster, 
and would take no denial. 

" Oh good gentlemen ! " cried Miss Miggs. " Oh my own 
precious, precious Simmim — 

Hold your nonsense, will you ! retorted Mr. Tappertit ; 
and come down and open tiie door. — G. VardeOy drop that 
g^im, or it will be worse for yon," 
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"Don't mind his gun," scieaiilfid Miggg. *'Siiimnm and 

gentlemen, I poured a mug of table-beer right down the barrel." 

The crowd gave a loud shout, wliick was followed by a roar 
of laughter. 

** It wouldn't go off, not if you was to load it up to the 
muzzle,** screamed Miggs. " Simmun and gentlemen, I 'm 
locked up in the froufc attic, through the little door on the 
right hand when yau think you've got to tha very top of the 
stairs — and up the flight of corner steps, beino' careftil not to 
knock your heads against the rafters, and not to tread on one 
side in case you should fall into the two-pair bed-room 
through the lath and plasture, which do not bear, but the 
oontrairy. Simmun and gentLemen^ I 'v6 been locked up here 
for safety, but my endeavours has always been, and always 
will be, to be on the right side — ^the blessed side — and to pre- 
nounce the Pope of Babylon, and all her inwazd and her 
outward workinga, which is Pagin. My sentiments is of 
Htde oonseqnenfieSy I Imow/' cried Miggs, with additional 
ahzfllnessy " fat my positions is but a servant^ and as axsk, of 
humilities^ still I gives expreasioBS to my feeUngs, and pkoes' 
my zeliances on thun which entertains my own opinions ! ** 

Without taking much notice of these ont|Knuings of Miss 
Miggs alter she had made her first announcement in relation 
to Ihe gim, the crowd raised a ladder against the window 
where the locksmith stood, and notwithstanding that he 
closed, and fastened, and def^'ndod it rti;iuf'uUy, soon forced iia 
entrance by ahivering the glass and breaking in liio frames. 
After dealing a few stout blows about him, he found hinistlf 
defenceless, in the midst of a furious crowd, which overliuwed 
the room and softened oil in a contused heap of faces at the 
door and window. 

Tliey were very wrathful with him (for he had wounded 
U\o im n), and even called out to those in front, to bring him 
forth and hung liim on a lamp-post. But Gabriel was quite 
imdaimted, and looked from Hugh and Dennis, who held him 
by either arm, to Simon Tappertit, who confronted him. 

You have robbed me of my daughter,'' said tiie look- 
smith, *^ who is £eu: dearer to me than my life ; and you may 
take my life, if you will. I bless Gk)d that I have beoa 
enabled to keep my wife fr^ of this scene ; and that He haa 
made me a man who will not ask men^ at such hands an 
yours." 
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''And a wory game old gentleman you are," said Mr. 
Dennis, approving^ ; "and you express yourself like a man. 
Wliat's the odds, brother, whether it's a lamp-post to-night, 
or a feather-bed ten 3*ear to come, eh ? " 

The locksmith glanced at him disdainfully, but returned no 
other answer. 

" For mv pnrt/^ Baid the hangman, "who particularly 
favoured the iamp-po5?t sufri^oRtinn. ** I honour your prin- 
ciples. They 're mine exactly. In such sentiments as them," 
and here he emphasised his discourse with an oath, '^I'm 
ready to meet you or any man half-way. — Have you got a bit 
of cord anywheres handy ? Don't put yourself out of the way, 
if vou haven't. A handkecher will do." 

Don't be a fool, master," whispered Hugh, seizing Varden 
rouglily by the shoulder^ ''but do as you're bid. You'll 
80oa hear what you 'te wonted £ir. Bo it!" 

^'I 'U do nofhiisg at ydur request, or that of any scoundrel 
Here," retained &!b locksmith. " If you want any service 
from me, you may spare yourselveB the pains of telling me 
what it is. I tell you, beforehand, I 'II do nothing for you.'' 

Mr. Dennis was so affected by tiiis cocutou^ on the part of 
the staunch old man, that he protested — almost wiHi tears in 
his eyes — ^that to baulk his inclinations would be an act of 
cruelU' and hard dealing to which he, for one, never could 
reconcile his conscience. The gentleman, he said, had avowed 
in so many TN ords that he was ready for working off ; such, 
being the case, he considered it their duty, as a civilised and 
enlightened crowd, to work him off. It was not often, he 
observed, that they had it in their power to accommodate 
themselves to the wishes of those from whom they had the 
misfortune to differ. Having now found an individual who 
expressed a desire which they coidd refisonaWy indulge, (and 
for himseli* he was Iree to confess that in his opinion that 
desire did honour to his feeHngs,) he hoped they would decide 
to accede to his proposition before going any fiirther. It was 
an experiment which, skilfully and dexterously performed, 
would be over in five minutes, with great comfbrt and satis- 
faction to all parties ; and though it did not become him (^Ir. 
Dennis) to speak well of himself, he trusted he might be 
ftUowed to say that he had practical knowledge of the subject, 
And, being naturally of an obHging and Maadlj dispositiott, 
would work the gentleman off with a deal of pleasure. . 
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\ Th68e temarkSy wblch ware ftdAraeaed m tke midst of a 
finghtfiil din and tuimoil to tliose immediately about him, 

were received with great favour; not so much, perhaps, 

because of the hangman's eloquence, as on account of the 
locksniith'd obstinacy. Gabriel was in imminent peril, and he 
knew it ; but he preserved a steady silence ; and would 
have done so, if tliey had been debating whether they should 
roast him at a slow fire. 

As the hangman spol^e, there was mme stir and confusion 
on tlie ladder ; and directly he was silent — so immediately 
upon liis holding his peace, that the crowd below liad no time 
lu learn what ho hnd been saying, or to shout in response — 
6ome one at the window cried : 

" He has a gx^ head. He is an old man : Don't hurt 
him!'' 

The locksmith turned, with a start, towards the plaoe 
£Nna whioii the words Iiad oome, and looked hurriedly at the 
people who wexe hanging on the ladder aind clinging to each 
other. 

" Pay no respect to my gvey hair, yoong maHy" he said, 
answering the Toice and not any one he saw. " I don't ask 
it. My heart is green enough to soom and despise eveiy man 
among you, band of robbers that yoa are 1 

This incantioiis speech by no means tended to appease tibe 
faooily of the crowd. They cried again to have him brought 
ont ; and it would have gone hard with the honest locksmith, 
but that Hugh reminded them, in answer, that they wanted 
his services, and must have them. 

, So, teU hiin what we want," he said to Simon Tappertit, 
'*and quickly. And open your ears, master, if you would 
'©vcr use them after to-night.** 

Gabriel folded his arms, which were now at liberiy, and 
eyed his old 'prentieo in siloncc 

Lookye, Yarden," said 6im, ''we're bound ibr jNew- 
gate." 

"I know you are," returned the locksmith. ''You never 
said a truer word than that." 

To bum it down, I mean," said Simon, '' and force the 
gates, and set Ihe prisoners at liberiy. You helped to make 
the lock of the great door." 

'' I did," said the locksmith. '' Yott Owe me HO thanks liar 
ihat-^ you 'U find befi«e Umg." 
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" lilajbe/' y^umed his Journqnnaj^ but you must show 
VB how to fbroe it" 
"Must; I!" 

** Yes ; £sr yoa bnoWy and I don't. You must ooube along 
with VB, and j^kk it with your owu hands/' 

''When I do/' said ike loekamith quietly, '^my hands 
shall drop off at the wrists, and you shall wear them, Siaaoa 
Tappertit, on your shoulders for epaulettes." 

"We'll see that/' cried Ihigli, intei'posmg, as the indig;- 
nation of tlie crowd again bur»t forth. * ' You fill a basket 
with the tools he'll want, while I bring him down stairs. 
Open the doors below, some of you. And light the great 
captain, others ! Is there no business afoot, my lads^ that you 
can' do nothing but stand and grumble ? '* 

They looVrd at one another, rmd qidckly dispersing, swarmed 
over the house, phuidcring and breaking, according to their 
custom, and canying oii such articles of value as happeooed 
to please their &ncy. They had no great lengdi of time for 
these proceedingSi for the basket of tools was soon prepared 
and shmg over a man's shoulders. The preparations being 
now completed, and everything ready for the attack, those 
who were pillaging and destroying in the other rooms were 
called down to the workshop. They were about to issue 
fiir&9 when the man who had been last up stairsi stepped 
'fbrwardy and asked if the young woman in the gairet (who 
was makiTig a tenible noise, he said, and kept on screaming 
without the least cessation) was to be released ? 

For his own part, Simon Tappertit would certainly haye 
replied in the negatxire^ but the mass of his companions, 
mindftd of tiie good service she had done in the matter of this 
gun, being of a different opinion, he had nothing for it but to 
answer, Yes. The man, accordingly, went back again to the 
rescue, and presently retui-ned with ]\Iiss Miggs, limp and 
doubled up, and very damp from much weeping. 

As the young lady had given no tokens of consciousness on 
their w ay down stairs, the bearer reported her either dead or 
dying; and being at some loss what to do with her, was 
looking round for a convenient bencli or heap of ashes on which 
to place her senseless form, when she suddenly came upon her 
feet b}' some mysterious means, thrust back her hair, stared 
wildly at Mr. Tappertit, cried " My Simmims*s life is not a 
wictim ! " and dropped into his aims with such promptitude 



Digitized by 



BABNABT BUIXHL 



41 



tiiat he staggered and reded some paces back^ beneaih his 
lovelj burden. 

**0h bother! " said Ut. Tappertii. "Here. Gkteh hold 
of her, somebody. Lock her up again ; she never ouglit to 
have been let out." 

" My Simmun ! oried Miss Mlggs, in tears^ and faintly. 
My for ever, ever blessed Simmnn ! 

** Hold up, will yon," said Mr. Tappertit, in a very un- 
responsive tone, I '11 let yori fall if you don't. Wliat are 
you sliding your feet off the gioaud for ? " 

"My angel himmuiia I" murmured Miggs — "he pro- 
mised — " 

"Promised! Well, and I'll keep my promise," answered 
Simou, testily. " I mean to provide for you^ don't I ? btand 
up!" 

Where am I to go ? " What is to become of me after 
my actions of this night ! " cried ^liggs. What resting" 
places now remains but in the silent tombses 1 " 

*^ 1 wish you was in the silent tombses, I do/' cried Mr. 
Tappertit, and boxed up tight, in a good strong one. 
Here," he cried to one of the bystanders, in whose ear he 
whispered for a moment: "Take her off, mil you. You 
imderstand where ? " 

The feUow nodded ; and taking her in his arms, notwith- 
standing her broken protestalions, and her stnigglee (which 
latter ^edes of opposition, mvolving scratches, was mueh 
more di£Bcult of resistance), carried her away. They who 
were in the house poured out into the street ; the loeksmith 
was taken to Ihe head of the crowd, and required to walk 
between his two conductorB ; the whole body was put in rapid 
motion ; and without any shouting or noise they bore down 
straight on Newgate, and halted in a dense mo&s before the 
prison gate. 
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Breaking the silence thej had liitherto preserved, they 
raised a groat cTy as soon as they were ranged before the jail, 
and demanded to sjioak \Wth the governor. Tlieir visit was 
not "wholly imexpet ft ci, for his house, which fronted the street, 
was strongly barricaded, the wicket-crate of the prison was 
closed up, and nt no loophole or grating was any p<^rson to be 
seen. Before they had repeated their summons many times, 
a man appeared upon the roof of tlie gavanior*8 hoiise^ and 
asked wbat it vas tiiey wanted. 

. Some said one tiling, some anotlier, ttod some only groaned 
and biased. It being now nearly dark, and the house liigh, 
snanj persons in the throng were not aware that any one had 
come to answer them, and oontmiifid their clamour until the 
intelligBnoe was gradually difiiised through the whole oon* 
eourse. Ten minutes or more elapsed before any one voioe 
eoold be heard with tolerable distinctness; during which 
interral the figure remained perched alone, against ^ sum- 
mer-evening sky, looldng down into the trouHed street. 

"Are yoo," said Hugh at length, "Mr. Akeman, thd 
head jailer here ? 

** Of course he is, brother," whispered Dennis. But Hugh, 
without minding him, took his answer from the man himself. 
Yes," he said. am." 

''You have got some Mends of ours in yoor oustodyi 
master." 

" I have a good many people in my custody." He glanced 
downward, as he spoke, into the jail : and the feeling that lie 
could see into the different yards, and that he overlooked 
everything which was hidden from their y'w.w by the nigged 
walls, so laahed and goaded the mob, that thej howled like 
wolves. 

** Deliver up our Mends," said Hugh, and you may keep 
the rest." 
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^* It's taf duty to keep Hiem all. I ahftU do my duty/' 

. If you don't throw the doors open, we shall break 'em. 

do\vTi," said Hugh ; for we will have the rioters out/* 

**A11 I can do, good people,'* Akerman replied, " is to 
exhort you to disperse; and to remind you that the conse- 
(^uences of any disturbance in this plaee, will be Tery seyerOi 
and bitterly repented by most of you, when it is too late." 

He made as though he would retire when he had said these 
words, but he was ehef ked by the voice of the locksmith. 

"Mr. Akerman," cried Gabriel, "Mr. Akerman." 

"T will hear no more from any of }(>u," replied the 
governor, turning towards the speaker, and waving his hand. 

/'But I am not one of them,*' said Gabriel. "I am an 
honest man, Mr. Akerman ; a respectable tradeemaa-^GabEiel 
Varden, the locksmith. You know me f " 

** You among the czowd ! " cried the gorenior in an altered 
voice. 

*^ Bxought here by foioe — brought here to pick the lock of 
the great door for them/' rejoined the lodbBnith. ''Bear 
me^ Til. Akerman^ that I refbae to do it; and tiiat 
I will not doit, oome what n&aj of my refiisaL If any 
Tiolemse is done to me, please to remember this." 
• ^'Is tfaefe no my of helping you?" said the governor. 

None, Akerman. You 'U do your duty, and I ']1 do 
mine. <hice again, you robbers and ont-throatB^" said the 
locksmith, turning round upon them, " I refuse. Ah ! Howl 
till you 're hoarse. I refuse.'* 

Stay — stay ! " said the jailer, hastily. " Mr. Varden, I 
know you for a worthy man, and one who would do no 
unlawful act except upon compulsion — ^' 
. ** Upon compulsion, sir^" interposed the locksmith, who 
felt that tho touo in which tliis was said, conveyed the 
speaker's impression that he had ample excuse for yielding to 
the furious multitude who beset and hemmed him in, on 
every side, and arnoug' whom he stood, an old man, quite 
alone; upon compulsion, sir, I '11 do nothing." 

''^¥here is that man,*' said the keeper, anxiously, ''who 
spoke to me just now ? " 

" Here ! " Hugh repHed. 
Do you know what the guilt of murder is, and that by 
keeping that honest tradeaman at your side you endanger his 
life ! " 
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We know it yesrj well," lie answered, wliat eke did 
we bring him here? Let's have oor friends, master^ and yovL 
shall have yonr fHend. Is that £bir, lads ? 

Hie mob replied to him widi a loud Hurrah ! 

" You see how it is, sir? " cried Varden. " Keep 'em out, 
in King George's name. Remember what I have said. Good 
night:'* 

There was no more parley. A shower of stones and other 
missiles compelled the keeper of the jail to retire ; and the 
mob, pressing on, and swarming romid the walls^ forced 
Gabriel Vardeu close up to the door. 

In vain the basket of tools was laid upon the ground before 
liim, and he was urged in turn by promises, by blows, hy 
offers of reward, and throats of instant death, to do the oth.ce 
for whicli they had brought him there. No,'' cried the 
sturdy locksmith, ** I will not ! 

He had never loved his life so well as then, but nothings 
could move him. The savage fboes that glared upon him, 
look where he would ; the cries of those who thixsted, like 
wild animals, fbr his blood ; the sight of men pressing fitwv 
ward, and trampling down their fallows, as they strove to 
readi him, and struck at him above the heads of other men^ 
wiiih axes and with iron bars; all iiuled to daunt him. 
He looked £n>m man to man, and £ice to &oe, and still, 
with quickened breath and lessening colour, cned fimdy, " I 
will not!'* 

Dennis dealt him a blow upon the fiice which ftUed him to 
the ground. He spnmg up again like a man in the prime of 

life, and with blood upon his forehead, caught him by the 
throat. 

" You cowardly dog I " he said: "Give me my daughter. 
Give me my daughter." 

Tliey struggled together. Some cried Kill bim," and 
some (but they were not near enough) strove to trample him 
to death. Tug as he would at the old man's wrists, the hang- 
man could not force him to unclench his hands. 

" Is this all the return you make me, you uugrateM 
monster ? he articulated with great difficulty, and with many 
oaths. 

**GiTe me my daughter!" cried the locksmith, who waa 
now as fierce as those who gathered round him : " Give nxe 
my daughter ! " 
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He was do\^^l again, and up, and down once more, and 
buffeting with a score of them, who bimdied him from hand 
to hand, when one tall fellow, fresh from a slaughter-house, 
whose dress and great thigh-boots smoked hot with grease 
and blood, rais^^d a pole- axe, and swearing a horrible oath, 
aimed it at the old man's imcovered head. At that instant, 
and in the very act, he foil himself, as if stnifk by lightning, 
and over his body a one-armed man came darting to the lock- 
smith's side. Another man was mth him, and botk caught 
the looiksmith roughly in their grasp. 

" Leave him to us ! " they cried to Hugh — struggling, as 
tliey spoke, to force a passage backward ihiough the crowd. 
« Lea^ him to us. Why do you waste your wliole strength 
on such as he^ when a couple of men can finish him in as 
many minutes ! You lose time. Bemember the prisonem ! 
rememher Bamaby ! " 

The cry ran timmgh the mob. Hammers began to rattle 
on the walls ; and evecy man strcire to reach the prison^ and 
be among the foiemost rank. E^hting their way through 
the press and straggle, as desperate^ as if they were in ^ 
midst of enemies rather than their own Mends, the two men 
retreated with the locksmith between them, and dragged him 
tkrougli the very heart of tLe concourse. 

And now the strokes began to fall like hail upon the gate, 
and on the strong building ; for those who could not reach the 
door, spent their fierce rage on an3i:hing — even on the great 
blocks of stone, which shivered their weapons into fragments, 
and made their hands and arms to tingle as if the walls were 
active in their stout resistimce, and dealt them b;ifk tlieir 
blows. The clash of iron ringing upon iron, mingled with 
the deafening tumidt and sounded high above it, as the great, 
sledge-hammers rattled on the nailed and plated door: the 
sparks flew off in showers; men worked in gangs, and at 
short intervals relieved each other, that all their strent^tli 
might be devoted to the work; but there stood the portal still, 
as grim and dark and strong as ever, and, saving for tiie dints 
upon its battered surface, qidte unchanged. 

While some brought all their energies to bear upon tliis 
toilsome task ; and some, rearing ladders against the prison, 
tried to damber to the summit of the walls they were too 
short to scale ; and some again engaged a body of police a 
hundred strong, and beat iStum. hack and trod them under fix>t 
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liy force of numbers ; oihen besieged lihe boose on wbicb the 
jfdkr bad appeared, and, ianag in the door, broogbt oat bid 
fimdiore, and piled it op against tbe prison gate, to make a 
bonfire wbiob ehoold bnmitdown* As soon aa this device 
vas midentood, all those wbo bad Ubonred bitberto, oast 
down tbeir tools and helped to swell the beap ; which zeaohed 
half- way across the street, and was so high, that those who 
threw more fuel on tlie top, got up by ladders, ^\^leu all 
the keeper's goods were iiung upon this costly pile, to the Icist 
fragment, they suieared it with the pitch, and tar, and rosin 
they had brought, and sprinkled it with turpentine. To all 
the wooflwork round the prison doors they did tlie like, 
leaving not a joist or beam uutouched. iiiis infernal 
christeniTiir performed, they fired the pile with lighfed 
matc-lK 8 aud with bXa^iog tow, and then Btood by, awaiting 
the result. 

The furniture being very dry, and rendered more com- 
bustible by wax and (M, besides the arts they had used, took 
£re at onoe* Ibe iiames roared high and fiercely, blackening 
Ibe prison wall, and twining up its lofty fix)nt like burning 
serpents. At first, they crowded round the blaze, and vented 
their escultation only in their looks ; but when it grew bottep 
and fiercer — when it crackled, leaped, and roared, ike a great 
fbrnaoe — when it shone upon the opposite bouses, and bgbted 
up not only the psle and woodering &oes at the windows, bat 
the inmost coomars of each babtiation — ^wben, tbrongb the 
deep zed best and glow, tiie fire was seen sporting and toying 
-wilb the door, now dinging to its obdurate sur&ce, now 
gliding off with fierce inconstancy and soaring bigb into the 
sky, anon zetuming to Md it in its burning grasp and lure it 
to its ruin — when it shone and gleamed so brightly that the 
church clock uf St. Sepulchre's, so often pointing to tku liuur 
of death, was legible as In broad day, aiul the vane upon its 
steeple-top glittered in the unwonted light like something 
richly jewelled — ^when blackened stone and souibre brick grew 
ruddy in the deep reflection, and windows slione like Lurnislied 
gold, dotting the longest distance in the hery vista with theiy 
specks of brightness — when wall and tower, and roof and 
chimney-stack, seemed drunk, and in the flickering glare 
appeared to reel and stagger — when scores of objects, 
never seen before, burst out upon the view, and things the 
most ^miliar put on some new aspect — ^tben the mob began 
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to join the w)iixl» and irith loud jdls, and ahottfo» and 
fiUuQoury such as liappHy ia seldom biwd, bestiiied thaniselm 
to laed the fire, and keep it at iia height. 

AUifaoiighi the heat ms so intense that the paint on the 
houses oyer against tiie prison, parched and eredded up, and 
swelling into boils, as it were, from excess of toitare^ broke 
ajul cnimblod away ; although the glass fell from the window- 
sashes, iUid tiie lead and iron on the roofs blistered the 
incautious hand that touched them, and the spaiTuws in the 
eaves took wing, and rendered giddy by the smoke, fell 
fluttering down upon the blazing pile ; still the fire was 
tended imceasingly by busy hands, and round it, men were 
going always. They never slackened in their zeal, or kept 
aloof, but pressed upon the flames so hard, that those in front 
had much ado to save themselves from beiug thrust in ; if one 
man swooned or dropped, a dozen struggled for his place, and 
ihsA, although they knew the pain, and thirst, and pressure to 
be vnenduxable. Those who fell down in fainting-fits, and 
were not crushed or burnt, were carried to an 3nn*jaid dose 
at hand, and dashed with water from a pump; of which 
buckets fiill were passed from man to man among the crowd ; 
but such was the strong desire of all to drink, and such the 
fighting to be flxst^ that, £>r the most part, the whde contents 
were spilled upon the ground, without the Hps of one man 
being moistened. 

Meanwhile^ and in the midst of all the roar and outoiy, 
those who were neszest to the pile, heaped up again the 
bozniog fragments liiat came toppling down, and raked the 
fixe about the door, which, although a sheet of flame, was 
still a door fast locked and barred, and kept them out. Great 
pieces of Lhizmg ^vood wore ]jassed, besides, above the people's 
heads to such as btood about the ladders, and some of these, 
climbing up to the topmost stave, and holding on with one 
hand by the prison waU, exerted all their skill and force to 
cast these fire-brands on the roof, or doTVTi into the yards 
within. In many instances their eltorts were successful ; 
which occasioned a new and ap})allin^ addition to the horrors 
of the scene ; for the prisoners ^^ itiuu, seeing from between 
their biirs that the fire caught in many places and thrived 
fiercely, and being all locked up in strong cells for the night, 
began to know that they were in danger of being burnt alive. 
This temble fear, spreading from cell to ceU, and from yard 
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to ynxd, Tented itself in sueh dismal criee aad wailings, and in 
audi dieadful shrieiks for help, that the whole jail lesonnded 
•with the noise; whidi was loudly heasd even above the 

shouting of the mob and roaring of the flames, and was so full 
of ag^ony and despair, tliat it made the boldest tremble. 

It was remarkable that those cries began in tlint (juarter of 
the jail whicli fronted Newgate Street, whei^e it wns ^\ ell known, 
the men who were to suffer death on Thursday were confined. 
And not only were these lour who had so short a time to live, 
the iir^t to M'hom the dread of being burnt occurred, but they 
were, throughout, tlie most importunate of all : for they could 
be plainly heard, notwithstanding ilw p-rat thicknesA of the 
walls, crying that the wind set that way, and tliat the flames 
would shortly reach them ; and calling to the officers of the 
jaU to eome and quench the fire from a cistern which was in 
their yard, and full of water. Judging from what the crowd 
without the walls could hear from time to time, these four 
doomed wretches never ceased to call for help ; and that witli 
as much distraction^ and in as great a frenzy of attachment to 
existence, as though each had an honoured, happy life before 
him, instead of dght^and-foriy houis of miserable imprison- 
ment, and then a violent and shameful death. 

But the anguish and suffering of the two sons of one of 
these men, when they heard, or fiuuded that they heaid, their 
father's Toioe, is past description. After wringing their hands 
and rushing to and fro as if they were stark mad, one mounted 
on the shoulders of his brother, and tried to clamber up the 
face of the high '^^ all, guarded at the top with spikes and 
points of ii'on. ^Vnd when he fell among" the crowd, he was 
not deterred by his bruises, but niOLOitcd up again, and feU 
again, and, when he found the feat im])ossible, began to beat 
the stoues and tear them with his hands, as if he could that 
way make a breach in the strong building, and force a passage 
in. At last, they cleft their way among the mob about the 
door, though many men, a dozen times tlioir mntcTi, had tried 
in vain to do so, and were seen, in — yes, in — the hre, striving 
to^'rizejit down, with crowbars. 

Nor were they alone affected by the outciy from within the 
prison. The women who were looking on, shrieked loudly, 
beat their hands together, stopped their ears; and many 
fainted : the men who were not near the walls and active in 
the siege, rather than do nothing, tore up the payement of the 
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fitreety and did so with a liaste and fvaj they oould nat lum 
Biirpasaed if iliat had been the jail, and ikey were near their 
object. Not one living creatine in the throng was for an 
instant stiU. The whole great mass were mad. 

A shout ! Another ! Another yet, though few knew why, 
or what it meant. But those around the gate had seen it 
slowly 3^ield, and drop fi'om its topmost Iiinge. It himg on 
that side by but one, but it was upright still, because of the 
bar, and its having sunk, of its own weiprht, into the heap of 
ashes at its foot. There was now a gap at the top of the 
door^^ ay, through which could be descried a gloomy passage, 
cavernous and dark. Pile up the fire ! 

It burnt fiercely. The door was red-hot, and the gap 
wider. They vainly tried to shield their faces with their 
liauds, and standing as if in readiness for a spring, watched 
the place. Dark figures, some crawling on their hands and 
knees, some carried in the arms of others, were seen to pass 
along the ibof. It was plain the jail could hold out no longer. 
The keeper, and his officers, and their wives and children, 
were escaping. Pile up the fire ! 

The door sank down again : it settled deeper in the cinders 
— ^tottered — yidded — was down ! 

As they diouted again, ihey fell back, for a moment, and 
left a dear space about the fire that lay between them and the 
jail entry. Hugh leapt upon the blazing heap, and scattering 
a trailL of sparks into the air, and making tibe dark lobby 
glitter with those that hung upon his dress, dashed into 
the jail. 

ITie hangman followed. And then so many rushed upon 
their track, tliat the fire got trodden down and thinly strewn 
about the street j but there was no need of it now, for, inside 
and out, the prison was in flames. 
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CHAPTER YIL 



Dttetng the whole course of the terrible sceno which was 
now at its height, one man in the jail suffered a degree of fear 
and mental torment which had no parallel ia the endurance 
even of those who lay under sentence of death. 

When the rioters first assembled before the building, the 
murderer was roused from sleep — if sack slumbenB as his may 
have that blessed name — ^by the roav of vom», and the 
struggling of a great crowd. He started up as these aounds 
met his ear, and sitting on his bedsteadi listened. 

After a abort interyal of silence the noise burst out again. 
Still listening attentiTelj, he made out, in oonrse of time, that 
the jail was besieged hy a fbrions mnltiiode. His guilty 
conscience instantly arrayed these men against himself, and 
hronght the fear npon him that he wonld he singled out^ and 
torn to pieces. 

Once impressed with the terror of this conceit, everything . 
tended to co: nfiim and strengthen it. His double crime, 
drcnmstances under which it had been committed, the length 
of time that had elapsed, and its discovery in spite of all, made 
liiin as if it were, the visible object of the Abuighty's wrath. 
In all the crime and vice and moral gloom of the great pest- 
house of the capital, he stood alone, marked and singled out 
by his groat guilt, a Lucifer among the devils. The other 
prisoners were a host, hiding and sheltering each other — a 
crowd like that without the walls. He was one man against the 
whole unitpd concourse ; a single, solitary, lonely mmi, from 
whom the very captives in the jail fell off and slu-unk appalled. 

It might be that the intelligence of his capture having been 
bruited abi-oad, they had come there purposely to drag him 
out and kill him in the street ; or it might be that thej were 
the rioters, and, in pursuance of an old design, had come to 
sack the prison. But in either case he had no belief or hope 
that they wonld spare him. £Yexy shout thej raised, and 
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every Boimd they made, "^ as a Wow upon his heart. As the 
attack went on, he grew more wild and frantic in his terror : 
tried to pull away the bars that guarded the chimney and 
prevented him from climbing up : called loudly on the turn- 
keys to f luster round the cell and savL- liim from the fury of 
the rab^](- ; or put him in some dungeon underground, no 
matter of what depth, how dark it was, or loathsome, or beset 
with rats and creeping thiogs, so that it lud Mm and was 
liard to find. 

But no one came, or answered him. Feaxfbl, even while 
he cried to t^em, of attracting attention, he was silent. By 
and bye, he saw, as he looked from his grated window, a 
straoge glimmering on the stone walls and paTement of the 
yard. It :was feeble at first, and came and went, as though 
some offiiDers with torches were passing to and fro upon ^e 
roof of the prison. Soon It xeddenedy and lighted brands 
oame whirling down, spattenog the ground with fire^ and 
burning sullenly in comers. One rolled beneath a wooden 
benoh, and set it in a blaze ; another caught a water-spout, 
and 80 went climbing up the wall, kaving a long straight 
track of fire behind it. After a time, a slow thick shower of 
burning fragments, from some upper portion of the prison 
which was blazing nigh, began to ikil before his door. 
Remembering that it opened outwards, he knew that every 
spark which fell upon the heap, and in the act lost its bright 
life, and died an ugly speck of dust and rubbish, helped to 
entomb him in a living grave. StiU, though the jail resounded 
with shrieks and cries for help, — tliough the iire ] >ounded up 
as if each se])arato flame had had a tiger's life, and roared as 
though, in every one, there were a huncrr)" voice — llioLiG;k the 
heat began to grow intense, and the air suHbcating, and the 
clamour without increased, and the danger of his situation 
even from one nierciless element was every moment more 
extreme, — still he was afraid to raise his voice again, lest the 
crowd should break in, and should, of their own ears or from 
the information given them by the other prisoners, get the 
due to his place of confinement Thus fearftd alike, of those 
within the pHson and of those without ; of noise and silence ; 
light and darkness ; of being released, and being left there to 
die ; he was so tortured and tormented, that nothing man has 
ever done to man in the hoixibie caprice of power and cmdiy, 
exceeds his self-inflicted punififament 
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Now, now, tlie door was down. Now they canio nisliing 
througli tlie jail, calling to each other in the vaulted passages ; 
ckishiiig the iron gates dividing yai 1 from yard : boating at 
the doors of cells and wards; wtotk Iutii]: ofF hnlu and locks 
and bars; teaiing down the duorpnsts to got men out; 
endeavouring to drag tliom by mnin force through gaps and 
windowR where a child r<m}<\ scarcely pass j whooping and 
yelling witliout a inomeiit's rest; and mnning through the 
heat and flames as if they were cased in metal. By their legs, 
their arms, the hair upon thoir heads^ they draped the 
prisoners out. Some threw themselves upon the captives as 
they got towards tlie door, and tried to file away their irons ; 
some danced about them with a &enzied joy, and rent their 
clothes, and were reafy, as it seemed, to tear them limb from 
limb. Now a party of a dozen men came darting through 
the yard into which the murderer cast Ibarful glances hoai 
his darkened window; dragging a prisoner along the ground 
whose dress they had nearly torn fi^om his body in their mad 
eagerness to set him free, and who was bleeding and senseless 
in their hands. Now a score of prisoners ran to and tro, who 
had lost themselves in the intricacies of the prison, and were 
so bewildered with the noise and glare that they knew not 
where to turn or what to do, and still cried out for help, as 
loudly as before. Anon some famished wretch whose theft 
had been a loaf of bread, or scrap of butcher's meat, came 
skulking past, barefooted — going slowly away because that 
jail, liis house, was biu iiing ; not because ho had any other, 
or had friends to meet, or old haimts to revisit, or any liberty 
to gain, but liberty to starve and die. And then a knot of 
highwaymen went trooping by, conducted by the friends they 
had among the crowd, wlio muffled their fetters as they went 
along, with handkerchiefs and bands of linv. and wrapped 
tliom in coats and cln;iks, and gave them drink from bottles, 
and lield it to their lips, because of their handcuffs winch 
there was no time to remove. All this, and Heaven knows 
how much more, ^vas done amidst a noise, a hurry, and 
distraction, like nothing that we know of, evm in our dreams ; 
which seemed for ever on the rise, and never to decrease for 
the space of a single instant. 

He waa still looking down from his window upon these 
things, when a band of men with torches, ladders, axes, and 
many kinds of weapons, poured into the yard, and hammering 
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at his door, inqniied if thiore were any prisoner within. He 
left the window when he saw ihem coming, and drew back 
into the remotest comer of the cell ; but although he returned 
them no answer, they had a teausy that some one was inside, 
for they presently set ladders against it, and began to tear 
away Ihe bars at the casement; not only that, indeed, but 
with pickaxes to hew down the very stones in the wall. 

As soon as they had made a breach at the window, large 
enough for the admission of a man's head, one of them thrust 
in a torcli and looked all round the room. He followed this 
man's gaze until it rested on himself, and heard him demand 
why he liad not answ ored, but made him no reply. 

In the generiil siuprise and wonder, they were used to this ; 
■without saying anything more, they enlarged the brcai h until 
it was largo enough to admit the body of a man, and then 
came dropping down upon the floor, one after another, imtil 
the ceil was full. They caught him up among them, handed 
him to the window, and those who stood upon the ladders 
passed him down upon the pavement of the yard. Then the 
rest came out, one after another, and, bidding him fly, and 
lose no time, or the way would be choked up, hurried away 
to rescue others. 

It seemed not a minute's work £rom first to last. He 
staggered to his feet, increduIoaB of what had happened, when 
the yard was Med again, and a cfOwd rushed on, hurrying 
Bamaby among them. 1^ another minute^not so much : 
another minute ! the same instant, with no lapse or interval 
between ! — ^he and his son were being passed fix>m hand to 
hand, through the dense crowd in the street, and were glancing 
backward at a burning pile which some one said was Newgate. 

From the moment of their first entrance into the prison, 
the crowd dispersed themselves about it, and swarmed into / 
every chink imd crevice, as ii' tliL-y had n peifoct acquaintance 
wdth its iunemioat parts, and bore in their minds an exact 
plan of the whole. For tliis immediate knowledge of the 
place, they were, no doubt, in a great degi-ee indebted to the 
hangman, who stood in the lobby, directing- some to go this 
way, some that, and some the other ; und who materially 
assisted in bringing about the wonderful rapidity with which 
the release of the prisoners was effected. 

But tliis functioniiry of the law reserved one important 
piece of inteUigenoe, and kept it snugly to himself. When 
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he had iasaed his instmctiosis Teklm to every other part of 
the building, and the mob were diaperaed from end to end, 
and busy at their work, he took a bvmdle of keys firom a kind 
of capboord in the wall, and going by a private passage near 
the chapel (it joined the gOTemor's honse, and was then on 
fire), betook himself to the condemned cells, which weie a 
series of small, strong, disrnnl rooms, opening on a low 
gallery, guarded, at the end at wJiich he enter«xl, })V a strong 
iron wicket, and at its opposite extremity by two doors 
and a thick grate. Having double locked the wicket, and 
assured himself that the other entrances were well secured, he 
sat down on a }>enf li in tlio u illery, and sucked the head of 
his stielv. with an air of the utmost complacency, tranquillity, 
and contentment. 

It would have been strange enough, a man's enjoying 
himself in this quiet manner, while the prison was burning, 
and such a tumult was cleaving the air, though he had been 
outside the walls. But here, in the very heart of the building, 
and moreover with the prayers and cries of the four men 
under sentence sounding in his ears, and their hands, stretched 
ont through the gratings in their cell doors, clasped in frantic 
^treaty before his very eyes, it was particularly remarkable. 
Indeed, Mr. Dennis appeared to think it an nnoommon 
dicumstanee, and to banter himself upon it; for he thrust 
his hat on one side as some men do when they are in a 
waggish humour, sueked the heed of his stick wi^ a higher 
idish, and smOed as though he would say, Dennis, you 're 
a rum dog; you're a queer Hallow ; you're capital company, 
Dennis, and quite a character ! " 

He sat in this way for some minutes, while the fbur men 
in the cells, certain that somebody had entered tlie gallery, 
but could not see who, gave vent to such piteous entreaties as 
wretches in their miserable condition may be sup]_»uhed to have 
been insx)ired with : urging, whoever it was, to set them at 
liberty, for the love of Heaven ; and protesting, with great 
fervour, and tndy enough, perhaps, for the time, that if they 
escaped, they would amend their ways, and would never, 
never, never again do wroiig before God or m;\n, but would 
lead penitent and sober lives, and sorrowfully repent the 
crimes they had committed. The terrible energy with which 
they spoke, would have moved any person, no matter how 
good or just (if any good or just person could have strayed 
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into that sad place tibat xiiglit), to iiare set them at Ubexfy; 
and, while l&e would have left any other pimiabment to its 
free ocmrae, to have saved them from this last dread&l and 

repulsive penalty; which nerer turned a man inclined to 

evil, and lias hardened thousands who were half inclined to 
good. 

Mr. Dennis, wlio liad been bred and nurhired in the good 
old scliooi, and had adniiuibtered the good old laws on the 
good old plan, alsrays once and sometimes twice every bix 
weeks, for a long time, bore these appeals with a deal of 
philosophy. lioino;' at last, however, rather disturbed in his 
pleasant retlectiun by their repetition, he irapped at one of the 
doors with his stick, and cried : 

" Hold your noise there, will you ? 

At this they all cried together that they were to be hanged 
on the next day but one ; and again imploied his aid. 

Aid ! For what ! said Mr. Dennis^ playfully rapping 
the knuckles of the hand nearest him. 

" To save us ! *' they cried. 

" Oh, certainly,'' said Mr. Dennis, winking at the wall in 
the absenoe of any Mend with whom he could humour the 
joke. " And so you 're to be worked off, are you brothers ? *' 

*^ Unless we are leleased to*night," one of them criedy ** we 
are dead men \ " 

I tell you what it is,'' said the hsitgman, gravely ; I 'm 
* a&aid my friend that you're not in that 'ere state of mind 
that 's suitable to your condition, then ; you 're not a going to 
be released: don't think it — Will you leave off that 'ere 
indecent row? I wonder you an't ashamed of youiselves, 
I do." 

Ho f ollowed up this reproof by rapping every set of 
kuutkleti one after the other, and having done ao, resumed his 
seat again with a cheerful countenance. 

** You 've Lad law," he said, crossing his lepfs and elevating 
bis eyebrows : " laws have been made a' purpose for you ; a 
wery handsome prison 's been made a' purpose fur you ; a 
parson 's kept a' purpose for you ; a constitootional oflicer 's 
appointed a' purj^ose for you ; carts is maintained a' purpose 
for you — and yet you 're not contented J — WiU you hold that 
noise, you sir in the furthest ? " 

A groan was the only answer. 
So well as I can make out^" said Mr. J>eimis, in a tone of 
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mingled badinage and lemooatnuioe, '^there's not a man 
among you. I begin to think I 'm on the opposite side, and 
among the ladies ; though ibr the matter of that, I 'ye seen a 
many ladies fiioe it out, in a manner tibat did honour to the 
sex. — ^You in number two, don't grind them teeth of yours. 
Worse manners," said the hangman, rapping at the door 
with his stick, " I never see in this place afore. 1 lll 
ashamed on you. You 're a di^jiiTace to the liailov.'* 

After pausing for a moment to hear if anything could be 
pleaded in justificatiou, Air. Dennis resumed in a sort of 
coaxinij: tone : 

rsuw iuok'ee herf*, you four. I'm come hero to take 
care of you, and see tliat you aii't burnt, instead of the 
other thing. It's no use your making any noise, for you 
won't be found out by them as has broken in, and you'll 
only be hoarse when you come to the speeches, — which is a 
pity. What I say in respect to the speeches always is, * Give 
it mouth.' That's my maxim. Give it mouth. I *ve heerd," 
said the hangman, pulling oif his hat to take his handkerchief 
from the crown and wipe his face, and then putting it on 
again a litlie more on one side than before, I 've heerd a 
eloquence on them boards — you know what boards I mean — 
and havB heerd a degree of mouth given to them speeches, 
that they was as dear as a beU, and as good as a play. 
There's a pattern! And always, when a thing of tbis 
natur 's to oome off, what I stand up for, is, a proper frame 
of mind. Let 's have a proper frame of mind, and we can go 
through with it, creditable— pleasant — sociable* ' "Whatever 
you do, (and I address myself, in particular, to you in the 
furthest), never snivel. I 'd sooner by half, though i lose by 
it, see a man tear his clothes a' purpose to spile 'em before 
they come to me, than find him snivelling. It 's ten to one a 
better fi-ame of mind, every way ! " 

While the hangman addressed them to this effect, in the 
tone and with the air of a pastor in familiar conversation 
with his flock, the noise had been in some degree subdued ; 
for the rioters were busy in conveying the prisoners to the 
Sessions House, which was beyond the main walls of the 
piison, though connectpd witli it, ni\(\ the crowd were busy 
too, in passing them ii*om thence alun^- the street. But when 
he had got thus far in lii^ discourse, tlie sound of voices in the 
yard showed plainly that the mob had returned and were 
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coming Hiat way ; and dixecdy afterwards a Tioleni crashing 
at the grate helow, gave note of their attack upon the ceUs (as 
they were called) at last. 

It was in yain the hangman ran £rom door to door, and 
covered the grates, one after another, with his hat, in fdtile 
efforts' to stifle tho cries of the four men within ; it was in 
vain he dogged their outstretched hands, aiid beat them with 
his stick, or menaced them with new and lingering pains in 
the execution of liis office; the place resoimded with their 
cries. Those, together with the feeling that they were now 
ih(^ last nion in tho jail, so worked upon and stimulated the 
bojiiegers, that in an incredibly short space of time they forced 
the strong grate down below, which was formed of iron rods 
two inches square, drove in the two other doors, as if they 
had been but deal partitions, and stood at the end of the 
gallery with only a bar or two between them and the cells. 

"Holloa!" cried Hugh, who was the first to look into the 
dusky passage : ** Dennis before us ! Well done, old boy. 
Be quidk, and open here, for we shall be sufEocated in the 
smoke, going out." 

''Go out at once, then," said Dennis. ''What do jou 
want here ? " 

" Want ! " echoed Hugh. *' The four men." 

" Four devils ! " cried the hangman. *^ DonH you know 
they 're left for death, on Thursday f Don't you respect the 
' law — ^the constitootion — nothing? Let the £>ur men be." 

" Is this a time for joking? " cried Hugh. " Do you hear 
'em? Pull away these bars tiiat have got fixed between the 
door and the groimd ; and let us in." 

" Brother," said the hangman, in a low voice, as he stooped 
under pretence of doing what Hugh desired, but only looked 
up iii lus face, can't you leave these here four men to me, if 
I 've the whim ! You do what you like, and have what you 
like of everything for your bliaro, — give me my share. I 
want these four men left alone, I tell you ! " 

" Pull the bars down, or stand out of the way," was Hugh's 
reply. 

" You rnn turn the crowd if you like, you know that well 
enough, brother," said the hangman, slowly. "What! You 
will come in, will you ? " 

" Yes." 

"You won't let these men alone, and leaye 'em to me? 
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You*ve no respect for nothing — haven't you?" said the 
hangman, xetreating to the door by which he had enteired, and 
regarding his companion with a aoowL You wUl come 
w^ you, brother ! ** 

I tdl yon, yea. What the devil ails you? Wheve are 
you going?" 

''No matter where I'm going," i^oined the hangman, 
looking in again at the iion wicket, which he had nearly shut 
upon himself and held igar. ''Bemember where you're 
ooming. That 's all ! " 

With that, he shook his likeness at Hugh, and giving him 
a grin, compared with which his usual smilo was amiable, 
disappeared and shut iiic door. 

Hugh paused no loncfer, but goaded alike by the cries of 
the convicts, and by the impatieheo of the crowd, warned the 
man immediat/^ly behind him — the way was only wide enough 
ior one abreast — to stand back, and wielded a sledtre hfimmer 
with such strength, that after a few blows the iron beat and 
broke, and gave them free admittance. 

If the two sons of one of these men, of whom mention has 
been made, were furious in their zeal before, they had now 
the wrath and vigour of lions. Calling to the man within 
each cell, to keep as fur bade as he oould, lest the axes crash- 
ing through the door should woiind him, a party went to 
work upon each one, to beat it in by sheer strength, and force 
the bolts and staples fsom their hold. But although those 
two lads had the weakest party, and the worst armed, and did 
not begin until after the others, having stopped to whisper to 
him l^rough the grate, that door was the first open, and 
that man the first out. As they dragged him into the gallery 
to knock off his irons, he ftU down among them, a mere heap 
of chains, and was earned out in that state on men's shoulders 
with no sign of life. 

Ihe release of these four wretched creatures, and eonveying 
them, astounded and bewildered, into the street so full of life 
— a specta^de they liad never thought to see again, until they 
emerged from solitude and silence upon that la-^l juumey, 
Avhen the air should be heavy with the pent-up breath of 
tlioiLsands, and the streets and houses should be built and 
roofed with liuman faces, nut with bricks and tiles and atones 
— was the crowning horror of thf» scene. Their pale and 
haggard looks, and hollow eyes^ their staggering feet, and 
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hands Btreidied out as if to save ihemselTes fiom &]lmg; 
their -wandering and nnoertain air ; the way thej heaved and 
gaspod for bieath, as though in water, when they were first 
phmged mto the crowd ; aU marked them for the men. No 

need to say " this one was doomed to die ; " there were the 
words broadly stamped and branded on liis face. The crowd 
fell off, as if they had been laid out fur buriiil, and had risen 
in their shrouds ; and many were seen to shudder, as though 
they had been actually dead men, when they chanced to touch 
or brush against their garments. 

At the bidding of t1io mob, tho houses were all illuminated 
that night — lighted up from top to bottom as at a timo of 
public gaiet}' and joy. Many years afterward old ])oo}ilo 
who lived in their youth near this part of the city, reoiembered 
being in a great glare of light, within doors and without, and 
as they looked, timid and frightened children, from the 
windows, seeing a /ace go by. Though the whole great crowd 
and all its other terrors had £aded from their recollection, this 
one object remained; alone, distinct, and well-remembered. 
£Yen in the nnpractised minds of infiants, one of these doomed 
men, darting past, and but an instant seen» was an image of 
force enough to dim the whole ocmoouise ; to find itself an all* 
absorhing place, and hold it ever after. 

When this last task had been aohiered, the shouts and cries 
grew Winter ; the dank of fetters, which had resonnded on all 
sides as the prisoners escaped, was heard no more ; all the noises 
of the crowd sobsided into a hoarse and sullen murmur as it 
passed into the distance ; and when the human tide had rolled 
away, a melancholy heap of smoking ruins marked the spot 
where it had lately chafed and roiued. 
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CHAPTER Yin. 

Although he had had no zest upon Ihe prenoua night, and 
had irotched with Htde intoznuflsion £or sonio wooiks pcist, 
aleeping only in the day by starts and snatches, Mr. Haiedale^ 
from the dawn of morning until sunset, sought his niece 
in every place where he deemed it possible she could have 
taken refuge. ^Vil day long, nothing, save a draught of 
water, passed his lips ; though he prosecuted his inquiries fai* 
and wide, and never so much as sat down, once. 

In every quiirter he could think of; at Chigwell and in 
London ; at the houses of the trades' -people with whom he 
dealt, and of the friends he knew; he pursued liis search. A 
prey to the moRt harrowinjr anxieties and appreliension^, ho 
went from magistrate to magistrate, and finally to tlie Secre- 
tary of State. The only comf ort lie received was from tiiis 
minister, who assured him that the Government, being now 
driven to the exercise of the extreme prerogatives of the Crown, 
were determined to exert them ; that a proclamation would pro- 
bably be out upon the morrow, giving to the military, dis- 
cretionary and unlimited power in the suppression of the liots; 
that the sympathies of the King, the Administration, and both 
Houses of Parliament, and indeed of all good men of every 
religious persuasion, were strongly with tibie injured CathoUoB ; 
and that justice ahonld be done them at any cost or hazard. 
He told him, moreover, that other persons whose houses had 
been burnt, had for a time lost sight of Iheir childien or 
their relatiyes, but had in eveiy case, within his knowledge, 
succeeded in discovering them ; that his complaint ahonld be 
remembered, and fblly stated in the instructions given to the 
officers in command, and to all the inferior myrmidmis of 
justice ; and that everything that could be done to help him, 
should be done, with a good-will and in good Mth. 

Gratefiil for this consolation, feeble as it was in its reference 
to the past, and little liope as it afforded him ia connexLou 
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with, the subject of distress wliich lay nearest to his heart; 
and really thankful for the interest the minister expressed, 
and seemed to feel, in his condition ; Mr. Ilaredale withdrew. 
He found himself, with the nic^ht coming" on, alone in the 
streets ; lu nl destitute of any place in Avliieh to lay hi> head. 

He entoTt d an hotel near Charing Cross, and ordered some 
refreshment and a bed. He saw that Ms faint and worn 
appearance attracted the attention of the landlord and his 
waiters; and thinking that they might suppose him to be 
penniless, took out his purse, and laid it on the table. It was 
not that, the landlord said, in a faltering voice. If he were 
one of those who had suffered by the rioters, he durst not give 
him entertainment. He had a family of children, and had 
been twice warned to be careful in receiving guests. He 
heartily prayed his forgiveness, hat what could he do ? 

Nothing. No man Mt that more oncerely than Mr. Haxedale, 
He told the man aa mnch, and left the house. 

Feeling that he might lunre anticipated this occonence, 
after what he had seen at Chigwell in the morning, where no 
man dared to touch a spsde, Ihough he ofiGared a large reward 
to all who would come and dig among tiie mins of his house, 
he walked along the Strand; too proud to expose himself to 
another refusal, and of too generous a spirit to involve in 
distress or ruin any honest tradesman who might be weak 
enough to give him shelter. He wandered into one of the 
streets by the sidn of tlio river, and was pacing in a thoughtful 
manner up and du\\ n, tliinldng of things that had happened 
long ago, when he heard a sL'i'\'ant-man at an upper window 
call to anotiier on the opposite side of the street, that the mob 
were sitting fire to Newp-nto. 

To Xew;^ate ! wliero liiat man was ! His failing strength 
relumed, liis energies came back v. itli tenfold vigour, on the 
instant. If it were possible — if they should set the murderer 
free— was he, aft;er all he had undergone, to die with the 
suspicion of having slain his own brother, dimly gathering 
about him — * 

He had no consciousness of going to the jail ; but there he 
stood, before it. There was the crowd, wedged and pressed 
together in a dense, dark, moving mass ; and there were the 
flames soaring up into the air. His head turned round and 
round, lights flashed hefbre his eyes, and he struggled hard 
with two men* 
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''Kay, nay/' said one. "Be mm yonrsel^ my good sir. 
We attract attention iiexe. Come away. What can you do 
among so many men ? 

"The gentieman's always for doing something," said the 
other, forcing him along as ho spoke. " I like him lor that. 
I do like him for that." 

They had by this time got him into a court, hard by the 
priiion. He looked from one to the other, and as he tried to 
release himself, felt that he tottered on his feet. He who had 
spoken fu-st, was the old geutleniau ^vh()m he Imd seen at the 
Lord Mayor' R. The other was John Grueby, who had stood 
by him so manfully at Westminster. 

** What does this mean? he aaked them £Guntiy. ^* How 
came wo together ? " 

On the skirts of the erowd/' letomed the distiller ; but 
come with us. Piuy oome with us. You seem to know my 
friend here ? " 

Sorely/' said Mr. Hazedale» looking in a kind of stapor 
at John. 

He '11 tell you then/' zetumed the old gentLnnan, " that 
I am a man to be trusted. He 's my servant. He was lately 
(as you know, I hm no doubt) in Ixnrd George Gordon's 
service ; but lie left it, and brought^ in pure goodwill to me 
and others, who axe marked by the xioters, such intelligenee 
as he had picked up, of their designs.^' 

— On one oondition, please, sir/' said John, touching his 
hat. ''No evidence agaiost my lord — a misled man — a kind- 
hearted man, sir. My lord never intended this." 

"The condition will be observed, of course/' reioined the 
old distiller. "It's a point of honour. But oome with us, 
sir ; pray come with us." 

John Grueby added no entreaties, but he adopted a different 
kind of persuasion, by putting his ami through one of Mr. 
Haredide's, wiiiie his master took the other, and leading him 
away with all speed. 

Sensible, from a strange lightness in liis head, and a 
difficulty in fixing his thoughts on an^ihing, even to the 
extent of bearing his companions in his mind for a minute 
together without looking at them, that his brain was affected 
by the agitation and suffering through which he had passed, 
and to which he waa stiU a prey, Mr. liaiedale let them lead 
him where they would. As tikey went along, he was oon- 
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scioufi of having no command over wliat lie said or thought, 
and that he had a fear of goin<i; mad. 

The distiller lived, as ho had told him when they first met, 
on Holbom Hill, where he had pioat storehouses, and drove 
a large trade. They approached his house by a back entrance, 
lest they ahould attract the notice of the crowd, and went into 
an upper room whidi faced towards the street ; the windows, 
however, in common with those of every other room in the 
house, were boarded up inside, in order, that, out of doors^ aJl 
nught appear quite dark. 

They laid him on a sofa in this cfaaanber, perfeotlj in- 
sensible; but John immediately fetching a surgeon, who took 
ftom him a laxge quantity of blood, he gradually came to 
himself. As he was, for ^ time, too woak to walk, they 
had no difficulty in persuading him to remain there all night, 
and got him to bed without loss of a minute. Iliat done, 
they gave him cordial and some toast, and presently a pretiy 
strong composing-dranght, under the influence of which ho • 
soon fell into a lethargy, and, for a time, forgot his troubles. 

The vintner, who was a very hearty old fellow and a worthy 
mail, had no thoughts of goinc* to bed himself, for he had 
received several threatening waruinp-s from the rioters, and 
had indeed gone out that evening to try and gather from the 
conversation of the mob whether his house was to bo the next 
attacked, lie sat all night in an easy- chair in the same room 
— dozinc: a little now and then — and received from time to 
time tlie reports of John Grueby and two or three other trust- 
worthy persons in his employ, who went out into tho streets 
as scouts ; and for whose entertainment an ample allowanee 
of good cheer (which the old vintner, despite his anxiety, now 
and then attacked himself) was set forth in an adjoining 
chamber. 

These accounts were of a sufficiently alarming nature firom 
the first; but as the night wore on, they grow so much worse, 
and involved such a fearful amount riot and destruction, 
that in comparison with these new tidings aU the previous 
disturbances sunk to nofliing. 

The first intelligence tbftt came, was of the taking of 
Newgate, and the escape of all the prisoners, whose track, as 
th^ made up Holbom and into ^e adjacent streets^ was 
proclaimed to those citizens who were shut up in their houses, 
by the rattling of their chains, which flonned a dismal concert, 
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and was heard in every directioD, as though so many forges 
were at work. The flames too, shone so brightly through 
the vintner's skylightSi that the rooms and stairoases below 
were nearly as light as in broad day; while the distant shout- 
ing of the mob seemed to shake the Tory walls and ceilings. 

At length they were heard approaching the house, and 
some minutes of tenible anxiety ensued. They came dose 
lip, and stopped before it ; but after giving three loud yells, 
wont on. And although, they returned several times that 
iii|4lit, treat ill new alarms each time, they did notliing there; 
. liaving" tliLir hands fiiU. Shortly after they liad gone away 
for the first time, one of tlie scouts came runniii";' in with the 
news that they had stopped before Lord Mansfield's house in 
Bloomsbiiry Square. 

Soon afterwards there came another, and another, and then 
the first returned again, and so, by little and little, their tale 
was this : — Tliat tlie mob gathering round Lord Mansfield's 
house, had called on tliose within to open the door, and 
receiving no reply (for Lord and Lady Mansfield were at that 
moment escaping by the backway), forced an entrance accord- 
ing to their usual custom. That they then began to demolish 
the house with great fuxy, and setting fire to it in several 
parts, involved in a common ruin the whole of the costly 
f^imiture, the plate and jewels^ a beautifid gaUer}* of pictures, 
the rarest collection of manuscripts ever possessed by any one 
private person in the world, and worse than all, because 
nodiing could replace this loss, the great Law Library, on 
almost every page of which were notes in the Judge's own 
hand, of inestimable value, — being the results of &e study 
and experience of his whde life. That while they were 
howling and exulting round the Are, a troop of soldiers, with 
a magistrate among them, came up, and being too late (fbr 
the mischief was by that time done), began to disperse the 
crowd. I'hiit the riot act being read, and tlie crowd still 
resisting, the soidieTs received orders to fire, and levelling 
their muskets shot dead at the first discharge six men and a 
woman, and wounded many persons ; and loading again 
directly, fired another volley, but over the people's heads it 
was supposed, as none were seen to ftdl. That thereupon, 
and datmted by the skrieks and tumidt, the crowd began to 
disperse, and the soldiers went away, leaving the killed and 
wounded on the ground: which they had no sooner done 
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tliaiL ibe rioters came back again, and takmg up the dead 
bodies, and the wounded peoplei ibnned into a rude prooeesion, 
liaWng the bodies in the ftont. That in thb order, the^r 
paraded off idth a horrible mesriment; fixing weapons in 
the dead men's hands to maike tiiem look as if alive ; and 
preceded by a fellow ringing Lord Mansfield's dinner-bell 
with all his might. 

The scouts reported fbither, lhai this party meeting with 
some others who had been at similar work elsewhere, they all 
united into one^ and drafting off a few men with the killed 
and wounded, marclied. away to Lord Mansfield^s country 
seat at Caen Wood, between Hampstead and Highgate ; bent 
upon destroying that liouse likewise, and lighting up a great 
fire there, which from that height should be seen all over 
Londun. But in this, they were disappointed, for a party of 
horse having arrived before them, tliey retreated faster than 
they went, and came straight back to town. 

There being now a great many parties in the streets, eacii 
went t<» work according to its humour, and a dnzeii houses 
woro (piickly bhizing, including those of Sir John Fielding 
and two other justices, and four in Holbom — one of the 
greatest thoroughfares in London — which were aU burning at 
the same time, and burned until they went out of themselves, 
Ibr the people cut the engine hosoi and would not suffer the 
« firemen to play upon the flames. At one house near Moor- 
fieldSy they found in one of the rooms some canary birds in 
cages, and these they cast into the fire aHye. The poor little 
creatures screamed, it was said, like in&nts, when they were 
flung upon the blase; and one man was so touched that he 
tried in Tain to save them, which roused the indignation of 
the crowd, and nearly cost him his life. ^ 

At this same house, one of the IbUows who went through 
the rooms, breaking the fomiture and helping to destroy the 
building, £>und a cold's doU — a poor toy — ^wldch he exhibited 
at the window to the mob below, as the image of some un- 
holy saint which the late occupants had worshipped. While 
he was doing this, another man with an equally tender con- 
science (they had both been foremost in throwing down the 
canary birds lor roasting alive), took Iii'^ seat on the parapet 
of the hou^o, and harangued the cro^vd fruiu a pamphlet 
circulated by the Association, relative to the true principles of 
Christianity ! Meanwhile the Lord Mayor, with his hands in 
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bis pocketSy looked on as an idle man might look at any other 
show, and aeam mightily Batiflfied to have got a good place. 

Sudh "wm the aooonnts bxought to the old "vintner by his 
Bervants as he sat at the side of Mr. Haredale's bed, having 
been nnable even to dose, after the fizet part of Ihe night; 
too much disturbed by his own lears ; by the cries of die 
mob, the light of the fires, and the firiiig of the soldiers. 
Such, wiUi tiie addition of the release of all the prisoners in 
the New Jail at Ctokenwell, and as many robberies of 
passengers in ihe streets, as the crowd had leisure to indulge 
in, were the scenes of which Mr. Haredale was happily un- 
conscious, and wiiicii w eru ail eiiactt'd bei'oit; liiidui^iit. 
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When darkness brolre away and morning began to dawn, 
the town wore a strange aspect indeed. 

Sleep had scarcely been thonglit of all nigiit. The general 
alarm was so apparent in the faces of the inhabitants, and its 
expressioii was so aggravated by want of rest (few peraoii% 
with any property to ioflei having dared to go to bed since 
Monday), that a stranger coming into the streets would have 
Bupposed Bome mortal pest or plague to have been raging. 
In place of the luual cheerftdnees and animation of morning, 
everything was dead and silent. The shops remained im- 
dosed, offices and warehouses were shut, the coach and chair 
stands were deserted, no carts or waggons rumbled through 
the slowlj waking streets, the early cries were all hushed ; 
a uniTOTsal gloom prevailed. Great numbers of people were 
out, even at day-break, but they flitted to and firo as though 
they shrank fitnn the sound of their own fbotsteps ; the public 
ways were haunted rather than frequented; and round the 
smoking rains people stood apart from one another and in 
silence, not venturing to condemn the rioters, or to be supposed 
to do so, even in whispers. 

At the Lord President's in Piccadilly, at Lambeth Palace, 
at the Lord Chancellor's in Great Qrmond Street, in the 
Royal Exchange, the Bank, the Guildhall, the Inns of Court, 
the Courts of Law, and every chamber fronting the streets 
near Westminster Hall and the Houses of Parliament, parties 
of soldiers were posted before daylight. A body of Horse - 
Guards paraded Palace ynrd ; nn encampment wa.s formed in 
the Park, where fifteen iiundred men and live battalions of 
Militia were under armsj the Tower was fortified, the draw- 
bridges were raised, the cannon loaded and pointed, and two 
regiments of artillery busied in strengthening the fortress and 
preparing it for defence. A numerous detachment of soldiers 

were stationed to keep guard at the New-Biver Head, which 
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the people had thieateued to attack, and where, it was said, 
they meant to cut off the main-pipes, so that there might be 
no water Ibr the eztmction of tiie flamee. In the PoultEj, 
and on ComhiU, and at Beveral other leading points, iron 
diains were drawn acrofla the street; parties of aoldiece were 
distributed in some of tiie old city churehes while it was yet 
dark; and in several private houses (among them. Lord 
Roddngham's in Grosvenor Sqnare); which were blockaded 
as though to sustain a siege, and hsd gpins pointed fiom the 
windows. When the eon rose, it shone into handsome apart- 
ments filled with armed men ; the furniture hastily heaped 
away in comers, and made of little or no acooimt, in tlie 
terror of the time — on arms glittering iii city chambers, 
aiuong desks and stools, and dusty books — into little smoky 
churcliyards in odd lanes and byeways, with soldiers lying 
dowa among the tombs, or louncring under the shade of tho 
ono old tree, and tJit ir pile of mujskets sparkliug in the light 
— on eoHtary beutries pacing up and down in court-yards, 
silent now, but yesterday resounding with the din and hum 
of business — everywhere oa guard-rooms, garrisons, and 
threatening preparations. 

As the day crept on, still more unusual sights were 
witn^sed in ike streets. The gates of the King^s Bench and 
Fleet Prisons being opened at the usual hour, were found to 
have notices affixed to them, announcing that the rioters 
would come that night to bum them down. The Wardens^ 
too well knowing the likelihood there was of this pronuse 
being fulElled, were fiiin to set their prisoners at liberty, 
and give them leave to move their goods; so, all day, such 
of them as had any furniture were occupied in conveying 
it, some to this place, some to that» and not a few to the 
brokers' shops, where they gladly sold it, for any wretched 
price those gentry chose to give. There were some broken 
men among these debtors ^o had been in jail so long, and 
were so miserable and destitute of Mends, so dead to the 
world, and iitterly forgotten and uncared for, that they 
implored tlieir jailers not to set them free, and to send them, 
if need were, to boiue other place of custody. But they, 
refusing to comply, lest tliey should incur the anger of the 
mob, turned them into the streets, where they wandered up 
aiid down Liudly remembering tlie ways untriHlden by their 
feet 80 long, and crying — such abject things those rotten- 
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hearted jails had made them — as they slunk off in their rags, 
and dia^^^^ed their slip-shod feet alon^ the pavement. 

Even of the three hundred pribuiiers wlio liad escaped from 
Newgate, there were some — ^^a few, hut there were some — 
who sought their jailers out and delivered themselves up : 
preferring imprisounieTit nnd punishment to the horrors of 
such another nierlit «s tlio lu^st. Many of the convicts, drawn 
back to their old jlrue of captivity by some indescribable 
attraction, or by a desire to exult over it in its downfall and 
glut tiieir revenge by seeing it in ashes, actually went back 
in broad noon, and loitered about the cells.. Fifty were re- 
taken at one time on this next day, within the prison walls ; 
but their^fate did not deter others, ibr there they vent in 
spite of everything, and there they were taken in twos and 
thi*ees, twice or thrice a day, all through the week. Of the 
£fty just mentioned, some were occupied in endeavouring to 
leidndle the fire; but in genml they seemed to have no 
object in ykfw but to prowl and lounge about the old place; 
being often found asleep in the mine, or sitting taiOdng there, ' 
or even eating and drinking, as in a olioioe retreat 

Besides the notices on the gates of tiie Fleet and the King's 
Bench, many similar annonnoements were left, before one 
o'dook at noon, at the housee of priTate individuals; and 
fiirilier, the mob proclaimed their intention of seizing on the 
Bank, the Mint, the Arsenal at Woolwich, and the Royal 
Palaces. The notices were seldom delivered by more than 
one man, who, if it were at a shop, went in, and laid it, with 
a bloody threat perhaps, upon the counter ; or if it were at a 
private house, knocked at the door, and thrust it in the 
servant's liand. Notwithstanding the presence of the military 
in every quarter of the town, and the great iorco in the Park, 
these messengers did their errands with impimity all through 
the day. So did two boys who wont down Holbom alone, 
armed with bars taken from tlie railinj^s of Lord Mansfield's 
house, and demanded money for the rioters. So did a tall 
man on horseback who made a collection for the same 
purpose in Fleet Street^ and refused to take anything but 
gold. 

A rumour had now got into circulation, too, which diffused 
a greater dread all through London, even than these pubHcly 
announced intentions of the rioters, thongh all men knew that 
if they were suooessfoUy effeeted, there must ensoe a national 
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baakroptcy and general ruin. It was said thai they meant to 
throw the gates of Bedlam open, and let all the madmen 
loose. This sugfjarested such droatlful images to the people's 
uiiiuls, and was in dotnl and act m fraught with new aud 
uuiuiagina])le liorrors iu the contemplation, that it be^t them 
more tlian any loss or cruelty of which they coidd fbresee the 
worst, and drovt^ many .^anc men nearly mad themBelves. 

So the day passod ou : the prisonors movin^r tlitir goods; 
people rumiiTi*^ to aud fro in the stri^ots, r'niTj^ing away their 
property ; groups standing- in silciico round the ruins ; all 
Vnisiness suspondod ; and the soldiers disposed as has been 
already mentioned, remaining quite inactive. So the day 
passed on, aud dieaded night drew near again. 

At iast^ at seven o'dodc in the evenings the pri'vy council 
issued a solemn proclamation that it was now necessary to 
employ the militarj'-, and that the officers had most direct and 
effectual orders, by an immediate exertion of their utmost 
force to repress the disturbances ; and warning all good 
' subjects of tiie king to keep themselyes, their servants, and 
apprentices, within doors tliat night. There was then delivered 
out to evety soldier on duty, thirty-six rounds of powder and 
ball ; the drums beat ; and tiie whole force was under arms at 
sunset. 

The city authorities, stimulated by these vigorous measures, 
held a common council ; passed a vote thanHng the military 
associations who had tendered their aid to the civil authorities; 

accepted it ; and placed them under the direction of the two 
sheriffs. At the (picen's palace, a dou])lo guard, the ycomeii 
on duty, the groom-})orters, and aii other attendants, were 
stationed in the passages and on the staircases at seven 
o* clock, with strict instructions to be watchful on their posts 
all night ; and all the doors were locked. The gontl(Mneu of 
the Temple, and the other Inns, mounted guard within their 
gates, and strengthened them with flie eroat stones of the 
payement, wliich they took up for the purpose. In Lincoln's 
Inn, they gaye up the hall and commons to the Northumber- 
land militia, under the command of Lord Algernon Percy ; 
in some few of the city wards, the burgesses turned out, and 
without making a very fierce show, looked brave enough. 
Some hundreds of stout gentlemen threw themselves, armed to 
the teeth, into tlie halls of the different companies, double- 
locked and bolted all the gates, and dared the rioters (among 
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themselves) to come on at tlieir peril. These arrangements 
being all mafl^ simultaneously, or nearly so, were completed 
by the time it got dark ; aTi l tlion tho streets were compara- 
tively clear, and were guarded at all the great corners and 
chief avenues by the troops : while parties of tlie ofRcers rode 
up and down in all dizectitmSy ordering chance stragglers 
home, and admonifihuig the lesidento to keep within their 
houses, an l, if any firing ensued, not to approach the 
windows. More chains were drawn across such of the 
thoroiigliflares as were of a nature to &Toar the approach of 
a great crowdi and at each, of these points a considerable 
foroe was stationed. All these precautions having been taken 
and it being now quite dark, l^ose in command awaited the 
result in some anxiety: and not without a hope that such 
vigilant demonstrations might of themsehes dishearten the 
populace, and prevent any new outrages. 

But in this reckoning thej were cmeDj mistaken, for in 
half an hour, or less^ as though the settii^ in of night had 
been their preconcerted signal, the rioters having previously, 
in small parties, prevented the lighting of the street lamps, 
rose like a great sea ; and Lkat in so many places at once, and 
with such inconceivable fmy, that those who had tho direction 
of the troops knew not, at first, where to turn or what to do. 
One after another, new fires blazed up in every quarter of the 
town, as though it were the intention of the insurgents to 
'WTap the city in a circle of flames, which, contracting by 
degrees, should burn the whole to ashes ; the crowd swarmed 
and roared in every street : and none but rioters and soldiers 
being out of doors, it seemed to the latter as if all London 
were arrayed against them, and thej stood alone against the 
town. 

In two hours, six-and-thirty fires were raging — six<and< 
thirty great conflagrations. Among them the Borough Clink 
in Tooley-street, the King^s Bench, the Fleet, and the New 
BrideweU. In almost eveiy street, there was a battle ; and 
in every quarter Ihe muskets of the troops were heard above 
the shouts and tumult of the mob. The firing began in the 
Poultiy, where the chain was drawn across the road, wheofe 
nearly a score of people were killed on the first discharge. 
Their bodies having been hastily caried into St Mildred's 
church by the soldiers, the latter fired again, and following 
fiist upon the crowd, who began to give way when they saw 
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the execution that was done, formed across Cheapside, and 
charg-ed them at tlie point of the hayonet. 

The streets were iiow^ a dreadful spectacle. The shouts of 
the rabble, the slirieks of women, the dies of the wouuded, 
and the constant tiring formed a deafening and an awful 
accompaniment to the sip-hts which every comer presented. 
Wherever the road was obstructed bv the chaiu.s, tiiere the 
fi^litiiip- and the loss of Hfe were greatest; hut there was hot 
work and Idoodshed in almost every leading thorouii:]if;ir<'. 

At Holbom Bridge, and on llolbom Hill, the contusion was 
greater than in any other part ; for the crowd that poured out 
ci the city in two great streams, one by Ludgate Hill, and 
one by Newgate-Street, united at that spot, and formed a 
mass 80 dense, that at every YoUey the people seemed to £dl 
in heaps. At this place a large detachment of soldiery irere 
posted, who fired, now up Fleet Market, now up Holbom, 
now up Snow HiU— constaailj raJdng the streets in eaoh. 
diieotion. At this place too^ several large fires were bunnng, 
so that all the terrors of iliat terrible ni^t seemed to be eom- 
oentrated in one spot. 

Full twenty times, the rioters, lieaded by one man who 
wielded an axe in his right hand, and bestrode a brewer's 
horse of great size and strength, caparisoned with fetters taken 
out of Newgate, which danked and jingled as he went, made 
an attempt to force a passage at this point, and fire the 
vintnci's house. Full twenty times they were repulsed with 
loss of life, and suii came back again : and though the fellow 
at their head was marked and singled out by all, and was a 
(•< iTis]ticaou8 object as the only rioter on horseback, not a man 
could hit him. So surely as tJie smoke cleared away, so 
surely tin re was he; calling lioarsely to liis companions, 
brandishing his axe above his head, and dashing on as though 
he bore a charmed life, and was proof against ball and 
powder. 

This man was Hugh ; and in every part of the riot, he was 
seen. He headed two attacks upon ^e liank, helped to break 
open the ToU-houses on Black&iars Bridge, and cast the 
monoy inta the street : fired two of the prisons with his own 
hand ; was here, and there, and everywhere— always foremost 
— always active — striking at the soldiers, cheering on the 
crowd, makizig his horse's iron music heard through all the 
yeill and uproar: but neror hurt cat stopped* Turn him at 
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one iilaoey and he made a new sfniggle in another ; foioe bim 
to letreat at tiiis point, and be ad?anoed on ihat» diieolty. 
Driven &om Holbcon fear the twentieth tinio, lie lode at Ihe 
head of a ^eat crowd straight upon Saint Paul'e^ attacked a 

guard of soldiers who kept watch over a body of prisoners 
within the iron railings, force<l them to retreat, rescued the 
men they had in custody, and with this accession to his party, 
came back again, mad with iK^uor and excitement, and 
hallooing them on liko a demon. 

It would ha\ o l een no easy task for the most careful rider 
to sit a horse in tlie midst of such a throng and tumult ; but 
though this madman rolled upon his back (he had no saddle) 
like a boat upon the sea, he never for an instant lost his seat, 
or failed to guide him where ho would. Through the very 
^ckest of the press, over dead bodies and burning fragments, 
sow on the pavement, now in the load, now riding up a flight 
of steps to make himself the mora oonspicuous to his party, 
and now fencing a passage througii a mass of human beings, 
so closely fiqueezed together that it seemed as if the edge of a 
knife would scarcely part &em,— on he went, as though he 
oould surmount all obstadee by the mere exerdse ^ his 
wilL And perhaps his not be^ shot was in some degree 
attributable to ^lis verj oiroumstance ; for hia extreme 
audadtiy, and the conviction that he mui^ be one of those to 
ydkom the proclamation referred, inspired the soldiers with a 
desire to take him alive, and diverted many an aim which 
otherwise migbt have been mOre near the mark. 

The vintner and Mr. Haredale, unable to sit quietly listening 
to tlic noise without seeing what went on, had climbed to the 
roof of the house, and hiding behind a stack of chimneys, 
were looking cautiously down into the street, almost hoping 
that after so many repulses the rioters would be foiled, when 
a great shout proclaimed that a party were coming round the 
other way; and the dismal jingling of those accursed fetters 
warned them next moment that they too were led by Hugh. 
The soldiers liad advanced into Fleet Market and were 
dispersing the people tliere ; so that they came on with hardly 
any check, and w^ere soon before the house. 

"All's over now," said the vintner. "Fifty thousand 
pounds will be scattered in a minute. We must savo 
ourselves. We can do no more, and shall have xeascm to 
be thankful if we do as much/' 
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Their fiist impulse was, fo cUuober along the 100& of ihe 
hoiues, and, knocking at some garret window for admission, 
pass down that way into the street, and so escape. But 

another fierce cry horn below, and a p^eneral upturning of the 
faces of the crowd, aj^prised them that tlioy were discovered, 
and ov(;n tliat Mr. llaredale was recognised; for Hugh, seeing 
him plainly iu the bright glare of the fire, which in that part 
made it m light as day, called to him. by his name, and swore 
to have his lii'e. 

Leave me here," Baid Mr. Haredale, ''and in Heaven's 
name, my good friend, save yourself! Como on!" he 
muttered, as Jie turned towards Hugh and faced liim without 
any further eifort at concealment: ''This roof is high, and 
if we close, we will die together ! " 

''Madness," said the honest "nntnery pulling him back, 
'^ sheer madness. Hear reason, sir. My good sir, hear 
reason. I oould neyer make myself heard by knocking at a 
window now; and even if I oould^ no one woidd be bold 
enough to connive at my escape, llirough the ceUars, there 's 
a kind of passage into the hsck street by which we roll casks 
in and out. We shall have time to get down iliere, before 
they can force an entry. Bo not delay an instant^ but oome 
wiili me — for both our sakes — ibr mine— my dear good sir !" 

As he spoke, and drew llfr. Haredale back, they had both 
a glimpse of the street. It was but a gHmpse, but it showed 
them the crowd, gathering and elustering roimd the house : 
some of the armed men pressihg to the front to break down 
the doors and windows, some bringing brands from the 
nearest fire, some with lifted faces following their course upon 
the roof and pointing them out to their companions : all 
raging and roaring like the flames they lighted up. They 
saw some men thirsting for the treajsures of strong liquor 
which they knew were stored 'within; they saw others, who 
had been wounded, sinking down into the opposite doorways 
and dying, solitary wretches, iu the midst of all the vast 
assemblage; here, a frightened woman trying to escape; and 
there a lost child; and there a drunken ruffifin, unconseioiis of 
the death-wound on liis head, ra\'ing and lighting to tiio last. 
All these things, and even such trivial incidents as a man 
with hifl hat off, or turning round, or stooping down, or 
shaking hands with another, they marked distinctly ; yet in a 
glance so brief^ that, in the act of stepping back, they lost the 
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-SN hole, and saw but the pale fkoes of each other, and the red 
sky above them. 

Mr. Haredale yielded to the entreaties of his companion- 
more becaviso he was resolved to defend him, than for any 
thoii£!:ht he had of his ovm life, or any ctre he entertained 
for his own safety — and quickly re-entering the house, they 
descended the stairs together. Lond blows were thundering 
on the sliiitters, croVbars were already thmst beneath the 
door, tlie glass foU from the sashes, a deep liglit shone through 
every crevice, and they heard the voices of the foremost in the 
crowd so close to every chink and keyhole, that they seemed 
to be hoarsely whiflpering their threats into their very ears. 
They had but a moment reached the bottom of the cellarnsteps 
and shut the door behind them, when the mob broke in. 

The vaults were profoundly dark, and having no torch or 
candle — for they had been a£raid to carry one, lest it should 
betray their plaice of refuge—they were obliged to grope with 
their hands. But they were not long without light, for they 
had not gone far when they heard the crowd forcing the door ; 
and, looHng back among the low-arched passages, could see 
them in the distance, hurrying to and &o with flashing links, 
broaching the casks, staving ^e great vats, taming off upon 
the right hand and the left, into Hie different cellars, and 
lying down to diink at the channels of sfcrong spiiils wMdi 
were already flowing on tlie ground. 

They hurried on, not the less quickly for this; and had 
reached the only vault which lay between them and the 
passage out, when suddenly, from the direction in which they 
were going, a strong liglit gleamed upon their faces ; and 
before they coidd slip aside, or turn back, or hide themselv(js, 
two men (one bearing a torch) came upon them, and cried in 
an astonished whisper, " Here they are 

At tlio same instant they piJled ofi' what they wore upon 
their heads. Mr. Haredale saw before him Edward Chester, 
and tlifn saw, when the vintner gasped his name, Joe Willet. 

Ay, the same Joe, though with an arm the less, who used 
to make the quarterly journey on the grey mare to pay the 
bill to the purple-faced vintner ; and that very same purple- 
faced vintner, formerly of Thames Street, now looked him in 
the face, and challenged him by name. 

" Give mo your hand," said Joe softly, taking it whether 
the astonished vintner would or no. ** Don't lear to shake it ^ 
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it *B a Mendly on6 and a h&aity one, ikongh it lias no feDow. 
Why, how well you look and how bkiff you axe ! And joa 
—God bless you, sir. Take hearty take heart We 'U find 
them. Be of good cheer ; we have not been idle." 

There was something so honest and frank in Joe's apeeeh, 
that Mr. Haredale put his hand in his involnntarily, though 
their meeting was suspicious enough. But his glance at 
Edward Chester, uud that g-entleman's keeping: aloof, were 
iml lost upon Joe, who said bitaitlj, glaucin^ at iildwaid while 
he hpoke : 

"Times are changed, Mr. Haredale, and times hare come 
when we ought to know frionds from enemies, and make no 
confusion of names. Let mo kll vou that hut for this 
gentleman, you would most likely have been dead by this 
time, or liadly wounded at the best.'* 

" What do you say ?" asked Mr. Haredale. 

" I say," said Joe^ "first, that it was a bold thing to be in 
the crowd at all diiigiused as one of them ; though I won't say 
much about that, on second thoughts, for that 's my case too. 
Secondly, that it was a brave and glorious action — ^that's 
what I call it — to strike that Mlow off his horse before their 
eyes!" 

"WhatfeUow! Whose eyes!" 

''What fellow^ sir!" cried Joe: "a fellow who has no 
good-will to you, and who haa the daring and doTiLy in him 
of twenty fellows* I know him of dd. Onoe in the house, 
hs would have found you, here or anywhere. The rest owe 
you no particular grudge, and, unless they see you, will only 
think of drinking themselves dead* But we lose time* Are 
you ready?" 

"Quite," said Edward. "Put out the torch, Joe, and go 

on. And be silent, there *8 a jjood fellow." 

"Silent or not tsilciit/' luurmurcd Jue, as he dropped the 
Haring liidc upon tlie ground, crushed it with his foot, and 
gave his hand to Mr. HaredJle, ''it was a brave and glorious 
action ; — no man c an alter that." 

Both Mr. Haredale and tlie worthy vintner were too amazed 
and too much hurried to ask any further questions, so followed 
' tlieir coDductors in silence. It seemed, from a short ^vN hi^iier- 
iiig wliich presently ensued between them and the vintner 
relative to the best way of escape, that they had entered by 
the back-door, with the oonniTanoe of John Grueby, who 
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watched ouiaidA wifli the key in hiB pocket, and whom they 
had taken into their oonfidenoe. A part of tiie crowd ooming 
up that way, just aa they entered, Jolin had double-locked the 
door again, and made off fbr the soldiers, so that means of - 
^treat was cut from under them. 

However, as the front door had been forced, and this ininor 
croAvd being anxious to get at tke iic^uor, had no fancy ibr 
losing time in breaking dowTi another, but had gone round 
and got in from Ilolbom with the rest, the narrow Lme in the 
rear ^ as quite fr^e of people. So, when they had crawled 
through tlie passage indicated by the vintner (which was a 
mere siitjlving-trap for the admission of casks), and had 
managed with some difficulty to unchain and raise the door at 
the upper end, they emerged into the street without being 
observed or interrupted. Joe stiil holding Mr. Haredale tight, 
and Edward taking the same care of the vintner, they Imziied 
through the streets at a rapid pace; occasionally standmg aside 
to let some fugitiYes go by, or to keep out of the way of the 
soldiers who followed them, and whose questions, when they 
halted to put any, were speedily stopped by one whispeced 
word from Joe, 
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CHAPTER X. 

Wotle Newgate was burning on the previous night, 
Barnaby and liis I'atlier, lia^vdng Leon passed among the crowd 
li'Oiii liuud to liaud, stood lu Smithfield, on tlio outskirts of the 
mob, gazing at the flames like men who had l)een suddenly 
aroused from sleep. Some moments elapsed before they could 
distinctly remember where they were, or how they got there ; 
or recollected tliat while they were standing idle and listless 
.spectators of the fire, they had tools in their hands whirli had 
b< en liurriorlly given, them that they might &ee them^elveB 
from ihi'ir letters. 

Bamaby, heavily ironed as he was, if he had obeyed his 
first impulse, or if he had been alone, would have made his 
way back to the side of Hugh, who to his clouded intellect 
now ahone forth with the new lustre of being his pireserver 
and truest friend. But his father's terror of zemaining in the 
streets, communicated itself to him when he comprehended the 
fiill extent of his fears, and impressed him with the same 
eagerness to fly to a place of safety. 

In a ooiner of tiie market among the pens for cattle» 
Bamahy knelt down, and pausing every now and then to pass 
his hand over his &iher*s Huse, or look up to him with a 
smile, knocked off his irons. "When he had seen him spring, 
a 6ee man, to his feet, and had given vent to the transport of 
delight which the sight awakened, he went to work upon his 
own, which soon Ml rattling down upon ihe ground, and left , 
his Hmbe unfettered. 

Gliding away together when this task was accomplished, 
and piissing several groups of men, each gathered round a 
stooping figure to hide him from those who passed, but unable 
to repress the clanking sound of iiammers, which told that 
they were too busy at the same work. — the two fugitives made 
towards Clerkenwell, and passing thence to Islington, as the 
nearest point oi egress, were quickly in the fields. After 
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waadering about for a long iimey iihey found in a pasture near 
Fmchlej a poor shed, with waUs of mud, and roof of grass and 
brambles, built for some oow^herd, but now deserted. Here, 
they lay down for the rest of the night. 

They wandered to and fio when it was day^ and onoe 
Bamaby went off alone to a duster of little oottages two or 
three miles away, to purchase some bread and milk. But 
finding no better shelter, they returned to the same place, and 
lay down again to wait lor uight. 

Heaven alone can tell with wliat vague thoughts of duty 
and affection ; w ith what strange promptings of nature, 
intelligible to him as to a man of radiant mind and most 
enlarged capacity ; with W'hat dim memories of children he 
had played ^vitli Avhen a child himself, who had prattled of 
their fathers, :iud of loving them, and being loved; wdth how 
many hail-remembered, dreamy associations of his mother's 
grief and tears and widowhood ; he watched and tended this 
man. But that a vague and shadowy crowd of suoh ideas 
came slowly on him ; that they taught him to be sony when 
he looked upon his haggard face, that they overflowed his ' 
eyes when he stooped to kiss him, that they kept liim waking 
in a tearfiil gladness, shading him from the sun, fanning him ' - 
with leaves, soothing him when he started in his sleep— ah ! 
what a troubled sleep it was — and wondering when th§ would 
come to join them and be happy, is the truth. He sat beside 
him all that day; listening for her footsteps in every breath of 
air, looking tar her shadow on the gentLy waving grass, 
twhiing the hedge flowers fbr her pleasure when she came, 
and his when he awoke; and stooping down from time to 
time to listen to his mutterings, and wonder why he was so 
restless in that quiet place. The sun went down, and night 
came on, and he w^as stiH quite tranquil ; busied with these 
thoughts, as if there were no other people in the world, and 
the dull cloud of smoke hanging on the immense city in the 
distance, hid no vices, no crimes, no life or death, or causes of 
dis^iuiet — nothing but clear air. 

But the hour had now come when he must go alone to find 
out the blind man, (a task that filled him with delight,) and 
bring him to that place; taking especial care that lie was not 
watched or followed on his way back. He listened to the 
directions he must observe, repeated them again and again, 
and after twice or thrice returning to surprise his lather with 
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a light-hearted laugh, went forth, at last upon his errand : 
leaving Oxip, whom he had ciurriad from the jail in hia anna, 
to hie care. 

Meet of fiiot^ and anzioiis to return, he sped swifUy on 
towards the city, but could not reach it before ^e fires began, 
and made the night angry with their dismal lustre. When 
he entered the town — ^it might be that he was changed by 
going there without his late companions, and on no violent 
errand ; or by the beautiful solitude in which he had passed 
the day, or by the thouglits that had come upon him, — ^but it 
seemed peopled by a legion of devils. This flight and 
pursuit, this cruel burning and destroying, these dreadful 
cries and stunning noises, were they the good lord's noble 
cause ! 

TlitniLrh nlmost btupiiied by the bewildering scene, still he 
found tlie Ijlind man's house. It was shut up and tenantiess. 
He Tv;nt<»fl for a long while, but no one came. At last he 
withdrew ; and as ho knew by this time tluit tlie soldiers were 
firing, and many people must have been killed, he went do"v\Ti 
into Holbom, where he heard the great crowd was, to try if 
he could find Hug^ and persuade him to avoid the danger, 
and retiun with him. 

If he had been stunned and shocked before, his horror was 
increased a thousand-fbld when he got into this vortex of the 
riot, and not being an actor in the terrible spectacle, had it all 
before his eyes. But there, in the midst, towering above 
them all, dose before the house they were attacking now, was 
Hugh on horseback, caUiiig to the rest ! 

Sickened by Ihe sights snrxoanding him on eray aide, and 
by the heat and roar, and crash, he forced his way among the 
carowd (where many recognised him, and with shouts pressed 
back to let him pass), and in time was nearly up with Hugh, 
who was savagely threatening dome (me, but whom, or what 
he said, he could not, in the great confiision, nnderstand. At 
that moment the crowd forced their way into the house, and 
Hugh — it was impossible to see by what means, in such a 
concourse — fell headlong down. 

Bamaby was beside him when he staggered to his feet. It 
was well he made him hear his voice, or Hugh, with his 
uplifted axe, would have cleft his skiiJI in twain. 

'* Bamaby — you ! Whoa© hand was that, that struck me 
down ? ** 
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" Not mine," 

''Whose! — say, whose!" he oried, leeling back, and 
looking wildly xound. '' What are we doing ? Where is he ? 
Show me ! " 

You are hurt/' said Bamaby — as indeed he was, in the 
head, both by the blow he had leceiyedi and by his hone's 
hoof. " Come away with me." 

As he spoke, he took the horse's bridle in his hand, turned 

jiim, and dragged HuR-h several paces. This brought them 
out of tlie crowd, wliiuli was ^oui-mg fi'oiii the street into the 
vintuer's cellars. 

"^\Tiere's — where 's Dennis?" said Hugh, coming to a 
stop, and clieckiug BamaLy with his strong arm. " \Vliere 
has lie l>een all day ? What did he mean by loaving me as 
he did, in the jail, last nitrht ? Tell me, you — d' ye hear ! " 

With a flourish of his dangeroii?* weapon, he fell down upon 
tlio ^'•roiind like a log. After a minute, though, aii^eady frantic 
with drinking and with the wound in his head, he crawled 
to a stream of burning spirit which was pouring down the 
kennel, and be^an to drink at it as if it were a brook of 
water. 

Bamaby drew him away and forced him to rise. Though 
he could neither stand nor walk, he inyoluntanly staggered to 
his horse, climbed upon his back, and dung there. After 
vainly attempting to divest the animal of his clanking 
trappings, Bamaby sprung up behind him, snatched the bridle, 
toxiied into Leather Lane> which was dose at hand, and urged 
the lightened horse into a heavy trot. 

He looked back, once, before he left the street; and looked 
upon a sight not easily to be erased, even &om his remem- 
brance, 80 long as he had life. 

The vintnePs house with half a doz^ others near at hand, 

was one great, glowing blaze. All night, no one had essayed 

to quench the flames or stop their progress ; but now a body 

of soldiers were actively engaged in pulling down two old 

wooden houses, which were every moment in danger of taking 

fire, and which could scarcely fail, if they were left to bum, to 

extend the conflagration immensely. The tumhlin^ down of 

nodding walls and heavy blocks of wood, the hooting and the 

oxocratioDs of tlie crowd, the distant firing of other military 

detacinuents, the distrnfted looks and cries of those whose 

habitations were in danger, the hurrying to and fro of 
VOL. u. e 
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frightened people with their goods; the reflections in every 
quarter of the akf, of deep, red, soaring flames^ as ihoogh the 
last day had come and the whole uniTerse were 
dust, and smoke, and dxift of fiexy partides^ soorehing and 
kindling all it fell upon; the hot unwholesome vapour, the 
blight on evetything; the stars, and moon, and Tery- sky 
obUteiated ; — xnade up such a sum of dreariness and ruin, that 
it seemed as if the face of Heaven were blotted out, and night, 
in its rest and quiet, and softened light, never could look upon 
the earth again. 

But t.horo w?is a worse spectacle than this — worse by far 
than fire aud biuuke, or even the rabble's iinapj)easablo and 
maniac rage. The gutters of the street, and every crack and 
fissure in the 8t< in*^s, ran with scorcliing spirit, which, being 
dammed up by busy hands, overflowed the road and pavement, 
and formed a great pool in which the ppople <lr!>j)])ed do^^^l 
dead by dozens. They lay in heaps all round thi«t fearful 
pond, husbands and wives, fathers and sons, mothers and 
daughters, women with children in their arms and babies at 
their breasts, and drank until they died. While some stooped 
with their lips to the brink and never raised their heads again, 
others sprang up from their fiery draught, and danced, half in 
a mad triumph, and half in the agony of suffocation, until they 
fell, and steeped their corpses in the liquor that had killed 
them. Nor was even this the worst or most-appalling kind 
of death that happened on this fsktel night. ¥rom the 
buming ceQars, where they drank out of hats, pails, buckets, 
tubs, and shoes, some men were drawn, alive, but aU alight 
firom head to fbot ; who, in their unendurable angmsh and 
suffering, making for any&ing that had the look of water, 
rolled, hissing, in this hideous lake, and aplaahed up liquid 
fire which lapped in all it met with as it ran along the sur- 
face, and neither spared the living nor the dead. On this last 
night of tlie great riots — for the last night it was — the 
wretched victims of a senseless outcry, became themselves the 
dust and ashes of the flames they had kindled, and strewed the 
public streets of London. 

With all lie saw in this last glance fixed indelibly upon his 
mind, Barnaby hurried from the city which inclosed such 
horrors ; and holding down his head that he might not oven 
see the glare of the fires upon the quiet landscape, was soon in 
the stiU. country roads. 
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lie stopped at about half-a-mile from the t^lied where his 
father lay, and with some difficulty making Hugh sensible that 
he must dismount, sunk the horse's furniture in a pool of 
stagnant water, and turned the animal loose. That done, he 
supported his companion as well as he could, and led him 
slowly forward. 



« 
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It was the dead of night, and very dark, when Bamaby, 
witli liis stumbling comrade, approached the place where be 
had left his father ; but he could see him stealing away into 
the gloom, difitrustfiil evea of him, and rapidly retreating. 
After calling to him twioe or thrioe that there was nothing to 
fear, but i^thoat effect, he soffored Hugh to sink upou iSke 
ground, and followed to bring him back. 

He continued to creep awaj, until Bamaby was dose upon 
him ; then turned, and said in a terrible, though suppressed 
▼oioe : 

" Let me go. Do not lay hands upon me. Tou have told 
her ; and you and she together have betrayed me ! " 
Bamaby looked at him, in silence. 

" You have seen your mother ! " 
No," cried Bamaby, eagerly. "Not for a long time — 
long-cr tiiuji I can tell. A wliolu yeai-, I think. Is she 
here?" 

His father looked upon him steadfastly for a few moments, 
and tlion said — drawing nearer to him as lie spoke, for, seeing 
his face, and hearing his words, it was impossible to doubt 
his truth : 

"What man is that?" 

" Hug^h — Hugh. Only Hugh. You know him. He will 
not harm you. Why, you Ve afraid o£ Hugh I Ha ha ha ! 
Afraid of gi'ufP, old, noisy Hugh ! " 

** ^^Tiat man is he, I ask you?" he rejoined so fiercely, that 
Bamaby stop]>ed in his laugh, and shrinking back, surveyed 
him with a look of temfied amazement. 

" Why, how stem you are ! You make me fear you though 
you are my father. Why do you speak to me so ?" 

— "I want," he answered, putting away the hand which 
his son with a timid desiie to propitiate him laid upon his 
sleeve, — ** I want an answer, and you give me only jeers and 
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questions. "Who have you brought with you to this iudixig' 
place, poor fool ; and where is the blind man ?" 

" I don't know where. His house was close shut. I 
waited, but no person came ; that was no fault of mine. This 
is Hugh. — brave Hugh, who broke into that ugly jail, and set 
us &ee. Aha ! You like him now^ do you ? You like him 
now!'* 

" Why does he lie upon the ground?" 

** He has had a faUf and haa been drinking. The fields 
and trees go rounds and round, and round with him, and the 
ground heaToa under his fset You know him? You 
remember? See!" 

They had by this time returned to where he lay, and both 
stooped oyer hhn to look into his fiEUse. 

I recollect Hie man," his fSEither muxmuzed. Why did 
you bring him here ?'' 

Because he would have been killed if I had left him over 
yonder. They were fixing guns and shedding blood. Does 
the sight of blood turn you sick, fkther ? I see it does by 
your face. That 's like me — ^What are you looking at ?'* 

"At nothing !" said the murderer softly, as he started back 
a pace or t\\'0, and gazed with sunken ja^v^ and btaiiiig eyes 
above his son's head. " At nothing ! '* 

He remained in the same attitude and with the same 
expresftiDn on his face for a minute or more ; then glanced 
slowly round as if he had lost something ; and went shivering 
back, towards the shed. 

*' Shall I bring him in, father ?" asked Baruaby, who had 
looked on wondering. 

He only answered with a suppressed groan, and lying down 
upon tlie ^ound, wrapped his cloak about his head, and 
shnnilv into the darkest corner. 

Finding that nothing would rouse Hugh now, or make him 
sensible for a moment, Bamaby dragged him along the grass, 
and laid him on a little heap of refuse hay and straw which 
had been his own bed ; first having brought some water from 
a running stream hard by, and washed his wound, and laved 
his hands and face. Then he lay down himself, between the 
two, to pass the night ; and looking at the stars, fell fast 
asleep. 

Awakened early in the morning, by the sunshine and the 
songs of birds, and hum of insects, he left them sleeping in 
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the hut, and walked Into tiie swaet and pleaaa&t air. But hd 
felt that on Ma jaded aenses, oppressed and burdened with the 

dreadful scenes of last night, and many nights before, all the 
])eauties of opening day, which lie had so oft<^n tasted, and in 
wluch he had had such doep delight, fell hea\ 11} . lie thought 
of the blithe mornings when he and the dogs went bounding 
on together through the wuods and fields ; and the recollection 
filled his eyes with tears. lie had no conscioufflaess, God lielp 
him, of liaving done wrong, nor had lie any new perception of 
the merits of the cause in which he had been engaged, or 
those of the men who advocated it ; but he was full of cares 
now, and regrets, and dismal reroLlcctions, and wishes (qnito 
unknown to him Tu fon/ lli.it this or that event liad never 
happened, and that the sorrow and suffering of so many people 
had been spared. And now he began to think how liappy 
they would be — ^his father, mother, he, and Hugh — if they 
gambled away together, and lived ia aome lonely place, where 
thare were none of these troubles ; and that perhaps the blind 
maa^ who had talked ao wisely about gold, and told him of 
the great secrets he knew, could teaoh them how to live without 
bein^ pinobed by want. Aa thia occurred to him, he waa the 
more sorry that ba had not seen bim last night ; and be waa 
atill brooding over this regret^ when bia ^Bitber came, and 
touched bim on the ahoulder. 

Ah V* cried Baxnaby, etartuig item bia fit of tbougbtfbl- 
neaa. " la it only you V* 

<*mo8houlditbe?" 
I abnost thought," be answered, " it was the blind man. 
I moat bare some talk with bim, &1ber." 

''And 80 muat I, f6r wi&out seeing him, I don't know 
where to fiy or what to^do, and lingering here ia deatii. You 
must go to bim i^ain, and bring bim here." 

"Must I!" cried Bamaby, delighted; "that's brave, 
father. That 's what I want to do." 

" But you must brmg only him, and none other. And 
though you w ait at his door a whole day and night, stiU you 
must wait, and not come back without liim." 

"Don't you fear that," he cried gaily. "He shall come^ 
he shall come." 

"Trim off these gewgaws," said his father, plucking the 
scraps of ribbon and the feathers from his hat, '*and over 
your own dress wear my cloak. Take heed how you go, and 
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they will be too busy in the streets to notioe you. Of your 

coiiiLQg back you need take no account, for he '11 manage that, 
safely." 

"To be sure !" said Barnaby. "To be sure he will I A 
wise man, father, and one who can teach us to be rich ! Oh ! 
I know him, I know him ! " 

He was speedily dressed, and as well disguised as he could 
be. With a lighter heart he then set off upon his second 
journey, leaving Hugh, who was stiil in a drunken stupor, 
stretched upon the ground within the shed, and his father 
walkina; to find fro before it. 

The murderer, full of anxious thoughts, looked after him, 
and paced up and dow, disquieted by every breath of air that 
whirred among the boughs, and by every light shadow 
thrown fay the passing clouds upon the daisied ground. He 
was anxious for Ids safe return, and yet, though his own life 
and safety hung upon it, felt a relief while he was gone. In 
the intense selfishness which the oonstant preBeuce before him 
of his great orimes, and their consequences here and h^reafiter, 
engendered, every thought of Barnaby, as his eon, was 
swallowed up and lost, StUl, his presence was a torture and 
reproach ; in his wild eyes there were terrible images of that 
guilty night; "^th his unearthly aapect, and his half-formed 
vdmi, he seemed to the murderer a ca»atiire who had sprung 
into existeaoe from his Tiotbn's blood. He oould not b^ his 
lookj his Toioe, his touch ; ^d yet he was forced, by his own 
desperate oondition and his only hope of cheating the gibbet, 
to have him by his side, and to Imow that he was inseparable 
from his single chance of escape. 

He walked to and fro, with little rest, all day, revolving 
these things in his mind ; and still Hugh lay, unconscious, in 
the shed. At length, when tlie sun was soLtiiig, Barnaby 
returned, leading the blind luau, and talking earnestly to him 
as they came along together. 

The murderer advanced to meet them, and bidding his son 
go on and spcuk to Hugh, who had just then staggered to his 
feet, t<x>k his place at the blind man's elbow, and slowly 
followed, towards the shed. 

"Why (lid you send himf** said Stagg. Don't you 
know it was tlie way to have him lost, as soon br found ? '* 

" Would you have had me come myself?" letumed the 
other* 
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' Humph ! Perhapfl not. I was before ihe jail on Tuesday 
night, but missed you in the crowd. I was out last night, 
too. There was good work last night — gay work — piafit&ble 
work " — he added, rattling the money in his pockets. 

" Have you — " 

— Seen your fj^ood lady? Yes." 
Do you mean to u ii mo more, or not ? " 

" I '11 tell you all," returned the blind man, with a laugh. 
" Excuse me — but I love to see you so impatient. There 'a 
energy in it." 

'* Does 8lio cousoiit to say the word that may save me ? " 

"No," returned the blind man OTiipliittically, as he turned 
his iaoe towards liim. " No. Thus it is. She has been at 
death's door .siiico she lost hor darlin*^ — has been insensible, 
and I know not wlmt. I tracked lier to a hospital, and pre- 
sented myself (with your leave) at lier bed-side. Our talk 
was not a long one, for she was weak, and there being people 
near, I was not quite easy. But I told her all that you 
and 1 agreed upon, and pointed out the young gentleman's 
position in strong terms. She tried to soften me, but that, of 
course (as 1 told her), was lost time. She cried and moaned, 
you may be sure; all women do. Then, of a sudden, she 
found her voice and strength, and said that Heaven would 
help her and her innocent son; and that to Heaven she 
appealed against na — ^whieh she did; in really yery pretty 
language, I assure you. I advised her, as a fiien^ not to 
oount too much on ass i stan c e from any such distant quarter — 
recommended her to think of it^told her where I lived — said 
I knew she would send to me before noon^ next day — ^and left 
her, either in a faint or shamming.*' 

When he had oonduded this narration, during which he 
had made several pauses, fbr the convenience of oraoking and 
eating nuts, of which he seemed to have a pocketful, the blind 
man pulled a flask from his pocket, took a draught himsW, 
and offered it to his companion. 

" You won't, won't you ? '* he said, feeling that he pushed 
it from him. '' Well! Then tlie galWl gentleman who's 
lodging with you, will. IlaUo, bully ! ** 

" Death i said the other, holding him back. " Will you 
tell me what I am to do ! " 

" Do ! Nothing easier. Make a moonlight flitting in two 
hours' time with the young gentleman (he 's quite ready to 
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go ; I liare heea ffyiog liim good advioe as we came along), 
and get as &r from London as jou can. Let me know where 
you are, and leave the rest to me. She mtui come roimd ; 

she can't hold out long ; and as to the chances of your being 

retaken in tho meanwhile, why it wasn't one man who 
got out of Newgate, but liiree hundred. Tliiuk of that, for 
your comfort." 

" We must support Hfe. How ? " 

** How ! " repeated the bHnd man. " By eating and 
driuJving. And how get meat and drink, but by paying for 
it ! Money ! " he cried, slapping his pocket. ** Is money the 
word? Why the streets have been running money. Devil 
send that the sport's not over yet, for these are jolly times; 
golden, rare, roaring, scrambling times. Hallo, bully ! 
Hallo ! Hallo ! Drink, bully, drink. Where are ye there I 
Hallo ! " 

With such vociferations, and with a boisterous manner 
which bespoke his perfect abandonment to the general licence 
and disorder, he groped his wa^ towards the shed, where 
Hugh and Bamaby ere sitting on the groond. 

** Put it about ! " he cried, handing his flask to Hugh. 
** The kennels ran wi^ wine and gold. Guineas and strong 
water flow from the Texy pnmps. About with it, don't 
spare it I " 

Exhausted, unwashed, unshorn, begrimed with smoke and 
dust> his hair clotted with blood, his voicB quite gone, so that 
he spoke in wluspers; his skin parched up ij fever, his 
whole body bruised and cut, and beaten about, Hugh still 
took the flask, and raised it to his lips. He was in the act of 
drinking, when the front of the shed was suddenly darkened, 
and Dennis stood before them. 

No offence, no offence," said that personage in a con- 
ciliatory tone, as Hugh stopped in his draught, and eyed him, 
wICh no pleasant look, from head to foot. ''No offence, 
brother. Bamaby here too, eh? How are you, Barnaby? 
And two other gentlemen ! Your humble servant, gentlemen. 
No offence to you either, I hope. Kli, brothers ? " 

Notwithstanding that lie spoke in this very friendly and 
confident manner, ho seemed to have considerable hesitation 
about entering, and remained outside the roof. He was 
rather better dressed than usual: wefiring the same suit of 
thread-bare black, it is true, but having round his neck an 
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imwholesome-iooking cravat of a yeUowieh white; and, on 
his handfly great leather g]ovee» auoh ,a8 a gardener might 
wear in Jfollowing his trade. His ehoee were newly greased, 
and oraameDled with a pair of nuty iron Inicklea ; the paok- 
thxead at his Imees had been renewed ; and where he wanted 
buttons^ he wore pins. Altogether, he had something the 
look of a tipetafi^ or a bailiff *s follower, desperately faded, 
but who had a notion of keeping up the appeaxanoe of a 
pcofeaaioiial character, and making the best of the worst 
means. 

'* You *re very snug here,'* said Mr. Dennis, pulling out a 
mouldy pooket-liandkercliief, wliicli IcKjked like a decomposed 
Iialter, aud mping his forehead in ;i nervoiLs manner. 

Not snuc: enough to prevent juux iinding us, it seems,** 
liiigh answered, sulkily. 

'*W}iy, I'll tell you what, brother," Baid Dennis, with a 
friendly emile, " -v^ iieii you don't want me to know wliioh way 
3'Ou 'ro riding, you must wear another sort of hells on your 
horse. Ah ! I know tlie sound of them you wore last nif2:ht, 
and have o;ot quick ears for 'em ; that *8 the truth. Well, 
but how are vou, brother ? " 

He had by this time approached, and now ventured to sit 
down by him. 

"How am I?" answered Hugh. "Where were you 
yesterday ? Where did you go when you left me in the jail ? 
Why did you leave me ? And what did you mean by rolling 
your eyes and shaking your fist at me, eh ?.'* 

" I Khake my fist ! — at yon, brother ! " said Dennis, gently 
checking Hugh's uplifted hand, which looked threatening. 

" Your sticlE, then ; it 's all one." 

"Lord love you, brother, I meant nothing. You don't 
understand me by hal£ I shouldn't wonder now," he added, 
in the tone of a desponding and an injnzed man, ** but you 
thought, because I wanted them ohaps left in the prison, that 
I was a going to desert the banners? " 

Hugh told him, with an oath, that he had thought so. 

"Well!" said Mr. Demiis, mournfully, "if you an't 
enough to make a man mistrust his feUer^oreetuis, I don't 
know what is. Desert the banners ! Me ! Ned Dennis^ as 
was so christened by his own father ! — Is this axe your'n, 
brother ? ** 

" Yes, it 's mine," oaid Hugh, in the same feulitJii manner 
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as before; ** it miglit have hurt you^ if you Lad come in its 
way once or twice last night. Put it down." 

''Mi^t have hurt me ! " said Mr. Dennis, still keeipixig it 
in his handy and feeling the edge with an air of abstracticm. 

Might have hurt me ! and me exerting myseilf all the time 
to the wery beet advantage. Here 's a world ! And yon 'le 
not a going to ask me to take a sup out of that 'ere 
botOe^eh?" 

Hugh passed it towards him. As he raised it to his lips, 
Bamaby jumped up, and motioniug them to be ailentr looked 
e^igerly oat. 

''What's the matter, Bamaby?" said Dennis, glancing at 
Huj?h and dropping the flask, but still holding the axe in his 

lidJid. 

" Hush ! " he answered fcioiUy. " What do I see glittering 
behind the hedge ? " 

" What ! " cried tlie hangpoian, raising his voice to its 
highest pitcli, and laying hold of him and Hugh. " Not — 
not soLiuKKs. surely ! " 

That inouieut, the shed was filled with anned men ; 
and a body of horse, galloping into the fleld, drew up 
before it. 

There ! " Raid Dennis, who remained untouched among 
them when they had seized their prisoners ; it 's them two 
young ones, gentlemen, that the proclamation puts a price on. 
This other 's an escaped felon. — I 'm sorry for it, brother,'* he 
added, in a tone of resignation, addressing himself to Hugh ; 

but you 've brought it on yourself; you forced me to do it; 
you wouldn't respect Hie soundest constitootiomil principles, 
you know ; you went and wiolated the wery framework 
socieiy. I had sooner have given away a trifle in charity than 
done this, I would upon my soul. — ^If you 'U keep fast hold on 
'em, gmtlemen, I think I can make a shi& to tie 'em^better 
than you can." 

But ibis operation was poeiponed Ibr a few moments by a 
new occanence. The blind man, whose ears were quidcer 
than most people 's sigh^ had been alaimed^ before Baxnaby, 
by a rustling in the bushee, under cover of which the soldiers 
had. advanced. He retreated instanlly — had hidden somewhere 
for a minute— and probably in his oon&sion mistalring the 
point at which he had emerged, was now seen running across 
the open Qieadow* 
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An officer cried directly that he had helped to plunder a 
house last night. He was loudly called on, to surrender. He 
ran the harder, and in a £bw seconds would have been out of 
gun-shot. The word was giYen> and ihe men fired. 

There was a breathless pause and a profound silence^ during 
which all ^es were fixed upon him. He had been seen to 
start at the discharge, as if ihe report had frightened him. 
But he neither stopped nor slackened his pace in the least, 
and ran on fall forty yards further. Then, without one reel 
or stinger, or sign of fieuntness, or quiyering of any limb, he 
dropped. 

Some of them hurried up to where he lay ; — the hangman 
with them. Everjihing had passed so quickly, that the smoke 
"vvas not yet scattered, but curled slowly in n little cloud, 
which seemed like the dead man's spirit moving solemnly 
away. There were a few drops of, blood upon the grass — • 
more, when they turned him over — that was all. 

" Look here ! Look here ! '* said the hangman, stooping 
one knee beside the }x)dy, and gazing up with a disconsolate 
face at the oflicer aiid men. " Here 's a pretty sight ! " 

" Stand out of the ^\av," replied the officer. Serjeant! 
see what he had about liim." 

The man turned his pockets out upon the grns?«, and 
counted, besides some foreign coins and two rings, tive-and- 
forty guineas in gold. These were bundled up in a hand- 
kerchief and carried away ; the body remained there for the 
present, but six men and the seijeant were left to take it to 
the nearest public-house. 

** Now then, if you 're going,*' said the serjeant, clapping 
Dennis on the back, and pointing after the officer who was 
walking towards the shed. 

To which Mr. Dennis only repUed, Don't talk to me ! " 
and then repeated what he had said before, namely, ** Here 's 
a pretty sight ! '* 

** It 's not one that you care fbr much, I should think," 
observed the seijeant coolly. 

** Why, who," said Mr. Dennis, rising, " should care for it, 
if I don't?" 

Oh ! I didn't know you was so tender-hearted," said tiie 
Serjeant. " That 's aU ! " 

" Tender-hearted ! " echoed Dennis. " Tender-hearted ! 
Look at this man. Do you call this constitootional ? Do you 
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see him shot through and through instead of being worked off 
like a Briton ? Damme, if I kaow which party- to side with. 
Tou'ie as bad as the other. What's to become of the 
ooimtiy if the military power's to go a superseding the 
oiwOians in this way? AVhere's this poor feUow-creetnr^s 
lights as a citizen, that he didn't have in his la«t moments ! 
I was here. I waa willing. I was ready. These are nice 
times, brother, to have the dead crying out against ns in this 
way, and sleep comfortably in our beds arterwaids; wer}' 
nice!" 

Whether he derived any material consolation from binding 
the prisoners, is uncertain; most probably he did. At all 
events, his being summoned to that work, diverted him, for 
the time, from these painful reflections, and gave his thoughts 

a more congenial occupation. 

They were not all tiiiee carried off together, but in two 
parties ; Barnaby and his father, going by one road in the 
centre of a body of foot ; and Hugh, fast bound ujx)n a horse, 
and strongly guarded by a troop of cavalry, being taken by 
another. 

They had no opportunity for tlic least communication , in 
the short interval wliich preceded their departure ; being kept 
strictly apart. Hugh only observed that Barnaby walked 
with a drooping head among his guard, and, without raising 
his eyes, that he tried to wave his fettered liand when he 
passed. For himself, he buoyed up his courage as he rode 
along, with the assurance that the mob would force his jail 
wherever it might be, and set him at liberty. But when they 
got into liondon, and more especiaJly into Fleet Market, lately 
Qie stronghold of the rioters, where the military were rooting 
out the last remnant of the crowd, he saw that this hope was 
gone, and felt that he was 
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CHAPTER XU. 

Mr. Dennis having despatched this piece of business 
withtnit jmv personal hurt or inconvenience, and having now 
retired into the tranquil respectability of private life, resolved 
to solace himself with half an hour or so of female society. 
With this amiable purpose in his mind, he bent his steps 
towards the house where Dolly and Miss Haredale were still 
confined, and wliither Miss Miggs had also been remoYed by 
order of Mr. Simon Tappertit. 

As he walked along the streets with his leather gloves 
clasped behind liim, and his face indicative of cheerful thought 
and pleasant calcidation, Mr. Dennis might have been likened 
unto a farmer ruminating among his crops, and enjoying by 
auticipatioix the bountiful gifts of Providence. Look where 
lie would, some heap of ruins afforded him rich promise of a 
working off; the whole town appeared to have been ploughed, 
and sown, and nurtured by most genial weather; and a 
goodly harvest was at hand. 

Having taken up arms and lesorted to deeds of violence, 
with, the great main object of preserving the Old Bailey in all 
its purity, and the gallows in all its pristine usefulness and 
moral grandeur, it would perhaps he going too &r to assert 
that Mr. Dennis had ever distinctly contemplated and foreseen 
this happy state of things. He rather looked upon it as one 
of those beautiful dispeniBations which are inscrutably brought 
abont iot the behoof and advantage of good men. He felC^ as 
it were, personally lefened to, in this prosperous ripening for 
** the gibbet ; and had never considered hhnseilf so mudbi the 
pet and favourite child of Destiny, or loved that lady so well 
or with such a calm and virtuous reliance, in all his life. 

As to being taken up, himself, for a rioter, and punished 
with the rest, Mr. Dennis dismissed that possibility from his 
thoughts as an idle chimera ; arguing that the line of conduct 
he had adopted at JNowgate, and the service he had rendered 
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that day, would be move than a eet-off againat any evidence 
which might identify him as a mmnber of the crowd. That 
any charge of companionship which might be made against 
him by thoae who were fhemselTes in danger, would certainly 
go Ibr nought. And that if any trivial indiscretion on his 
part should unluckily come out, the imcommon nsefolness of 
his office, at present^ and the great demand for Ihe ezeroifle 
of its fWstions, would certainly cause it to be winked at, and 
passed oyer. In a word, he had played his cards throughout, 
with great care ; had changed sides at the very nick of time ; 
had deHvered up two of the most notorious rioters, and a 
distinguished felon to hoot ; and was quite at his ease. 

Saving — ^for there is a reservation ; and even Mr. Dennis 
was not perfectly happy — saving lor one circumstance; to 
wit, the forcible detention of Dolly and Miss Haredale, in a 
hoiLse almost adjoininpr his own. This was a stumbling- 
block ; for if they were discovered and released, they could, 
by tlic tcstimoTiy thej had it in their power to give, place 
him in a situation of great jeopardy; and to set them at 
liberty, fii'st extorting from them an oath of secrecy and 
silence, was a thing not to be thought of. It was more, 
perhaps, with an eye to the danger which lurked in this 
quarter, than from his abstract love of conversation with the 
mx, that the haugmaa, quiekening his steps, now hastened 
into their society, cursing the amorous natures of Hugh and 
Mr. Tappertit with great heartiness, at every step he took. 

When he entered the miserable room in which they were 
confined, Dolly and Miss Haredale withdrew in silence to the 
remotest comer. But Miss Miggs, who was partioularly 
tender of her repatation, imme^tely Hall upon her knees 
and began to scream yeiy loud, dying, What will become 
of me ! ** — " Where is my Simmuns ! " — " Have mercy, good 
gentleman, on my sex's weaknesses!" — with other doleftd 
lamentations of that nature, which she deUyered with great 
propriety and decorum. 

'^Miss, miss,*' whispered Bemiis, beckoning to her with 
his Ibrefinger, " come here— >I won't hurt yon. Gome here, 
my Iamb, will yon? " 

On hearing this tender epithet. Miss Miggs, who had left 
off screaming when he opened his lips, and had listened to 
him attentively, began again : crying, Oh I 'm his lamb ! 
He says i 'm liid lamb ! Oh gracious, why wasn't i burn old 
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and ugly ! Why was I ever mode to be the youngest of six, 
and all of 'em dead and in their blessed graves, excepting 
one married sister, which is settled in Golden Lion Courts 
number twenty-si vin, second bell-hemdle on the — ! " 

" Don't I say I an*t a going to hurt you ? " eaid Dennis, 
pointing to a chair. " Why, miss, what *s the matter ? " 

** I don't know what mayn't be the matter! " cried Miggs, 
daaping her hands distractedly* "Anytihing may be the 
matter ! " 

** But nothing is, I tell you," said the hangman. First 
stop that noise, and oome and sit down here, will you, 
chuckey ? 

The coaxing tone in which he said these latter words miglit 
haye fieuled in its object, if he had not accompanied them 
with sundry sharp jorks of his thumb o^er one shoulder, and 
with, divers winks and thrustings of his tongue into his cheek, 
firom whidi signals the damsel gaQiered tiiat he sought to 
speak to her apart, conoeming Miss Haredale and Dolly. 
Her curiosity being very powerful, and her jealousy by no 
iiitjuiis inactive, she arose, and ^vitli a great deal of shivering 
and startin^^ back, and mucli miisciilar action among all the 
small hones in her throat, g-radualiy approached him. 
Sit down," said the hanginan. 

Suiting the a^ition to the word, he thrust her rather suddenly 
and prematurely into a chair ; and d<^sig7iiug to reassure her 
by a little hai'uiless jocularity, such as is adapter] to please 
and fascinate the sex, converted his rip:ht foretingfer into an 
ideal bradawl or gimlet, and made as though he would screw 
the same into her side — whereat Miss Miggs shrieked flgfl^", 
and evinced symptoms of faintness. 

" Lovey, my dear," whispered Dennis, ch-awing his chair 
close to hers. " When was your yoimg man here hist, eh ? " 

My young man, good gentleman ! '' answered Miggs in a 
tone of exquisite distress. 

" Ah ! Simmuns, you know — him? " said Dennis. 

'* Mine indeed ! " cried Miggs, with a burst of bitterness^ 
and as she said i^ she glanced towards Dolly. ** Mwe^ good 
gentleman I '* 

This was just what Mr. Dennis wanted, and expected. 

<<Ah!'' he said, looking so soothingly, not to say amorously 
on Miggs, &At she sat^ as she afterwards remarked, on pins 
and needles of the ahaipest Whitechapel kind, not knowing 
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wliat intentioiis might be suggesting that eiq^ceeaicm to Ids 
features : I was afraid of that. I saw as much, myself. 

It 's her fault. She ivill entice 'em." 

**I ^s'ouldn't," cried Miggs, folding her hands and looking 
upwards with a kind of devout blankness, " I wouldn't hiy 
myself out as she does ; I wouldn't be as bold as lier ; I 
wouldn't seem to say to aU male creeturs *come and kiss 
me ' " — and here a shudder quite convulsed her frame — " for 
any earthly crowns as might be offered. Worlds," Miggs 
added solemnly, should not reduce me. No. Not if I was 
Wenis." 

Well, but you are Wenus you know," said Mr. Dennis, 

confidentially. 

** No, I am not, g^od gentleman," answered Miggs, shaking 
her head with an air of self-denial which seemed to imply 
that she might be if she ehose, but she hoped she knew 
better. No I am not, good gentlemaa. Don't charge me 
with it." 

Up to this time she had turned round, every now and then, 
to where Dolly and Miss Haredale had retired, and uttered a 
scream, or groan, or laid her hand upon her heart and trembled 
ezoesaiTely, with a Tiew of keeping up appearances, and giving 
them to understand that she conversed with the -visitor, under 
protest and on compulsion, and at a great personal sacrifice, 
for their common good. But at this point, Mr. Dennis looked 
so very fbll of meaning, and gave such a singularly expressive 
twitch to his &oe as a request to her to come still nearer to 
him, that she abandoned these little arts, and gave him her 
whole aa^ undivided attention. 

** When was Simmuns here, I say? " quoth Dennis, ia her 
ear. 

" Not since yesterday morning ; and then only for a few 
minutes. Not all day, the day before.*' 

** You know he meant all along to carry off that one?" 
said Dennis, indicating Dolly by the slightest possible jerk of 
his head : — " And to hand you over to somebody else." 

Miss Miggs, who had Mien into a tcrril>lo state of grief 
wh^n the first part of this seutencc was Rpoken, recovered a 
little at the second, and seemed by the sudden < lieck she put 
upon her tears, to intimate that possibl}^ this arrangement 
miglit moot her views ; and that it might, perhaps, remain an 
open question. 

yoit, II. H 
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— But unforl'iiafely/* punned Dennis, who obBerred this: 
''flomebodj else wem fond of her too, you see ; and OTon if he 
maa\ somebody else is took for a rioter, and it 's all orer 
wiih him.'' 
Ifias Miggs lelapsed. 
Nov, I want," said Dennis, to clear this house, and to 
see you righted. What if I was to gei her off, out of Hie 
way, eh ? " 

Miss Mig^, brightening again, rejoined, with many breaks 
and pauses from excess of feeling, that temptations had been 
Simmiuis's bane. That it was not liis faults, but hers (meaning 
Dolly's). That men did not see through these di'eadful arts 
as women did, and therefore T\-as caged and ti'apped, as 
Simmim had been. That she had no personal motives to 
serve — far from it — on the contrary, her intentions was good 
towards all parties. But forasmuch as she knowed that 
Siramun, if united to any designing and artful minxes (slie 
woidd n;uii<' no namo«, for that was not her dispositions) — ^to 
any designing and artful minxes — must be made miserable 
and imhappy for life, she did incline towards prewentions. 
Such, she added, was her free confessions. But as this was 
private £9elings, and might perhaps be looked upon as 
wengeance, she begged the gentleman would say no more. 
Whatever he said, wishing to do her duty by aLL mft^ViTMl^ 
even by them as had ever been her bitterest enemies, she 
would not listen to him. With that she stopped h^ ears, 
and shook her head fi:om side to side, to intimate to Mr. 
Dennis that though he talked until he had no breath left, she 
was as deaf as any adder. 

'^Lookee here, my sugar-stick," said Mr. Dennis; "if your 
view's the same as mine, and you'll only be cjuiet and slip 
away at the right time, I can have the house dear to-morrow, 
and be out of this trouble. — Stop though ! there 's Ihe other," 

"Which other, sir?" asked Miggs — still with her fingei» 
in her ears and her head shaking obstinately. 

"Why, the tallest one, yonder,'' said Dennis, as he stroked 
his chin, and added, in an undertone to himself, something 
about not crossing Muster Gasliford. 

Miss Miggs replied (still being prufoundly deaf) tliat if 
Miss Haredale stood in the way at aU, he might make himself 
quite easy on that score ; as slie had gathered, from what 
passed between Hugh and Mr. Tappertit when they were last 
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there, that she was to be removed alone (not by them, but 
• by flomehody else), to-mnrrow night. 

'Ml,. Dennis opened his eyes very wide at this piece of 
information, whiaiLed once, considered once, and finally slapped 
his head onoe and nodded once, as if he had got the due to 
this* mysterious remoTal, and so dismissed it* Then he im- 
parted his design oonoeming DoUy to Miss Miggs, wbo was 
taken more deaf than before, when he began; and so remained, 
all throogh. 

The notable scheme was this. Mr. Dennis was immediately 
to seek out from among the rioters, some daring young fbUow 
(and be had one in his eye, he said), who, t^rified by the 
threats he cotdd hold out to him, and alarmed by the capture 

of so many who were no better and no worse than he, would 
gladly avail liimself of any help to get aljroad, and out of 
liarm's way, with, liis pliLiider, even though his journey were 
incumbered by an unwilling companion; indeed, the im willing 
companion being a beautiful girl, ■woLild probably be an 
additional inducement and temptation. Such a person fouiul, 
he proposed to bring him there on the ensuing night, when 
the tall one was taken off, and Miss Miggs had pur]M>sely 
retired ; and then that Dolly should be gagged, muffled in a 
cloak, and carried in any Imndy conveyance down to the river's 
side ; where there were abundant means of gelrting her 
smuggled snugly off in any small crafb of doubtful character, 
and no questions asked. With regard to the expense of this 
removal, he would say, at a rough calculation, that two or 
three silver tea or coffee pots, with something additional for 
drink (such as a muffineer, or toast-rack), would more than 
cover it. Articles of plate of every kind having been buried 
by the rioters in several lonely parts of Iiondon, and par- 
tieulaxly, as he knew, in St. James's Square, which, though 
easy of access^ was little frequented after dark, and had a 
conYenient piece of water in the midsti, the needfiil funds were 
close at hsoidf and could be had upon the shortest notice. 
With regard to DoUy, the gentleman would exercise his own 
discretion. He would be bound to do nothing but to take her 
away, and keep her away. All other arrangements and 
dispositions woidd rest entirely with himeelf. 

If Miss Miggs had had her hearing, no doubt she would 
have been greatly shocked by the indelicacy of a young female's 
going away with a stranger, by night (for her moral feelings, 

b2 
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as we have saidy veie of liie tendered kind) ; tnit dinefly 
Mr. Bennis oeased to speak, she leminded him tliat he liad 
onfy wasted breath. She then went on to say (stQl with her 
fingers in her ears) that noUimg leas than a aerere practical 
lesaon would aave the locksmith's daughter from utter ruin ; 
and that ahe &lt it, as it were, a moral obligation and a aacred 
duty to iSbB fiunily, to wish that some one would devise one 
for her reformation. Miss Miggs remarked, and very justly, 
as an abstract sentiment which happened to occur to her at 
Ike inomeiit, tluit .slio dared to say the locksmith and his wife 
would miumur, and repine, if they were ever, by forcible 
abduction, or otherwise, to lose their child ; but that we 
seldom knew, in this world, what was best for us : such beiujo: 
our sinfid and imperfect natures, that veiy few arrived at that 
clear imderstanding. 

Having brought their conversation to this satisfactory end, 
they parted : Dennis, to pursue his design, and take another 
walk about his farm : Miss Miq-J^^, to launch, when he left 
her, iuto such a burst of mental anguish (which she gave them 
to imderstand was occasioned by certain tender things he had 
had the presumption and audacity to say), that little Dolly's 
heart was quite melted. Indeed, she said and did so much to 
aoothe the outraged feelings of Miss Migga, and looked so 
beautiful while doing ao^ that if that young maid had not had 
ample vent for her surpsissing spite, in a knowledge of the 
mischief that was brewing, she mnst haye ecratched her 
Ibatures, on the apot. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

All next day, Emma Haredale, DoUj, aad Mi^pgs, remained 
cooped up together in what had now been their prison for so 
many day8> without , seeing any person, or hearing any sound 
but the murmured OQUTersation, in an outer room, of the men 

who kept watch over them. Tliore appeared to be more o£ , 
these MlowB than there had been hitherto ; and they could no 
longer hear the Yoices of women/ whioh they had before 
plaMy distinguished. Some new excitement, too, seemed to 
prevail among ihem; for there was much stealthy gmng in 
and out, and a constant questioning of those who were newly 
amved. They had preyiously been quite recMess in their 
behaviour ; often making a great uproar ; quarrelling among 
themselves, fighting, dancing, and singing. They were now 
very subdued and siknt, oouTersing almost in whispers, aad 
stealing in and out wiiiL a soft and stealthy tread, veiy different 
from tiie boisterous trampling in which their airiTals and 
departures had hitherto been announced to the trembling 
captives. • 

Whether this change was occasioned by the presence among 
them of some person of authority in their ranks, or by any 
other cause, they were unable to decide. Sometimes they 
thought it was in part attributable to there being a sick man 
in the chamber, for last night there had been a shuffling of 
feet, as though a burden were brought in, and afterwards a 
moaning noise. But they had no means of ascertaining the 
truth : for any question or onfrfaty on their parts only pro- 
voked a storm of execrations, or something worse ; and they 
werf^ too happy to bo left aiono, unassailed by thjeats or 
admiration, to risk even tliat comfort, by any yoluutaxy 
communication with those who held them in durance. 

It was sufficiently evident, both to Emma and to the lock- 
smith^s poor little daughter herself that she, Dolly, was the 
great object of attraction; and that so soon as ihsj should have 
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leisure to indulge in the softer i)iission, Hugh and Mr. 
Tappertit would certainly fall to blows for her sake ; in wiiicli 
latter case, it was not very difficult to foresee whose prize she 
would become. Witli all her old horror of that man revived, 
and deepened into a degree of av(?rsion and abhorrence w^hich 
no language can describe ; with a thousand old recolleeiions 
and regrets, and causes of distress, anxiety, and fear, besetting" 
her on all sides ; poor DoUy Varden — sweet, blooming, buxom 
Dolly — began to hang her head, and fade, and droop, like a 
beautiful flower. The colour fled from her cheeks, her courage 
^u-sook her, her gentle heart failed. Unmindful of all her 
piOToking caprices, forgetful of all her conquests and inooa- 
etancy, with all her winning little vanities quite gonei she 
nestled all the livelong day in Emma Haredale's bosom; and, 
sometames caUing on iier dear old grey-haired &ther, some- 
times on her mother, and sometimes even on hsr old home^ 
pined slowly away, like a poor bird in its cage. 

Light hearts, light heeots, that float so gaily on a smooth 
stream, that are so i^arkUng and buoyant in the siuualune— 
down upon frmt, hloom npon flowers, blush in summer air, 
life of tihe winged insect, whose whole existence is a day — 
how soon ye sink in troubled water ! Poor Dolly's hearl^-^ 
little, gentle, idle, fickle thing; giddy, restless, fluttering; 
constant to nothing but bright looks, and smiles^ and laughter 
— BoU/s heart was breaking. 

Emma had known grief, and could bear it better. She had 
little comfort to impart, but she could soothe iind tend her, 
and she did so ; and Dolly clung to her like a i liilil to its 
nurse. In endeavouiing to inspire her with some fortitude, 
she increased her own ; and though the nights were long, and 
the days dismal, and she felt the wasting influence of watching 
and fatigue, and had perhaps a more defined and clear per- 
cept in l of their destitute condition and its worst dangers, she 
uttured no complaint. Before the ruffians, in whose power 
they were, slie bore herself so calmly, and with such an 
appearance, in the midst of all bor terror, of a secret conviction 
that they dared not liarm her, that tliere was not a man 
among them but held her in some degree of dread ; and more 
than one believed she had a weapon hidden in her diess, and^ 
was prepared to use it. 

Such was their condition when they were joined by Miss 
Miggs, who gave them to understand that she too had been 
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takfiiii prificmer, because of ber charms, and detailed Buoh feats 
of reaSstanoe i^e had performed (her virhie having givoa hot 
sapemafciizal stiengtih), that they Mt it quite a happiness to 
have her £6t a champion. Nor was this the only oomlbrt 
they derived at first ^om Miggs's pEesence and society : for 
that young lady displayed snoh resignation and long-sufGaring^ 
and so muioh xneek endurance, und^ her trials, and breathed 
in all her chaste discourse a spitit of such holy confidence and 
rss]gnatum» and devout belief that all would happen fior the 
best> tiiat Emma lialt her courage strengthened by the bri^^ 
example ; nev«r doubting but that everything she said was 
true, and that she, like them, was torn from all she loved, and* 
agonised by doubt and apprehension. As to poor Dolly, she 
was roused, at first, by seeinii: one who came from home ; but 
wlieii bliij huoid under ^\ iiLii i kcuiastances she had left it, and 
into whose hands her fallicr had fallen, she wept more bitterly 
than ever, and refused all comfort. 

Miss Miggs was at some trouble to reprove her for this state 
of mind, and to entreat her to take example by herself, who, 
she said, was now receiving back, with interest, tenfold the 
amoimt of her bubacriptions to tlie red-brick dwelhng-house, 
in the articles of peace of mind litkI u i jiiiet conscience. And, 
while on serious topics, Miss Miggs considered it her duty to 
try her hand at the conversion of Miss Haredale ; for whose 
improvement she launched into a polemical address of some 
lengthy in the course whereof she likened herself unto a 
chosen missionary, and that young lady to a caamibal in dark* 
neas. Indeed she returned so often to these eulrjects^ and so 
frequently called upon them to take a lesson firom her, — at 
the same time vaunting and| as it were, rioting in, her huge 
unworthiness, and abundsnt excess of sin, — ^that, in the oonrse 
of a short time^ she became, in that small chamber, rather a 
nuisance than a comfort, and rendered them, if possible^ even 
more unhappy thaa tiiey had been before. 

The night had now come; and ior the first time (to their 
jailers had been regular in Innnging fbod and candles), they 
were left in darkness. Any change in their conditioii in such 
a place inspired new fears; and when some hours had passed, 
and the gloom was still unbroken, Emma could no longer 
repress hear alarm. 

They listened attentively. Tliere was the same murmuring 
in the outer room, and now and then a moan which seemed 
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to be wrung from a person in great pain, who made an effort 
to subdue it, but could not. Even tiiesc men seemed to be in 
darkneaa too; for no light ahone through the chinks in the 
door, nor were they moving, aa thoir custom was, bni quite 
atiU : the ailence being unbioken hy ao much aa the creaking 
of a boaxd. 

At first, Mias Miggs wondered gieaHj in her own mixid 
who tiiia sick person might be; but aniying, on second 
thoughts, at the conclusion that he was a past of the schemes 
on foot, and an artful device soon to be emplojed wiHi great 
success, she opined, for Miss Haredale's comfort, that it must 
be some misgfuided Papist who had been wounded : and this 
happy supposition encouraged her to say, under her breath, 
**Ally Looyer!*' several times. 

Is it possible," said Euima, \sith some indignation, "that 
you who hnya seen these men committing the outrages you 
have told us of, and who have £^en into their hands, like us, 
can exult in their cruelties ! " 

"Personal considerations, miss," rejoined Miggs, "sinks 
into nothing, afore a noble cause. AUy Looyer ! Ally Looyer! 
Ally Looyer, good gentlemen ! " 

It seemed, from the shrill pertinacity with which Miss 
Miggs repeated this form of acclamation, that she was calling 
the same tlirough the keyhole of the door; but in the profound 
darkness she coiild not be seen. 

" If the time has come — ^Heaven knows it may come at any 
moment — when they ere bent on prosecuting the designs, 
whatever they may be, with which they have brought us here, 
can you still encourage, and take part with them ?" demanded 
Kmma. 

I thank my goodness-gradous-blessed-stars I can, miss»'' 
returned Miggs, with inor^sed eneigy. ** Ally Looyer, good 
gentlemen \ " 

Even DoUy, cast down and disappointed as she waS| reviyed 
at 1Mb, and bade Miggs hold her tongue directly. 

"TFhieh, was you- pleased to obsme, MissVarsen?*' said 
Miggs, with a strong emphasis on the izrehitive pronoun. 

Dolly repeated her request. 

" Ho, gracious me I " cried Miggs, with hysterical derision. 
** Ho, gracious me ! Yes, to be sure I ^nll. Ho yes ! I am a 
abject slave, and a toiling, inoiiiiig, constant-worldng, always- 
being-found-fault-with, never-giying-satisfactions, nor-having- 
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Bo-iame40Hdeaii-oiiefleIi^ pottor^s weasel — en^t I» mini Ho 
yes! Mj sliiiaiioiis is lowly, and my capacities is ISmiied^ and 
my duties is to humble myself afoie the base degeneiatiiig 
daughters of their blessed mothers as is fit to keep eompaniee 
with holy saints but is bom to persecationB ^om wicked 
relation^-— and to demean myself before them as is no better 
than Infidels — ^an't it, miss! Ho yes! My only becoming 
occupations is to help young flaunting pagins to brush and 
comb and titiwate theirselves into whitening and suppulehres, 
and leave the young men to think that tliere an't a bit of 
padding in it nor no pinckiiig ins nor fillings out nor poma- 
tums nor deceits nor earthly wanities — an't it, miss I Yes, to 
be sure it is — ho yes ! " 

Having delivered these ironical passages with a most 
wonderful volubLlity, and with a shrillness perfectly deafening 
(especially when she jerked out the interjections), Miss Migrrs, 
from mere habit, and not because weeping was at aU appro- 
priate to the occasion, which was one of triumph, concluded 
by bursting into a flood of tears, and calling in an impassioned 
manner on the name of Simmims. 

What Emma Haredale and DoUy would have done, or how 
long Miss Miggs, now that she had hoisted her true colours, 
would have gone on waving them before their astonished 
senses, it is impossible to tell. Nor is it necessaxy to specu- 
late on these matters, for a startling interruption occuiied at 
thnt Tuomeat^ which took their whole attention by storm. 

This was a violent knocking at the door cf the house, and 
then its sudden bursting open; which was immediately 
Booceeded by a scuffle in the room without, and the cLaah oi 
wei^ons. Transported with tiie hope that rescue had at 
length axnyed, Emma and BoUy shiidced aloud for help ; nor 
were their shxieiks unanswered ; for after a buzried interval, a 
man, bearing in one hand a drawn sword, and in the other a 
taper, rushed into &e chamber where they were confined* 

It was some check upon ilieir transport to find in this person 
an entire stranger, but they appealed to him, nevertiielefis, 
and besought him, in impassioned language, to restore them 
to their friends. 

" For what other purpose am I here ? ' ' he answered, 
closing the door, and standing with his back agaiost it. 
" With what object liave I made my way to this place, 
through difficulty and danger, but to preserve you ? " 
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With a joy ioft whieb it was impossible to find adeqiiaAe 
expreesion, they esnbraoed each other, and thanked Heavea 
&r this inost timely aid* Their delifever stepped Ibirwaxd 
far a moment ta put the light upon the taUa, and immediately 
letuxning to his fimner pootion against the door, bated hiiB 
head, snd loohed on smilingly. 

" Toa have news of my vnele, sir?" said Emm% turning 
hastily towards him. 

And of my fSiiOier and mother?" added Dolly. 

'« Yes," he said. « Good news." 

** They are alive and unhurt ? " they both cried at once. 

" Yes, and imliiirt/' he rejoined. 
And close at hand ? 

"I did not b^y close at hand," ho answered smoothly; 
*' they are at no great distance. Your friends, s\s'eet one," 
he added, addressing' Dolly, " are within a few hours' journey. 
You will be restored to them, I hope, to-night." 

"My uncle, sir — " faltered Emma. 

'* Your uncle, dear Miss Hart dule, happily — I say happily, 
because he has succeeded wliere many of our vreed have fEuled, 
and is safe — has crossed the pea, and is out of Britain." 

" I thank God for it," said Emma, faintly. 

" You say well. You have reason to be thankful : greater 
reason than it is possible for you, who hove seen hot one 
night of these cruel outrages, to imagine." 

Does he desue," said Emma» " that I should follow 
him?" 

'^00 you ask if he desires it?" died the stranger in 
surprise. *'!/ he desires it! But you do not know the 
danger of remaining in England, the diffienlty of eso^^ or 
the price hundreds would pay to secure the means, when you 
make that inquixy. Pardon me. I had fh igot t ea that you 
oonld not^ being prisoner hare." 

I gather, sir/* said Emma, after a moment's pause, inm 
what yoa hint al> hut faar to tell me^ that I have witnessed 
bat the beginning, and the least, of the violenoe to which we 
are exposed, and that it has not yet slackened in its fiuy?" 

He shrugged his shoulders, ehook his head, lifted up his 
hands ^ and with the ssme smooth smile, whkh was not a 
pleasant one to see, cast his eyes upon the ground, and 
remained silent. 

You may ventui'e, to speak plain," said Emma, " and 
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to teU me the woist. We hove undezgone some prepaiatioit 
for ii" 

But here Dolly interposed, and €fntreated lifir not to liear 
the worst, but the best ; and besought the gentleman to tell 
them the Le.st, and to keep the remainder of his news, until 
they were safe among their friend.^ again. 

"It is told in three •words," he said, glancing at the lock- 
smith's daughter with a look of some displeasure. "The 
people liavo risen, to a man, against us; the streets are filled 
with boldiers, who support them and do their bidding. We 
have no protection but from above, and no safety but lq flight; 
and that is a poor rosouree ; for we are watched on every 
hand, and detained iiere, both by force and fraud. Miss 
Hart (lalo, I caimot boar^ — believe mo, that I cannot bear- — by 
speaking of myself, or what I have done, or am prepared to 
do, to seem to vaunt my services before you. But, having 
powerM Protestant oonneotious, and having my whole wealth 
embarked with theirs, in ahipiimg and commerce, I happily 
possessed the means of saying your unole. I have the means 
of saving you ; and in redemption of my aaered promise, made 
to him, I am here ; pledged not to leave you imtiOL I have 
placed you in his arms. The treadieiy or penitence of one of 
the men about you, led to tiie disooveiy of your place of con- 
finement; and thai I have forced my way here^ sword in 
hand^ you see." 

You bring/' said Emma, fidtering, some note or token 
from my unoile ? " 

*'No, he doesn't, cried DoUy, pointing at him earnestly: 
''now I am sore he doesn't. Don't go with him finr tiie 
world ! " 

Hush, pretfy fool — ^be silent," he repHed, frowning angrily 
upon her. " No, Miss Haredale, I have no letter, nor any 
token of any kind; for while I sympathise with you, and 
such as you, on whom misfortune so licavy and so imdeserved 
hixs falleij, I value my \h\\ I carr}% therefore, no writing 
which, found upon me, would lead to its certain loss. I never 
thought of })ringing any other token, nor did Mr. Haredale 
think of entrusting me with one — ^possibly because he had 
good experience of my iaith and honesty, and owed his life to 
me." 

There was a reproof conveyed in tin sc words, which, to a 
nature like Emma Haredale's, was well addressed. But DoUy, 
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wlio was diffiarently constituted, was by no means toadied by 
it, and still, oonjuxed her, in all the tenns of afiEbction and 
attochment she could tbink of, not to be lured away. 

** Time presses," said tbeir visitor, who, although he sought 

to express tlie deepest interest, had sometliiiig cold and even 
in his speech, that grated on the ear ; " and danger surrounds 
us. If I have exposed myself to it, in vain, let it be so ; but 
if you and he should ever meet again, do me justice. If you 
decide to remain (as I think you do), remember, Miss Hare- 
dale, that I left you with a solemn caution, and acquitting 
myseK of all the consequences to which you expose yourself. 

"Stay, sir!" cried Emma — ''one moment, I beg you. 
Cannot we " — and she drew Dolly closer to her — " cannot we 
go together ? " 

" The tiisk of conveying one female in safety tlirough such 
' scenes as we must encoimter, to say nothing of attracting the 
»' attention of those who crowd the streets," he answered, " is 
enough, I have said that she will be restored to her Mends 
to-night. If you accept the service I tender. Miss Haxedale, 
she shall be instantly placed in safe conduct, and that promise 
redeemed. Do you decide to remain? People of all ranks 
and creeds are flying from the town, which is sacked from 
ouL to end. Let me be of use in some quaiter. Do you stay, 
or go?" 

Dolly/' said Emma, in a hurried manner, ''my dear girl, 
this is our last hope. 1£ we part now, it is only that we may 
meet again in happiness and honour. I will trust to this 
gentleman.'' 

"No— no — no!" cried Dolly, clinging to her. "Pray, 
pray, do not!" 

" Yon hear," said Emma, " that to-night — only to-night — 
within a few hours — think of that ! — ^you will be among those 
who would die of grief to lose you, and who are now plunged 
in the deepest misery for your sake. Pray for me, dear girl, 
as I Avill for you, and. never forc^et the many quiet liours we 
have passed together. Say uuo ' God bless you! ' Say that 
at parting ! ^* 

But Dolly coidd say nothing ; no, not when Emma kissed 
her cheek a lumdred times, and covered it with tears, coidd 
she do more than hang upon her neck, and sob, and clasp, and 
hold her tight. 

"We have time for no more of this," cried the man. 
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unclenching hse lumds, and pufihing her roughly off, as lie 
drew Emma Haredale towards the door: ''Now! Quii^i 

outside there ! are you ready ? " 

" Ay ! " cried a loud voice, which made him start. " Quite 
ready ! Stand, back here, for your lives I " 

And iu an instant he was felled like an ox in the butcher's 
shambles — struck down as though a block of marble had 
fallen from the roof and crushed him — and cheerful light, and 
beaming faces came pouring in — and Emma was clasped in 
her uncle's embrace, and Dolly, with a shrielc that pierced the 
air, fell into the arms of her father and unnlu r. 

What fainting there what laiighing, what crying, 

what sobbing, -svhat smiling, how much questioning, no 
answering, all talking together, all beside themselves A\ith 
joy; what kissing, congratulating, embracing, shaking of 
handsj and fiBdling into all these raptureS| over and OTer and 
over again ; no language can desoiibe. 

At lengthy and alter a long time, the old locksmith went up 
and fairly hugged two strangers, who had atood apart and left 
them to themselves; and then they saw — ^whom? Yes, 
Edward Chester and Joseph Willet. 

See here!" cried the locksmith. "See here! whore 
would any of us hare been without these two ? Oh| Mr. 
Edward, Mr. Edward — oh» Joe, Joe, how Hght, and yet how * 
full you have made my old heart to-night ! 

" It was Mr. Edward that Imocked him down, sir,'' said 
Joe : " I longed to do it, but I gave it up to him. Come, you 
brave and honest gentleman ! Get your senses together, for 
yoii haven't long to lie here." 

He had his £ot upon the breast of their sham deliverer, in 
the absence of a epare arm ; and gave him a gentle roll as he 
spoke. Gasfaford, for it was no other, crouching, yet malig- 
nant, raised his scowling face, like &in subdued, and pleaded 
to be gently used. 

"I have access to all my lord's papers, Mr. Haredale," he 
said in a submissive voice : Islv. Haredale keeping his back 
towards him, and not once looking round : " there are very 
important documents among them. There are a great many 
in secret drawers, and distributed in various places, knowu 
only to my lord and me. I can give some very valuable 
information, and render important assistance to any inquiiy. 
You will have to answer it if I receive ill usage.'' 



110 



BABHABT EUDOIL 



" Pah ! " ci ied Joe, in deep disgust. " Get up, man ; 
you're waited for, outside. Get up, do yoa hearf 

Gaahford slowly rose ; and picldDg up his hat, and looking 
vHh a baffled maleyolenoe, yet with an air of despicable 
humiHiy all round the room, crawled out. 

^* And now, gentlemen," said Joe, who seemed to be the 
spokesman of ti^e party, for all the lest were silent ; " the 
sooner we get back to the Bkok lion, the better, perhaps." 

Mr. Haredale nodded assent, and drawing his niece's arm 
through his, and taking one of her hands between his own, 
passed out straightway; fiillowed by the lodlcBmiih, Mrs. 
Varden, and DoUy — ^who would scarcely haTe presented a 
sufficient surface for all the hugs and caresses they bestowed 
upon her though she had been a dozen Dollys. Edward 
Chester and Joe followed. 

And did Dolly never once look behind — not once ? Was 
there not one little fleetiug glimpse of the dark eyelash, 
ahnost resting on her flushed cheek, and of the downcast 
sparldiug eye it shaded? .Too thought there was — and he is 
not likely to have been niibiaken ; for there were not many 
eyes like Dolly's, that 's the truth. 

The outer room through which they had to pass, was ftJl 
of men ; among them, Mr. Dennis, in safe keepinp;' : and 
there, had been since yesterday, lying in hiding behind a 
wooden screen which was now thrown down, Simon Tappertit, 
the recreant ^Prentice, burnt and bruised, and with a gun-shot 
wound in his body ; and his If gs — ^his perfect legs, the pride 
and glory of his life, the ocxmfort of his whole existence — 
crush^ into shapeless ugliness. Wondering no longer at the 
moans they had heard, Dolly crept closer to her £a.ther, and 
shuddered at the sight : bnt neither bruises, bums, nor gun- 
shot wound, nor all the torture of his shattered limbs, sent 
half so keen a pang to Simon's breast^ as DoUy passmg out, 
with Joe fbr her preserver. 

A coach was r^bdy at the door, and DoUy found herself safe 
and whole inside, between her &ther and mother, with Emma 
Haredale, and her uncle, quite real, sitting opposite. But 
there was no Joe, no Edward; and they had said nothing. 
They had ooly bowed once, and kept at a distance. Deiar 
heart ! what a long way it was to the Black Lion, 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

The Blaek lion was so far and occupied mush, a IsDgtk 
of time in the getting at, Uiat notwithsttoidiDg the strong 
|ae8iimpti.Te eridenoe she had ahont her of the late events 
being real and of actual occurrence, Dolly could not divest 

herself of the belief that she must bo in a dream which was 
lasting all nierht. Nor was she quite certain that she saw and 
heard with her own proper senses, even when the coach, iu 
the fullness of time, stopped at the Black Lion, and the host 
of that tavern approached in a gush of cheerful light to help 
them to dismount, and give them hearty welcome. 

There too. at the coach door, one on one side, one upon the 
other, were already Edward Chester and Joe Willet, wlio 
must have followed in another coach : and this was such a 
strange and unaccountable proceeding, that Dolly was the 
more inclined to favour the idea of her being last asleep. 
But when Mr. Willet appeared— old John himself — eo heavy- 
headed and obstinate, and irith such a double chin as the 
liveliest imagination could never in its boldest flights have 
eonjnred np in all its vast proportions — then she stood 
cooreotedy and nnwiUingly admitted to hers^ that she was 
broad awake 

And Joe had lost an arm — ^he — ^that well-madei handsome, . 
gallant fellow ! As Dolly glanced towards him, and thought 
of the pain he must have sofEiaied, and the &r-off places in 
which he had heen wandering, and wondered who had been 
his nurse, and hoped that whoever it was, she had been as 
hind and gentle and considsrate as she would have been, the 
tears oame rising to her bright eyes, one by one, little by 
little, until she could keep them back no longer, and so, be&re 
them all, wept bitterly. 

"We are all safe now, DoUy,'' said her fitther, kindly. 
" We shall not be separated any more. Cheer up, my love, 
cheer up ! " 
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The locksmitli's wile knew better perhaps, tlxan he, what 
ailed her daughter. But Mrs. Vaideii being quite an altered 
woman — ^r the riots had done that good — added her word to 
his, and comforted her with similar representations. 

"Mayhap," said Mr. Willed senior, looking round upon 
the company, ''she's hun^. That's what it is, depend 
upon it — am^ myself." 

The Blade lion, who, like old John, had been waiting 
supper past all xeasKmable and consdonable hours, hailed this 
as a philosophical diaooTery of the profoundest and most 
penetrating find ; and the table being already spread, they 
sat down to supper straightway. 

The conversation was not of the liveliest nature, nor were 
the appetites of some among* them very keen. But in both 
these respects, old John more than atoned for any deficiency 
on the part of the rest, and very much distinguished himself. 

It w£us not in point of actual conversation that Mr. WUlet 
tihone so brillifuitly, for he had none of his old cronies to 
*' tackle," and was rather timoroiLs of venturing on Joe j 
having certain vnirue misgi\'ings witliin liim, that he was 
ready on the shortest notice, and on receipt of the slipfhtest 
offence, to fell the Black Lion to the floor of his own j)arlour, 
and immediately withdraw to China or some other remote 
and unknown region, there to dwell for evermore, or at least 
until he had got rid of his remaining arm and both legs, and 
perhaps an eye or so, into the bargain. It was with a peculiar 
kind of pantomime that Mr. Willet filled up every pause ; and 
in this he was considered by the Black Lion, who had been his 
famiHar for some years^ quite to surpass and go beyond him- 
self, and outrun the expectations of his most admiring friends. 

The subject that worked in Mr. Willet's mind, and occa- 
sioned these demonstrations^ was no other than his son's 
bodily disfigurement, which, he had never yet got himself 
thoroughly to believe, or comprehend. Shortly after their 
first meeting, he had been observed to wander, in a 8ta.to of 
great perplexity, to the kiteh^, and to direct his gase towards 
the fire, as if in search of his usual adviser iu idl matters of 
doubt and difficulty. But l^ere being no boiler at ilie Black 
lion, and the rioters having so beaten and battered his own 
that it was quite unfit for further service, he wandered out 
again, in a perfect bog of imceriainty and mental confusion, 
and ill that state took the strangest means of resolving lus 
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doubts : sach aa feeling Hie sleeve of his eon's great-coat as 
deeming it possible the^ his aim might be there ; looking at 
bis own aims and those of ereiTbody elae^ as if to assure 
himself that two and not one was the usual allowance; sitting 
by the hour together in a brown study, as if he were en- 
deaTOuring to recal Joe's image in his younger days^ and to 
remember whether he really had xa those times one arm or 
a pair; and employing himself in many other speculations 
of the same kind. 

Finding" himself at this supper, sun^ounded by faces with 
wiucii iio lia-d been so well acquainted in old times, Mr. Willet 
recurred to the subject with uncommon vigour, apparently 
resolved to understand it now or never. Sometimes, after 
every two or three mouthfuls, he laid down his knil'o and fork, 
and stared at his son vrith. all his might — particidarly at his 
maimed bide ; then, lie looked slowly roimd the table until he 
caught some person's eye, when he shook his head with great 
solemnity, patted liis shoulder, winked, or as one may say — 
for winking was a very slow process with liim — went to sleep 
■\vdth one eye for a minute or two ; and so, with another 
solemn shaking of his head, took up his knife and fork again, 
and went on eating. Sometimes, he put his food into his 
mouth abstractedly, and^ with all his faculties concentrated 
on Joe, gazed at him in a fit of stupefaction as he cut his 
meat with one hand, imtil he was recalled to himself by 
flymptoms of choking on his own part, and waa by that means 
restored to cansdousness. At other times he resorted to such 
small devices as asking him for the salt, the pepper, the 
'vinegary the mustard — anything that was on his maimed side 
— and watching him as he handed it. By dint of these 
e^eiiments^ he did at last so satisfy and convince himself^ 
thaty after a longer silence than he had yet maintained, he 
laid down his hnSfe and fork on either side his platey dzank 
a long diaoght from a tankard beside him (still keeping his 
eyes on Joe) and leaning backward in his chair and fstdiing 
a long breathy said, as he looked all round the board : 
It's been took x>ff!" 

" By George said the Blai& Id<m, striking the table witit 
hishand, ''he's got it !" 

"Yes, sir," said Mr. Willet, with the look of a man who 
felt that he had earned a compliment, and desta'Vtid it, 
*' That 's where it is. It been tuuk uii'." 

TOb. n. X 
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Tell him where it was done," said the Black lion to Joe. 
At the defence of tho Savaimahy fsither." 

" At the defence of the Salwanners/' repeated Mr. Willet, 
floMj ; again looldng zonnd the table. 

" In Amerioa, where the war is/' said Joe, 

"In Amerioa^ where the war is/' repeated Mr. Willet. 

It waa took off in the defence of Qtd Salwanners in America 
where* the war is." Continuing to repeat these words to 
himself in a low tone of voice (the same information had been 
oonvoyed to him in the same tenns, at least £% times before), 
Mr. Willet arose foom table, walked round to Joe, folt his 
empty aLeere all the way up, from the caff to where the stump 
of his arm remained; shook his hand ; lighted his pipe at 
the fire, took a long whiff, walked to the door, turned round 
once when ho liad reached it, wiped his left eye with the back 
of liis forefinger, and said, in a faltering voice : " My son's 
arm — was took off— at the defence of the — Salwanners — in 
America — where the war is" — with which words he with- 
drew, and returned no more that night. 

In^lt.^od, on various pretences, they all withdi'ow one after 
another, eave Dolly, who was left sitting there alone. It was 
a great relief to be alone, and she was r i } Ing to her heart's 
content, hen she heard .Joe*8 voice at the end of the passage, 
bidding somebody good niglit. 

Good night ! Then ho was going elsewhere — to some dis- 
tance, perliaps. To what kind of home could he be going, 
now that it was so late ! 

She heard him walk along the passage, and pass the door. 
But there was a hesitation in his footsteps. He turned back 
— DoUy's heart beat high — he looked in. 

''Gk>od night!" — ^he didn't say Dolly, hut there was comfort 
in his not saying iMiss Varden. 
Good night ! " sobbed DoUy. 

^' I am sorry you take on so much, for what is past and 
gone,*' said Joe kindly. "Don't. I can't bear to see you 
do it. Ihink of it no longer. You are safo and happy now." 

Dolly cried the more. 
Yon must have soffiared yery much within these fow days 
— and yet you're not changed, unless it's for the better. 
They said you were, but I don't see it. You were — ^you were 
always vezy beantifol," said Joe, but you are more beautifbl 
&an ever, now. You are indeed. There can be no harm in 
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my saying so, for you must know it. Yoa aie told so very 
often, I am sure.'^ 

As a general principle, Dolly did know it, and was told so, 
very often. But the coach-maker had turned out, years ago, 
to be a specifil donkey ; and whether she had been afraid of 
maMng .siinilar discoveries in others, or had grown by dint 
of long custom to be careless of compliments generally, certain 
it is that although she cried so much, she was better pleased 
to be told so now, than ever she had been in all her life. 

shaU bless your name," sobbed the locksmith's little 
daughter, " as long as T live. I shall never hear it spoken 
without feeling as if my heart would burst. I shall remember 
it in my prayers, every niglit and morning till I die ! " 

Will you?" said Joe, eagerly. Will you indeed? It 
makes me — ^well^ it makes me very glad and proud to hear 
you say so." 

Dolly still sobbed, and held her handkerchief to her eyes. 
Joe still stood, looking at her. 

" Your voice," said Joe, " brings up old times so pleasantly, 
that, for the moment, I feel as if that night — there can bo no 
harm in t illdng of that night now — had come back, and 
nothing had happened in the meantime. I feel as if I hadn't 
suffered any hajdships, but had knocked down poor Tom Ck>bb 
only yesterday, and had come to see you with my bundle on 
my shoulder before running away. — You remember? 

Remember ! But she said nothing. She raised Her eyes' 
for an instant. It was but a glance ; a little, tearftil, timid 
glance. It kept Joe siknt though, for a long time. 

" Well he said stoutly, it was to be otherwise, and was. 
I hove been abroad, fighting all the summer and fircaeen up all 
the winter, ever since. I have come back as poor in purse as 
I went, and crippled for life besides. But, Dolly, I would 
rather have lost this otlier arm — ay, I would rather have lost 
my head — than luive come back to find you dead, or anything 
but what 1 always pictured you to myself, and what 1 always 
hoped and wished to find you. Thank God for all ! " 

Oh how much, and how ]ceenly, the little coquette of five 
years ago, felt now ! She had found her heart at last. Never 
having known its worth till now, she had never known the 
worth of his. How priceless it appeared ! 

" I did hope once," said Joe, in his homely way, that I 

might come back a rich man, and many you. But 1 was a 

x2 
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boy tihen, and have long known better than that. I am a 
poor^ maimed, discharged soldier^ and must be content to rub 
iihiough life as I can. I can't say, even now, ibat I shall be 
glad to see you manied, DoUy ; but I am glad — yes^ I am, 
and glad to think I can say so — to know that you are admired 
and courted, and can pick and choose ibr a happy life. It 's a 
comfort to me to know that you '11 talk to your husband about 
me ; and I hope the time will come when I may be able to 
like him, and to shake hands with him, and to come and see 
you as a poor Mend who knew you when you were a girL 
God bless you ! " 

His hand did tremble ; but for all tkat, ho took it away 
again, and leil her. 



Digitized by 



BAMABY RJJJm. 



117 



CHAPTER XY. 

By tliis Friday niglit — for it was on Friday in tho riot 
week, that Emma and Dolly were rescued, by tlic timely aid 
of Joe and Edward Chester — the disturbances were entirely 
quelled, and peace and order were restored to the a&ighted 
cily. True, after what had happened, it was impossible for 
any man to say how long this better state of things might 
last, or how suddenly new outrages, exceeding even those so 
lately witnessed, might burst fbrdi and fill its streets with ruin 
and bloodshed; for this reason, those who had fled fi-om the 
recent tumults stUl kept at a distance, and many femiHes, 
hitherto unahle to procure the means of flight, now aTailed 
themselves of the calm, and withdrew into the oountty. The 
shops, too, ttoax lybum to liVhiteohapel, were still shut ; and 
yery Httte business was transacted in any of the x^Iaoes of 
great commeroial resort. But, notwithstanding, and in spite 
o£ the melandholy fbrebodings of that numerous daas of 
society who see with the greatest deamess into the darkest 
perspectives, the town remained profoundly quiet. The strong 
military force disposed in every advantageoiis quarter, and 
stationed at every commanding point, held the scattered frag- 
ments of the mob in check ; tlie search after rioters was 
prosecuted ^vith unrelenting vigour; and if tliere were any 
among them so desperate and reckless as to be inclined, idtei 
the terrible scenes they had beheld, to venture forth again, 
they were so daunted by these resoluto measures, that they 
quickly bknmk into their hiding-places, and had no thought 
but for their personal safety. 

In a word, the crowd was utterly routed. Upwards of two 
hundred had been shot (Ivnd in the streets. Two himdred and 
fifty iiinre were lyiTl<^^ li.idly wmmded, in the hospitals ; of 
whom seventy or eighty died within a shoi-t time atterwards. 
A himdred were already in custody, and more were taken 
every hour. How many perished in the oonflagratums, or by 
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liheir Ofwn ezoeeaee, is unkiuywii ; bat that lumbers found a 
temble grave in the hot ashes of the flames they had kindled, 
. or crept into Taults and cellars to dzink in seciret or to 
nurse their sores, and never saw tJie light again, is certain. 
When the embers of the fires bad been black, and cold for 
many weeks, the labourers* spades proved this, beyond a 
doubt. 

Seventy-two private houses uud four sti'Oiig jails were des- 
troyed in the four great days of these riots. The total loss of 
property, as estimate by the sufi'erers, was one hundred and 
fifty-five tliousand pounds ; at the lowest and least partial 
estimate of disinterested persons, it exceeded oii(3 luuidred and 
twenty-five thousand pounds. For this iinmenso loss, com- 
pensation was soon afterwards made out of th(! public purse, 
in pursuance of a vote of the House of Commons ; the sum 
beinp: levied on the varion^^ wards in the city, on the county, 
and the borough of Southwark. Both Lord Mansfield and 
Lord SaviUe, however, who had been great sufferers, refused 
to accept of any compensation whatever. 

The House of Commons, sitting on Tuesday witli locked 
and goarded doors, bad passed a resolution to the effect that, 
as soon as the tumults subsided, it would immediately pro- 
ceed to consider the petitions presented from many of his 
majeslT's Protestant subjects, and would take the same into its 
smous consideration. While this question was imder debate, 
Mr. Herbert^ one of the members present, indignantlj rose 
and called upon the House to observe that Lord George 
Gordon wss then sitting under the gallery with, the blue 
cockade, the signal of rebellion, in his hat. He was not only 
obliged, by those who sat near, to take it out; but oflering to 
go into the street to pacify the mob with the somewhat in* 
definite assurance that the House was prepared to give theu?. 
"the satisfiaction they sought," was actnally held down in his 
seat by the combined force of several members, in short, 
the disorder and violence which reigned triumphant out of 
doors, penetrated into the senate, and there, as elsewhere, 
terror and alarm pieviuled, and ordinary forms were for the 
time forgotten. 

On the Thursday, both Houses had adjourned imtil the 
fulluwiug Monday se'nuight, declaring- it impossible to pursue 
their deliberations with the necessai-y j^Tavity and freedom, 
while they were surrounded by armed troops. And now that 
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tlie rioters were dispersed, the citizens were beeefc with a new 

fear ; for, finding the public thoroughfares and all their usual 
places of resort filled with soldiers entrusted with the free use 
of iiie aud sword, they began to lend a greedy ear to the 
rumours which wore afloat of martial law being declared, and 
to dismal stories of prisoners having been seen hanging on 
lamp-posts in Cheapside and Fleet-street. Tliese terrors being 
promptly dispisHed by a Proi lamation declai'ing that all the 
rioters in custody would bo tried by a special commission in 
due course of law, a fresh alarm was ensrendered by its being 
whispered abroad that French money had been found on some 
of the rioters, and that the disturbances had been fomented 
by foreign powers who sought to compass the ovei-tlirow and 
ruin of England. This report, which was strengthened by 
the diffusion of anonymous hand-bills, but which, if it had 
aay fbnndatioii at all, probably owed its origin to the ciieum- 
stance of some few coins which were not FngliBh money 
having been swept into the pockets of the insuigents with 
other miscellaneous booty, and afterwards discovered on the 
prisoners or the dead bodies, — caused a great sensation; and 
men's minds being in that excited state when they are most 
apt to eaJtxh at any shadow of apprehension, was bruited about 
with much industry. 

All remaining quiet, however, during the whole of this 
Friday, and on this B^day night, and no new discoveries 
being made, oonfidenoe began to be restored, and the most 
timid and desponding breathed again. In Southwark, no 
fewer than three thonsand of the inhalntants £[>rmed them* 
selves into a watch, and patroUed the streets every hour. Nor 
were the citizens slow to follow so good an example : and it 
being the manner ol peace ild men to bo very bold when the 
danger is over, they were abundantly fierce and daring; not 
scrupling to question the stoutest ^j.^iisenger with great severity, 
and CcUTving it with a very high hand over all errand-boys, 
servant-girls, and 'prentices. 

As day deepened into evening, and darkness crept into the 
nooks and comers of the to^^n as if it were mustering in 
secret and gathering strength to venture into the open ways, 
Bamaby sat in his dimgeon, wondering at tho sdence, and 
listening in vain for the noise <\ud outcry which had iisliered 
in the night of late. Beside him, with his hand in hers, sat 
one in whose oompanionship he felt at peace. She was worn 
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and altered, fbll of grief, and heavy-hearted ; but the same to 
him. 

" Mother/' he said, after a hmg salenoe : " how hmg, — 

how many days and nights, — shall I be kept here ?" 

Not many, deai\ I hope not many." 

*' You liope ! Ay, but your hoping will not undo tlicso 
chains. I liupe, but they don't mind that. Grip hopes, but 
who cares for Grip ?" 

Tlie raven gave a short, dull. Tuelancholy croak. It said 

Nobody," as plainly as a croak could speak. 

**Who fares for Grip, excepting you and me?" said 
Bamaby, siuoothing the bird's rumpled feath* rs Avitk liis 
hand. " He never speaks in this place ; he never says a 
word in jail; he sits and mopes all day in this dark romer, 
dozing sometimes, and sometimes looking at the light that 
creeps in through the bars, and shines in his bright eye as if 
a spark from those g^eat hres had fallen into the room and 
was burning yet. But who cares for Qrip 

The raven croaked again — Nobody. 

" And by the way/* said Bamaby, withdrawing his hand 
from the bird, and laying it upon his mother's axm» as he 
looked eagerly in her face ; if they kill me-^ihefy may : I 
heard it said they would — what will become d Grip when I 
am dead ? 

The sound of the word, or the current of his own thoughts^ 
suggested to Grip his old phrase ^'Nerar say die!'^ But he 
stopped short in the middle of it^ drew a dismal cork, and 
subrdded into a faint croak, as if he lacked the heart to get 
through the shortest sentence. 

" Will they take hU life as well as mine V* said Bamaby; 
" I wish they would. If you and I and he could die together, 
there would be none to feel sorry, or to grieve for us. But do 
what they will, I don't fidar them, mother 

" They wiU not harm you/' she said, her tears choking her 
utterance. " They never will harm you, when they know alL 
I am sure they never -svill.'^ 

*' Oh ! Don't }0u bo too sure of that,'* cried Biii'iiaby, with 
a strange pleasure in the behef that she was self-deceived, and 
in his own sagacity. They have marked me, motlier, fix>m 
the first. I heard them say so to each other when they 
brought me to tliis place last night; and I believe them. 
Don't you cry for me. They said that 1 was bold^ and so I 
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am, and so I w Ul be. You may think that I am siHj, but I 
can die as well as ajiother. — I have done no harm, have I?" 
he added quickly. 

''None before Heaven," she answered. 

"Why then/' said Bamaby, "let them do their worst. 
You told me once — you — -when I asked you what death 
meant, that it was nothing to be feared, if we did no harm — 
Aha ! mother, you thought I had forgotten that !" 

His merry laugh and playful manner smote her to the 
heart She drew him closer to her, and besought him to talk 
to her in whispers and to be very quiet, iox it was gettixig 
dark, and their time was shorty and she would soon have to 
leavr^ Mm for the night. 

" You will oome to-monow said Bamaby. 

Yes. And every day. And they woiild never part again. 

He joyfully replied tiiat this was well, and what he wifihed, 
and what he had felt quite certaia,8lie would tell him; and 
then he aaked her where ehe had been so long, and why ahe 
had nofc oome to see him when he was a great sbldier, and ran 
through the wild schemes he had had for Iheir being rich and 
living x ro^peroofily, and, wilh some fiiint notion in his mind 
that she was sad and he had made her so, tried to oonsole and 
oomlbrt her, and talked of their finmer life and his old sports 
and fteedom: littHe dreaming that evecy word he uttered 
only increased her sorrow, and that her tears fell £ftBter at Ihe 
fteshened recollection of their lost tranquillity. 

Mother," said Bamaby, as they heard the man approach- 
ing to close tlio cells for tiio uigiit, when I spoke to you just 
now about my father you cried ' Hush I ' and turned away 
your head. Why did you do so ? TeU me why, in a word. 
You thought Jie was dead. You are not sorry that he is alive 
and has come back to us. Where is he ? Here ?" 

" Do not ask any one where he is, or speak about him,'* 
she made answer. 

** Why not said Bamaby. " Because lie is a stern man, 
and talks roughly ? Well ! I don't like him, or want to be 
with him by myself; but why not speak about him ?" 

Because I am sorry that he is alive ; sorry that ho lias 
come back; and sorry that he and you have ever met. 
Because, dear Bamaby, the endeavour of my life has been to 
keep you two asunder." 

Father and boo, asunder ! Why V* 
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He lias^" fiihe wkispered in Mb ear, lie has shed blood. 
Tlietune has oome vhmi you must know it. He has shed 
the Uood of one who loved him well, and* trusted him^ and 
never did him wrong in word or deed/' 

Bamahy reooiled in homr, and glancing at his stained 
wrist for an instant, wrapped it, shuddering, in his dress. 

But," she added hastily as the key turned in the lock, 
" and aliliuug'h wo shun him, he is your father, dearest, and I 
am his ^Tetched wife. They seek his life, and he ^\t.11 lose it. 
It mutot not be by our means ; nay, if wo i ouLl win kini back 
to penitence, we should be bound to h>\o him yet. Do not 
seem to know him, except as one who lied with you from the 
jail, and if thoy question you about liim, do not answer them. 
God be with you through the night, dear boy ! God be with 
you!'* 

She tore hersell' a^\ ay, and in a few seconds Bamaby was 
alone. He stood for a long time rooted to the spot, with his 
face hidden in his hands ; than iiung himself, sobbing, upon 
his miserable bed. 

But the moon came slowly up in aH her gentle glory, and 
the stars looked out, and through the small compass of the 
grated window, as through the narrow crevice of <me good 
deed in a mnrl-y life of guilt, the face of Heaven shone bright 
and mercifuL He raised his head; gazed upward at the quiet 
si^, which seemed to smile upon the earth in sadness, as if the 
night, more thoughtful than the day, looked down in soziow 
on the sufferings and evil deeds of men; and fbit its peace aink 
deep into his heart. He, a poor idiot, caged in his narrow 
cell, was as much lifted up to Qod, while gazing on iba mild 
light, as the freest and most fitvoured man in all the spadous 
city ; and in his ill-iemembered prayer, and in the fingment 
of the childish hymn, with which he sung and crooned him- 
self asleep, there breathed as true a spirit as every studied 
homily expressed, or old cathedral arches echoed. 

As his mother crossed a yard on her way out, she saw, 
through a grated door which separated it from another court, 
her husband, Wiilking round and roiuid, ^dtli lii^ liaudti folded 
on his breast, and his liead hung doTO. vSho asked the man 
who conducted her, if she might speak a -word with this 
prisoner. Yes, but she must be quick, for he was locking up 
for the night, and there was but a minute or so to spare. 
Saying this, he unlocked the door, and bade her go iu. 
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It grated harahly as it tamed upon its lungeSi but hie was 
deaf to the noise, and still walked round and round tiie little 
court, without raising his head or changing his attitude in the 
least. She spoke to him, but her voice was weak, and failed 
her. At length she put herself in his track, and when he 
came near, strctclied out her hand and touched him. 

He started backwiird, trembling from head to foot ; but 
scuiiig who it was, demanded why slie came there. Before 
she could reply, he spoke again. 

*^ Am I txi live or dio ? Do y du do niurder too, or spare?" 

**My poii — our son," she .'luswered, ''is in this priaon." 

** What is that to me ? " cried, stamping impatiently on 
the stone pavement. I know it. He can no more aid me 
than I can aid him. If you are come to talk of liim, l )*'i^oiieI^' 

As ho spoke he resumed his wiilk, and hun-ied round the 
court as before. When he oam.e again to where she stood : 
he stopped, and said, 

" Am I to live or die ? Do you repent ? 

" Oh ! — do you ? " she answered. " Will you, while time 
vemains ? Do not believe that I could save yoa, if I dared.'' 

''Say if you would,'' he answered with an oath, as he 
tried to disengage himself and pass on. Say if you would." 

" listen to me for one moment" she returned ; ''for but a 
moment. I am but newly risen from a sick-bed, from which 
I never hoped to rise again. The beet among us think, at 
such a time, of good intentions half-peiformed and duties left 
undone. If I have ever, since that fatal night, omitted to 
pray for your repentance before death. — if I omitted, even 
t hen, an3rthing which might tend to urge it on you when the 
horror of your crime was fresh — i£, in our later meeting, I 
yielded to the dread that was upon me, and fbrgot to &11 
upon my knees and solemnly adjure you, in the name of him 
you sent to his account with Heaven, to prepare for the retri- 
bution which must come, and which is stealing on you now — 
I humbly before you, and in the aeon}' of supplication in 
which you seo me, beseecli that you will let me make atone- 
^ ment." 

**What is the meaning of ycnir canting words ? " he 
ansH^erod roughly. " Speak so that I may imderstand you.'* 

"I will," she answered, ''I desire to. Bear with me for 
a moment more. The hand of Him who set his curse on 
murder, is heavy on us now. You cannot doubt it. Our 
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flon, our innooent hoy, on wliom His anger fell befine liis 
birth, is in this place in peiil of his life—brought here hy 
your guilt; yes, by that alone, as Heaven sees and knows, 
finr he has been led astray in the darkness of his inteUeot, and 
that is tiie terrible consequence of yonr crime.'* 

" If you come, woman-like, to load me with reproaches — " 
he muttered, again endeavouring to break away. 

'* — I do not. I Lave a different piLqwse. You must hear 
it. If not to-night, to-morrow ; it' not to-morrow, at another 
time. You must hear it. Husband, escape is hopeless — 
impossible." 

"You tell mo so, do you? " he^said, raising his manacled 
hand, ;ind sluildng it. " You ! " 

'' Yes," she said, with indescribable earnestness. "But 
why?" 

"To make me easy in this jail. To make the time 'twixt 
this and death, pass pleasantly. For my good — ^yes, for my 
good, of course," he said, grinding his teeth, and smiling at 
her with a livid face. 

"Not to load you with reproaches," she replied; "not to 
aggravate the tortures and miseries of your conditian, not to 
give you one hard word, but to restore you to peace and hope. 
Husband, dear husband, if you wiU but confess this dreadful 
crime ; if you will but implore lorgiTeness of Heaven and of 
those whom you haye wronged on earth ; if you wiU dismiss 
these Tain uneasy thoughts, which never can be realised, and 
will rely on Penitence and on the Truth, I promise you, in 
the great name of the Creator, whose image you have ds&oed, 
that He will comtot and console you. Aiid fbr myaeli^" she 
cried, clasping her hands, and looking upward, " I swear 
before Him, as He knows my heart and reads it now, tiiat 
from that hour I will love and cherish you as I did of old, 
and watch you night and day in the short interval that will 
remain to us, and soothe you with my truest love and ' duty, 
and pray with you, that one threatening judgment may be 
arrested, and that our boy may be spared to bless God, in his 
poor way, iii tlie fiee air and light ! " 

lie fell back and gazed at lier while she poured out these 
^^'o^ds, as though he were for a moment awed by her manner, 
and knew not what to do. But anger and fear soon got the 
mastery of him, and he spumed her from him. 

" Begone ! " he cried. " Leave me ; You plot, do you ! 
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You plot to get speech witli mo, and let them know I am the 
iiiaji tiioy say I am. A cui'so on you and on your bo}^** 

" On liim the curse has already fallen," she replied, wing- 
ing her hands. 

" Let it fall heavier. Let it fall on one and all. I hate 
you Loth. The worst has come to me. The only comfort 
that I seek or I can have, will be the knowledge that it comes 
to you. Now go ! " 

She would have urp^ed him gently, even then, but he 
menaced her with his chain. 

I say go — I say it for the last time. The gallows has 
me in its grasp, and it is a black phantom that may urge me 
on to 8ometluDg more. Begone ! I cuise the hour that I 
was bom, the man I alcw; and all the liying world ! " 

In a paroxysm of wrath^ and terror, and the fear of death, 
he broke from her, and rushed into the <ift-r1mflag of his ceU^ 
where he cast himself jangling dowa upon the stone floor, and 
smote it with his iron hands. The man returned to lo€k the 
dungeon door, and having done so, carried her away. 

(hi that warm, balmy night in June, there were glad faces 
and light hearts in all quarters of the town, and sleepy 
banislhed by the late horrors, was doubly weiloomed. On 
&at nighty fEunilies made meny in tlieir houses, and greeted 
eaoih other on the common danger they had escaped; and 
those who bad been denounced, ventured into the streets; 
and thfiy who had been plundered, got good shelter, ^vm 
the timorons Lord Mayor, who was summoned that night 
before the Privy Council to answer for his conduct, came 
back contented ; observing to all his friends that he had got 
off very ^cll with a rciprimand, and repeating with huge 
satisfaction his memorable defence before the Council, "that 
such was liis temerity, he thought death would have been his 
potion." 

On that night, too, more of the scattered remnants of the 
mob were traced to their lurking-places, and taken ; and in 
the liospitals, and deep among the ruins thoy had made, and 
in the ditches, and the fields, many unshroudcfl wretches lay 
dead : envied by those who had been active in tlie disturb- 
ances, and who pillowed their doomed heads in the temporary 
jails. 

And in the Tower, in a dreary room whose thick stone 
walls abut out the bum of life, and made a stillness which the 
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reoQxdB left liy former pnaoners mth those calent mtneBeeB 
floomed to deepen a&d intensify ; zenumeM fbr every act thai * 
had been done by eray maa among the cmel orowd ; fbeling 
for the time their guilt hie own, and their Uvea pnt in peril 
by himeelf ; and finding, amidat aooiL reflections, litde eomfoct 
or in his ihnded oaU ; sat the nnhappj author 
of all — ^Lord George Gordon. 

He had been made prisoner that evening. " If you are 
sure it B 1110 you want,' ' lio said to the otLicer, who waited 
outside with the warrant ibr his arrest on a charge of High 
Treason, "I am ready to accompany you — which he did 
without resistance. He was conducted fiiwt before the I'rivy 
■Council, and afu r wards to the Horse Guards, and then was 
taken by way of \V estiniiister Bridge, and back over London 
Bridge (for tlie purpose of avoiding the main streets), to the 
Tower, imder tlic .^tr(»ngest guard ever known to enter its 
gates with a sin«>lo prisoner. 

Of all his forty thousand men, not one remained to bear 
him company. Friends, dependents, foUowers,— none were 
theze. His liKwning secretaxy bad played the traitor; and 
be wbose weakness bad been goaded and urged on by so 
many fyt their own pniposes^ iras desolate and alone. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

Mr. Dexnis, having been made prisoner late in the evening, 
was removed to a neighbouring romid-liOLise for that night, 
and carried before a justice for examination on the next day, 
Saturday. The cliarges against him being numerous and 
weighty, and it being in particular proved, by the testimony 
of Gabriel Varden, tl lat ho had shown a special desire to take 
his life, he was committed for trial. Moreover he was 
honourf^d with the distinction of being considered a chief 
among the insurgents, and received from the magistrate's lips 
the complimentary assurance that he was in a position of 
imminent danger, and would do well to prepare himaelf for 
the worst. 

To say that Mr. Dennis's modesty was not somewhat startled 
by these honours, or that he was altogether prepared jfor so 
Mattering a reception, would be to daim ita him a greater 
amount of stoical philosophy than eren he possessed. Indeed 
this gentleman's stoicism was of that not nncommon kind, whidi 
enables a man to bear with exemplaiy fortitude the afflictions 
of his Mends, but renders him, by way of oonnteEpoise, rather 
selfish and sensitiye in respect of any that happen to befisdl 
himself. It is theirefoie no disparagement to the great odBBcer 
in question to state, without disguise or concealment, that he 
was at first veiy much alanned, and that he betrayed divers 
emotions of fear, until his reasoning powers came to his relief 
and set before him a more hopefixl prospect. 

In proportion as Mr. Dennis exercised these intelleotual 
quatitxes with which he was gifted, in reviewing his best 
chances of coming off handsomely and with small personal 
inconvenience, his spirits rose, and his confidence increased. 
' When ho remembered the great estimation in which liis office 
was held, and the constant demand for his services ; when he 
betliought himself, how the Statute Book regarded him as a 
kind of Universal Medicine applicable to men, women, and 
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children, of every age and variety of criminal constitution; 
and haw high he stood, in hia official capacity, in the favour of 
the down, and both Houfies of Parliament, the Mint, the 
Bank of England, and the Jndgea of the- land; when he 
aDBOolIected that whatever nunistiy was in or out, he remained 
their peculiar pet and panacea, and that for his sake England 
stood flinch and conapicttoua among the civiUaed natlona of the 
eardi : when he called tiiese thii^ to mind and dwelt upon 
them, he Iblt certain that the national gratitude mtui relieve 
liim from the CQnaequenoea of hia late proceedings; and would 
certainty restcne him to. hia old place in the happy iooial 
system. 

With tliese crumbs, or as one may say, with these whole 
loaves of comfort to regale upon, Mr. Dcirnis took his place 
among the escort that awaited iiim, and repaired to jail ^vitk 
a manly iudilTerence. Arriving at Newgate, where some of 
the ruiuud cells had been liiustiiy fitted up for the safe keeping 
of rioters, he was warmly received by the turnkeys, as an 
unusual and interesting case, which a^^reoal ily reheved their 
monotonous duties. In this spirit, he wkis fettered with 
great care, and conveyed into the interior of tlie prison. 

Brother,-' crird tlie hangman, as, following otH( or, he 
traversed under the.^»' novel cu'cumstances the remains of 
passages with which he was well acquainted, ** am I going to 
he along with anybody ? 

" If yoa'd have left more walls standing, jou'd have been 
alone/' was the reply. Aa it is, we 're cramped for room, 
and you *11 have company." 

"Well," returned Dennis, "I don't object to company, 
brother. X rather like company. I was horned for sooiefy, 
I was/' 

That 'a rather a pify, ain't it ? ** said the man. 
No," answered Bennis, I 'm not aware that it is. Why 
should it be a piiy, brother? " 

"Oh! I don't know," said the man carelesaly. "I 
thought that was what you meant Being Ibnned iat society, 
and being cut off in your flower, you know — " 

^'I say," interposed the other quickly, "what are you 
talking of? Don't Who ^s a going to be cut off in their 
flowers?" 

"Oh, nobody particular, I thought you was, perhaps," 
said the man. 
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]!£r. Dennis mped bis fiuse, wMbh had suddenfy grown veij 
hot) and remarkbig in a tremnlous voice to his ocmduotor that 
he had always been fond of his joke, followed him in aileiice 
until he stopped at a door. 

This is my quarters, is it ? " he asked fteetiously. 
This is the shop, sir/* replied his fiiend. 
He was walking in, bat not with the best posable grace, 
when he saddenly stopped, and started back. 

Halloa ! " said the officer. " You 're nervous." 
*' Nervous ! " whispered Dennis in great alarm. Well I 
may be. Shut the door.** 

I will, when you 're in," returned the man. 
** But I can't go in there," whispered Dennis. I can't 
be shut up with that man. Do you want me to be throttled, 
brother ? " 

The officer seemed to entertain no particular desire on the 
subject one way or other, but briefly remarking that he had 
his orders, and intended to obey them, pushed him. in, turned 
the key, and retired, 

Dennis stood trembling with his back against the door, and 
involuntarily raising liis arm to defend himself, stared at a 
man, the only other tenant of the cell, who lay, stretched at 
his full length, ixpon a stone bench, and who paused in his 
deep breathing as if he were about to wake. But he rolled 
over on one side, let his arm fall negligently down, drew 
a long aigh, and mnmuiring indistinctly, Mi fSuat asleep 
again. 

Believed in some degree by this, the hangman took his 
eyes for an instant &om the shunbeiing figure, and glanced 
round the cell in search of some 'vantage-ground or weapon 
of defence. There was nothing moveable within it^ bat a 
clumsy table which could not be displaced without noise, and 
a heavy chair. Stealing on tiptoe towards this latter piece 
of fbrnitare, he retired with it into the remotest comer, and 
intrenching himself behind it, watched the enemy with the 
utmost vigilance and cantian. 

^e sleeping man was Hugh; and perhaps it was not 
unnatural for Dennis to feel in a state of very imcomfortable 
suspense, and to wish with his whole soul that he might 
never wake again. Tired of standing, he crouched down in 
his corner after some time, and rested on the cold parement ; 
but although Hugh's breathing still proclaimed that he was 
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aleeping ■oundly, he ooold not trust him out of his sight 
ioat an instant. He vaa so afraid of him, and of some sudden 
onstanght, that he was not content to see his closed ^es 
tiiTongh the chair-back, but eYeijnowand then, rose stealthily 
to his jfeet, and peered at him with outstretched neck, to 
assure himself that he reattf was stfll asloop, and was not 
about to spring upon him when he was off his guard. 

He slept so long and so soundly, that Hr. Dennis began to 
think he might sleep on until the turnkey visited i3b.em. He 
was congratulating himself upon these promising appearances, 
and l)lessiiig his stars with much fervour, wlien one or two 
impleasant s^Tnptoins manifested themselves : such a.s another 
motion of the arm, another sigh, a restless tossing of the 
head. Then, just as it seemed that he was about to fall 
heavily to tlie ground from his narrow bed, Hugh's eyes 
opened. 

It haj^pened that his face was turned directly towards his 
unexpected visitor. He looked lazily at him for some half- 
dozen seconds witliout any aspect of surprise or recognition; 
f lien f^uddenly jumped up, and with a great oath pronounced 
his name. 

"Keep ofiF, brother, keep off!" cried Dennis, dodging 
behind the chair. " Don't do me a mischief. I 'm a prisoner 
like yon. I haven't the free use of my limbs. I 'm quite an 
old man. Don't hurt me ! " 

He whined out the last three words in such piteous accents^ 
^lat Hugh, who had dragged away the chair, and aimed 
a blow at him with it, checked himself, and bade him get up. 

I 'U get up certainly, brother/' cried Dennis, anxious to 
pxypitiate him by any nmns in his power, I 'U comply with 
any request of yours, I 'm sure. There — 'm up now. What 
can I do for you? Only say the word, and I 'U do it." 

" What can you do ioss me ! " cried Hugh, clutching him 
by the collar with both hands, and shaking him as though he 
were bent on stopping his breath by that means. ^'What 
haye you done £br me ? " 

^'The best. The best that could be done," returned the 
hangman. 

Hugh made him no answer, but shaking him in his strong 

gripe imtil his teeth chattered in his head, cast him down 
upon the fiooi-, imd flung himself on the bench a^^aiu. 

If it wasn't for the comfort it is to me, to see you here," 
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he muttered, "I'd have crushed your bead against it; I 
would." 

It was some tune befixre Dennis liad breaih enough to 
speak, but as soon as he oould resume his propitiatory strain, 
he did so. 

" I did the best that could be done, brother," he whined ; 

I did indeed. I was forced witii two bayonets and I don^t 
know how many bullets on each side of me, to point you out. 
If you hadn't been taken, you 'd have been shot ; and what a 
siglit that would have been — a fine young man like you ! " 

Will it be a better sight now?" asked Hiigli, raising his 
head, with such a fierce eacpression, that the other durst not 
answer him just then. 

"A deal better," said Iannis meekly, after a pause. 
^'FiTRt, there all the ( hiiuces of the law, and they Ve five 
hundred strong. We may get off scot-free. Unlikeiier things 
than that, have come to pass. Even if we shouldn't, and the 
chances fail, we can but be worked off once : and when it *8 
done, it 's so neat, so skilful, so captiwating, if that don't 
seem too strong a word, that you 'd hardly believe it oould be 
brought to sich perfection. Kill one's fellow oreeturs o£P, 
with muskets ! — Pah ! " and his nature so revolted at the 
bare idea^ that he spat upon the dungeon pavement. 

His wanning on this topic, which to one unacquainted with 
his pursuits and tastes appeared like oouiage; together with 
his arttul mxpptemm of his own seeret hopes, and mention of 
himself as bekig in the same condition with Hugh ; did more 
to soothe that rojBiaa than the most elahorate arguments could 
have done, or tiie most abject submission. He zested his 
arms upon his knees, and stooping forward, looked from 
beneath his shaggy hair at Dennis, with something of a smile 
upon his £EU3e. 

"The fact is, brother," said the hangman, in a tone of 
greater confidence, " that you got into bad company. The 
man that was with you was looked after more than you, and 
it was him I wanted. As to me, wliat have I got by it? 
Here wo are, in one and the same plight." 

" Lookee, rascal," said Hugh, contracting his bro\^-s, "I 'm 
not altogether such a shallow blade but I know ^ ou expected 
to get something by it, or you wouldn't have done it. But 
it's done, and you're here, and it ■v^'ill soon be all oyer with 
you and me ; and I 'd as soon die as live, or live as die. 

k2 
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Wliy should I trouble myself to have revenge on yon? To 
eat, and dzink, and go to sleep, as long as I stay here, is all I 
caie liar, H^ere was but a Htde more sim to bask in, than 
can find its way into this cursed place, I 'd lie in it all day, 
and not trouble myself to sit or stand up onoe. That's all 
the caxe I have for myself. 'Why should I care for you t " 

Finishing" this Bpeeeli witli a growl like the yawn of a wild 
l>east, he 8tretA;hed kimscli ujjoa the bench again, and closed 
his eyes once more. 

After looking at him in silence for some momenta, Dennis, 
who was greatly relieved to lliul ]iim in this mood, drew the 
t^hair towardn his rough couch and sat down near him — ^taking 
the precaution, however, to keep out of the range of hia' 
brawny arm. 

"Well said, Lrother; notliing could be better said," he 
ventured to ol)scrve. We '11 eat and drink of the best, and 
sleep our best, and make the best of it every way. Anything 
can b© got for money. Let 's spend it merrily." 

" Ay," said Hugh, coiling himself into a new position. — 
*^ Where is it ? " 

*^ Why, they took mine frcm me at the lodge," said Mr. 
Dennis ; " but mine *s a peciJiar case." 

" Is it ^ They took mine too." 

«<Why then, I tell, you what, brother," Dennis began. 
** You must look up your friends — " 

" My Mends I " died Hugh, starting up and resting on his 
hands. " Where are my Mends f " 

''Your relations then," said Dennis. 

'' Ha ha ha ! laughed Hugh, waving one arm above bis 
head. '' He talks of Mends to me — talks of relatioas to a 
man whose mother died the death in store for her son, and 
left him, a hungry brat, without a &oe he knew in all Hie 
world! He talks of this to me!" 

" Brother," cried the hangman, whose £»atiire8 underwent a 
sudden change, " you don't mean to say — 

"I mean to say," Hugh inter]X)sed, "that they hung her 
up at Tyburn. AMiat was good enough for her, is good 
enough for me. Let them do the like by me as soon as they - 
please — the sooner the better. Say no more to me. I*m 
going to sleep." 

*' 13ut 1 want to speak to you ; I want to hear more about 
that," said Dennis, changing colour. 
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If you 're a wise mm" growled Hugh, lainng Mb liead 
to look at* hini widi a fixy^oi, "you'U hold your tongue. I 
tell you I 'm going to sleep." 

Denms Yentming to say Bomething more in spite of this 

caution, the desperate fellow struck at him with all his force, 

and missing him, lay down again with many muttered oaths 

and imprecations, and turned his face towards the wall. After 
two or three ineffectual t^^ itt lies at his d liich h(^ ^\ as 

hardy enough to venture upon, notwithstanding his daiigerous 
humour, ^Ir. Dennis, who biu*nt, for reasons of his own, to 
pursue the conversation, had no alternative but to sit as 
patiently as he could ; waiting his further pleasure. 
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CHAPTER XYIL 

A has elapsed, — niif! wo ntasid in tlm bed-chamber 

of Sir Joim Chester. TliTourrli the half-oponcd ^vindow, the 
Templf* Garden looks green {ind pleasant ; the placid river, 
gay with boat and barge, and dimpled with the plash of many 
an oar, sparkles in the distance ; the sky is blue and clear ; 
and the summer air steals gently in, filling the room with 
perfiime. The very town, the smoky town, is radiant. High, 
loob and steeple tops, wont to look black and sullen, smile a 
cheexfol grey; every old gilded vane, and ball, and croes, 
glitters anew in the briglit moroing sun ; and, high among 
them all, St. Paul's towers up, showing its lo% crest in 
boraiiBlLed gold. 

Sir John was breakfieustiBg in bed. His chocolate and toast 
stood upon a litde table at his elbow ; books and newspapeza 
lay ready to his hand upon the coverlet; and, sometimes pansing 
to glance with an air of tranquil satisfiEtction round the well- 
ordered room, and sometimes to gase inddlently at the summer 
sky, he ate, and drank, and read the news luxuriously. 

The cheerful influence of the moming seemed to hare some 
efifect, even upon his equable temper. His manner was 
unusually gay; his smile more placid and agreeable than 
usual ; his voice more clear and pleasant. He laid down the 
newspaper he had been reading ; leaned back upon his pillow 
with the air of one who resigned hims(4f to a train of chio-m- 
ing recollections ; and after a pause, soliloquised as follows : 

And my friend the centaur, gr)es the way of his mama ! 
I am not surprised. And his mysterious fi-iend ^Ir. Dennis, 
likewise ! I am not snq^rised. And my old postman, the 
exceedinp-1 y free-and-easy young madman of Chigwell ! I am 
quite rejcjited. It 's the very best thing that could possibly 
happen to liim." 

After (Iclivri iiig iiimself of these roiii;irks, he fell again into 
his smiling train of reflection ; fix>m which he roused himself 
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at lengUi to finiah bis chocolaiey which was getting cold, and 
ling tibe hell for more. 

The new supply amrag» he took the cap from his 86rvaati*8 
hand ; and saying, -with a ehanning a&biliiy^ I am obliged 
to you, Peak," dismiseed him. 

''It is a xemarkable dzcumstanoe/' he mused, dallying 
lazily with the tea-qKKm, ''that my Mend the madman 
shoidd ha^e been withhi an ace of escaping, on his trial ; and 
it was a good stroke of chance (or, as the world would say, a 
providential occurrence) that the brother of my Lord Mayor 
should have been in court, witli utlier country justices, into 
wlioso veiy dense heads curiosity^ had penetrated. For 
thougli the brother of my Lord Mayor was decidedly wrong ; 
and established his near relationship to that amusing person 
beyond all doubt, in stating that my friend was sane, and had, 
to his knowledge, wandered about the country with a 
vagabond parent, avowing revolutionary and r( Ijt llious senti- 
ments ; T am not the less oblisred to him for voiun toe ring that 
evidence, 'i'liese insane creatures make such very odd and 
embarrass in remarks, that they really ought to be hanged 
for the comfort of society." 

Tlie country justice had indeed tiimed the wavering scale 
against poor Bainaby, and solved the doubt that trembled in 
his £EkV0ar. Grip li^ thought how much he had to answer 
Jfor. 

They will be a singular party," said Sir John, leaning 
his head upon his hand^ and sipping his chooolate ; " a very 
morions party. The hangman himself; tiie oentaor ; and the 
madmsa. The centaur would make a very handsome prepa- 
ration in Surgeons' HaU, and would benefit science esiremfily. 
I hope they have taken care to bespeak him. — Peak, I am not 
at home, oonxse, to anybody but the haixKbesBer." 

This reminder to his servant was called Ibrth by a knock at 
the door, whioih the man hastened to open. Afber a prolonged 
murmur of question and answer, he returned; and as he 
eautiously closed Ihe zoom-door behind him, a man was heard 
to cough in the passage. 

" Now, it is of no use, Peak," said Sir John, raising his 
hand in deprecation of his delivering any message ; " I am 
not at home. 1 cannot possibly lioar you. I told you I was 
not at home, and my word is sacred. Will you never do as 
you are desired ? " 
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Having noUung to oppose to this reproof, the man was 
aboat to withdraw, when the visitor who had given ooeasioa 
to it» probably Modered impatieiit by delay, knocked with bis 
>fiwJr1<Mi at the ohamber-door, and called out that he had 
urgent biuiness with Sir John Giester, which admitted of no 
delay. 

"Let him in/' said Sir John. ''My good Iblbw/' he 
addedy when the door was opened, ''how come you to intrude 
yooraelf in this extraordinary Tnimum* upon the privacy of a 
gentleman? How can you be so wholly destitute of self- 
respect as to be guilty of such remarkable ill-breeding ? " 

"My business, Sir John, is not of a common kind, I do 
assure you," k turned tLu person ho addressed. " If I have 
taken any uncommon course to get admission to you, I iiojju I 
shall be pardoned on that account." 

"Weil! we shaU sec; we shall see;" returned Sir John, 
Tvhose face cleared up whan ho saw who it was, and whose 
prepossessing smile was now restored. '* I am sure we have 
met Ih fore," he added in his winning tone, " but really I 
forget your nanio ? " 

** My name is Gabriel Varden, sir.*' 

" Varden, of course, Varden," returned Sir John, ta])])ijig 
his forehead. " Dear me, how very defective my memory 
becomes! Varden to be sure — Mr. Varden the locksmith. 
You have a charming wife, Mr. Varden, and a most beautiful 
daughter. They are well ? " 

Gabriel thanked him, and said they were. 

"I xegoioe to hear it," said Sir John. Commend mo to 
them when you return, and say that I wished I were fortunate 
eiUMigh to convey, myself, the salute which I entrust you to 
delmr. And what^" he asked Teiy sweetly^ after a mementos 
pause, " can I do to yon. ? You may command me, teeAjJ* 

" I thank yon. Sir John," said Gabrieil, with some pride in 
his manner, " but I have come to ask no &your cf you, though 
r come on busLness* — PriTato," he added, wi<h a glance at &o 
man, who stood looking on, " and very pressing business.'^ 

" I cannot say you are the more weilooine for being indepen* 
dent, and having nothing to ask of me," returned Sir John, 
gradonsly, "£>r I should have been happy to render you a 
service; siiU, you are welcome on any terms. Oblige me 
with some more chocolate. Peak, and don't wait." 

The man retired, and left them alone. 
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Sir Jolm," said Gabriel, I am aworking-niaii, and have 
been so, all my life. If I don't prepare you enough for what 
I have to tell ; if I oome to ^bB point too abruptly ; and give 
yon a shock, vbich a gentleman could have spared you, or at 
all events lessened T6iy much ; I hope you vill give me credit 
for meaning well. I wish to be careful and considerate, and 
I trust that in a straight-forward person like me, you *11 t^e 
tlie will for tlio doed.*' 

*'Mr. Vardon,-' returned the other, perfectly composed 
under this exordium ; "I beg you '11 take a chair. Chocolate, 
perhaps, you don't relish ? Well ! it is an acquired taste, no 
doubt." 

Sir John,** said Gabriel, who had acknowledged with a 
bow the invitation to be seated, but had not availed himself of 
it: "Sir John" — he dropped his voice and drew nearer to 
the bed — " I am just now couk! from Newgate — *' 

"Good Gad!'* cried Sir John, hastily sitting u]) in bod; 
*<from Newgate, I^lr. Varden ! How could you be so very 
imprudent as to come from Newgate ! Newgate, where there 
are jail-fevers, and ragged people, and bare-footed men and 
women, and a tiiousand horrors ! Peak, bring the camphor, 
quick 1 Heaven and earth, Mr. Varden, my dear, good sool, 
how could you come from Newgate ? '* 

Gabriel returned no answer, but looked on in silence while 
Peak (who had entered opportonely with the hot chocolate) 
ran to a drawer, and retimdng with a bottle, qprixQded his 
master's dressing-gown and the bedding ; and besides moist- 
ening the locksmith himself, plentifrilly, described a cirolexoimd 
aboat him on the carpet. 'When he had done this, he again 
retired; and Sir John, reclining in an easy attitude upon his 
pillow, once more turned a snu^ng face towards his visttor. 

« Yon will forgive me, Mr. Varden, I am sure, for being at 
£rst a little sensitive both on your account and my own. I 
confess I was startled, notwithstanding your delicate exoxdium. 
Might I ask you to do me the favour not to approach any 
nearer ? — ^You have really come from Newgate ! " 

The locksmith inclined his head. 

" Iri-dood ! And uow, ]Mr. Varden, all exaggeration and 
embeUisiiment apart,'* said Sir John Chester, confidentially, as 
he sipped his chocolate, " what kind of place is Newgate ? " 

*' A strange place, Sir Jolm," retui'ned the locksmith, *'of 
a sad and doiei'ui kind. A strange place, where many strange 
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tiungs are Iieard and sceii ; but few move strange than that I 
oome to tell joa of. The case is iirgent I am senife lim." 

«< 'Sufb-^m, no— not tcoai the jail ? " 
Tes, Sir John ; from the jafl.'' 

« And my good^ oreduloiia^ opeia-lieartod firtend," said Sir 
Joihiv setting down his eap^ and laughing, — ** hy whom ? " 

"By tL man called Dennis — fi>r many jeais the hangman, 
and to-monow morning the hanged/' retomed the lodknnith. 

Sir John had eipeoted — had been quite certain from the 
first— that be would say he had oome from Hugh, and was 
prepared to meet him on tiiat poinl But this answer 
occasioned bim a degree of astonishment, wbicb, for the 
moment, be could not, with all his command of feature, 
prevent Lis face from expressing. He quickly subdued it, 
however, and said in the same light tune : 

''And what does tlu gentleman require of me? My 
memory may be at fault again, but I don't recollect that I ever 
had the pleasure of an introduction to him, or that I ever 
numbered lum among my personal friends, I do assure you, 
Mr. Yarden*' 

Sir John," returned the locksmith, gravely, **I will tell 
you, as nearly as I can, in the words he used to mo, what he 
desires that you should know, and what you ought to know 
without a moment's loss of time." 

Sir John Chester settled himself in a position of greater 
repose, and looked at his visitor with an expression of face 
which seemed to say, This is an amnwTig feUow ! I '11 bear 
him out." 

" You may bave seen in tlie newspapers, sir," said Gabriel,, 
pointing to Ibe one wbicb lay by bis side, ''that I was a 
witness against this man upon bis trial some days since ; and 
that it was not bis fault I was aliye, and able to speak to 
what I knew/' 

" Majf have seen! eried Sir John. My dear Mr. Vazden, 
yon are quite a poblic cbaracter, and lire in all men's thooghts 
most deservedly. Nothing can exceed the interest with whioh 
I read your testimony, and remembered that I bad the pleasure 
of a sUgbt aoquaintanoe with you. — I bope we shidl bave 
your portrait pubHsbed ? " 

"Ti^ moning*, sir," said the locksmith, taking no notiee 
of these oompliments, early this morning, a message was 
brought to me £:om Newgate, at this man's request, desiring 
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that I would go and seeliim, for be had sometiluxig paitieular 
to commusicate. I needn't tell yoa that he 18 no friend of 
mine, and lhat I had never seen him, until the rioters beset 
my house." 

Sir John fumed himself gently with the newspaper, and 
nodded. 

''I Imevr, however, from the general report,'* resumed 
Gabriel, lhat the order for his execution to-morrow, went 

down to the prison last night ; and looking upon him as a 
dying iiian, 1 complied with Ids request." 

"You are quite a Christian, Mr. Varden," said Sir Jolin; 
" and in that amiable capacity, you increase my desire that 
you should take a cliair." 

"He said," continued Gabriel, looking steadily at the 
knight, " that lio luid sent to m^, because he had no friend or 
companion in the whole world (being the common hangman), 
and because he believed, from the way in which I had given 
my evicL iK 0, that I was an honest man, and woidd act truly 
by 1dm, He said that, being shimned by every one who knew 
his calling, even by people of the lowest and most wretched 
grade, and finding, when he joined the rioters, tliat the men 
he acted with had no suspicion of it (which I beUeve is true 
enough, for a poor fool of an old 'prentice of mine was one 
of them) he had kept his own counsel, up to the time of his 
being taken and put in jail." 

" Very discreet of IMr. Dennis," observed Sir John with a 
alight yawn, though still with the utmost affiability, "but — 
except for your admirable and ludd msnner of telling it^ 
whidi is perfect — ^not very interesting to me.'* 

"When," pursued ihid locksmith, quite unabashed and 
wholly regardlsBS of these interraptions, " when he was taken 
to the jaiK, he found that his ^Qow-prisoner, in the same 
room, was a young man, Hugh by name, a leader in the riots, 
who had been betrayed and giyen up by himself. From 
something which fell from this unhappy creature in the course 
of the angry words they had at meeting, he discovered that 
his mother had suffered the death to whidi they both are now 
condemned. — The time is very short, Sir John." 

The knight laid down his paper fan, replaced his cup upon 
the table at his side, and, saving for the smile that liuked 
about his moutli, looked at the locksmith with as much 
steadiness as the locksmitli looked at liim. 
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They hwre been in priaon now^ a monih. One conver- 
sation led to many more ; and the liangman eoon fbirnd, from 
a oompaziBOn of time, and place, and dates, tiiat he had 

ezecnted the sentence of the law upon this woman, himself. 
She had been tempted by want — as so many people are — ^into 
thie easy crime of passing for^d notes. She was yoimg aiicl 
liaiicLsomo ; and the traders who employ men, woinen, and 
children in this ti*aflic, looked iipon lier a.s one who was well 
adapted for their business, and who ^N OLild probably go on 
without siispiciuu lor a long* time. But they were mistaken ; 
for she was stopped in tlie coriinission of her very fir.>t offence, 
and died for it. She was of gipsy blood, Sir John^ — 

It might have been the effect of a passing cloud which 
obsonred the sim, and cast a shadow on his face; but the 
knight turned deadly pale. Still he met the locksmith's eye, 
as before. 

*' She was of gipsy blood, Sir John," repeated Gabriel, 
and had a high, free spirit. This, and her good looks, and 
her lofty manner, interested some gentlemen who were easily 
moved by dark eyes; and efforts were made to save her. 
They might have been successful, if she wonld have given 
them any due to her history. But she never would, or did. 
There was reason to suspect that she wonM make an attempt 
upon her life. A watch was set upon her night and day ; anid 
from that time she never spoke again — " 

Sir John stietohed out his hand towards his cup* The 
locksmith going on, arrested it half-way. 

— Until she had hut a minute to live. Then she hrok» 
sflenoe, and said, in a low firm voice which no one heard hut 
thia executioner, &Kr all other living creatures had retired and 
left her to her &to, ' If I had a dagger within these fingers 
and he was within my reach, I would strike him dead before 
me, even now ! ' The man asked ' Who ? ' She said. The 
fiilher of her boy.'* 

Sir John drew back his outstretched hand, and seeing that 
the loclvsmitli paused, sig-ned to him with easy politeness and 
witliout any new appearance of emotion, to proceed. 

It was the first word she had ever spoken, from which it 
could be imdeititood that she had any relative on earth. 
* Was tlie child alive ? * he asked. * Yes.* He asked her 
where it was, its name, and whether she had any wish 
respecting it. She had but one, &he said. It was that the 
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boy might Hve and grow, in utter ignoraaoe of liis £»tlier» so 
that no arts miglit teaciL him to be geniLe and liotgiTing. 
When he became a man, she tnisted to iha God of iiheir tribe 
to bring the fiftCher and the son together, and levenge hat 
thzongh her child. He aaked h.er other queetionfly but she 
spoke no more. Indeed, he says she scarcely said this much, 
to him^ but stood vnOi her &ce tmned upwards to the sky, 
and nev^ looiked towards him onoe." 

Sir John took a pinch of snuff; glanced approyingly at an 
elegant little sketch, entitled "Nature," on the wall; and 
raising his eyes to the locksmitli's face again, said, with an 
air of courtesy and pationage, ^' You were observing, Mr. 
Varden— " 

"That she never," returned ilic locksmith, who was not to 
be diverted by any artifice from his firm manner, and his 
steady gaze, that she never looked towards him once, Sir 
John ; and so she died, and he forgot her. But, some years 
afterwards, a man was sent* need to die the same death, who 
was a gipsy too ; a sunburnt, swarthy fellow, almost a wild 
man; and while he lay in prison, under sentence, ho, who 
had seen the hangman more than once while he was free, cut 
an iniage of him on his stick, by way of braving death, and 
showing those who attended on him, how little he cared or 
thought about it. He gave this stick into his hands at 
Tyburn, and told him then, that the uroman I hove spoken of 
had left her own people to join a fine gentleman, and that, 
being deserted by him^ and cast off by her old Mends, she 
had sworn within her own proud breast, that whatever her 
misety might be, she would ask no help of any human being* 
He told hki that she had kept her word to the last; and that, 
meeting even him in the streets — he had been fond of her 
onoe, it seems — she had slipped £x>m him hy a trick, and he 
never saw her again, untU, being in one of the hequmt 
crowds at lybum, with some of his rough companions, he 
had been driven ahnost mad by seeing, in the criminal under 
another name, whose death he had come to witness, herself. 
Standing in ilie same place in which she had stood, he told 
the hangman this, and told him, too, her real name, which 
only her own people and the gentleman for whose sake she 
had left them, knew. — That name he will tell again, Sir John, . 
to none but you." 

" To none but me ! exclaimed the knight, pausing in the 
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act of raiiiiig his cup to his lix^s with a perfectly steady haad» 
and onrlmg up his littJe finger for the better display of a 
brilHant ring with which it was omameikted : " but me ! — 
My dear Mr. Vaiden, how rary preposterous, to select me Ibr 
his oonfideDoe! With you at his elbow, too, who are so 
peilbetly trustworthy ! " 

" Sir John, Sir John," returned the locksmith, "at twelve 
to-raorro-w, these men die. Hear the few words I have to 
add, and do not hope to deceive me ; for tliuugh I am a plain 
man of humble station, and you are a gentleman of rank and 
learning, the truth raises me to your level, and I know that 
you anticipate the disclosure with which I am aljout to end, 
and that you believe this doomed man, Hugh, to be your 
son." 

'*N"ay," said Sir John, banterinof him with a gay air; *'thc 
wild gentL man, who died so suddenly, scarcely went as fax as 
that, I think 

He did not," returned the locksmith, "for she had bound 
him by some pledge, known only to these people, and which 
the worst among Ihem respect, not to teU your name : but, in 
a fantastic pattern on the stick, he had carved some letters, 
and when the hangman asked it, he bade him, especially if 
he should ever meet with her son in after life, remember that 
place well.'' 

''What place?" 

"Chester." 

The knight finished his cup of chocolate with an appear* 
ance of iD&iite relish, and carelblly wiped his lips upon his 
handkerchief. 

Sir John," said the locksmith, this is all that has been 
told to me; but since these two men have been left for death, 
they have conferred together, closely. See them, and hear 
what they can add. See this Dennis, and learn from him 
what he has not trusted to me. If you, who hold the due to 
all, want corroboration (which you do not), the means are 
eaay." 

*' Anil to what," said Sir John Chester, rising on his elbow, 
after smoothing the pillow for its reception ; " my dear, good- 
natured, estimable Mr. Varden — with whom I cannot be 
angry if I would — to what does all this tend ? " 

** I take you for a man, Sir John, and I suppose it tends to 
some pleading of natural affection in your breast," returned 
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the locksmith. " I suppoae to the atraiiiing of OYezy nerve 
and thfi efxertloii of all the inflaeiioo you haTB, 
in behalf of ^ronr miBerable son, and the man who has dis- 
closed his ecdstenoe to joo. At the worst, I suppose to your 
seeing your son, and^awakening him to a sense o£ his crime 
and danger. He has no such sense now. Think what his 
life must have been, when he said in my hearing, that if I 
moved yoa to anything, it would be to hastening his death, 
and ensuring his silenoe, if you had it in your power ! " 

" And have you, my good Mr. Varden/* said Sir John in a 
tone of mild reproof, "have you really lived to your present 
age, and remained so very simple and crediiluua, as to approach 
a gentleman of cstablibliod character with, such credentials as 
these, fiom desperate men in their last extremity, catohing at 
any stra'v\r ? Oh dear ! Oh fie, fio ! " 

The lock smi til was going to interpose, but he stoi)pod him : 
" On any other subject, Mr. Vnrden, I shall be delighted — • 
I shall be charmed — to converse with you, but I owe it to 
my own character not to pursue this topic for another 
moment." 

" Think better of it, sir, when I am gone," returned the 
locksmith; think better of it, sir. Although you have, 
thrice within as many weeks, turned your lawful son, Mr. 
Edward, from your door, you may have time, you may have 
years, to make your peace with Mm, Sir John: but that 
twelve o'clock will soon be here, and soon be past for ever.'' 

** I thank you very much," returned the knight, kissing his 
delicate hand to the locksmith, for your guileless advice ; 
and I only wish, my good soul, although your simplicity is 
quite captiyating, that you had a little more worldly wisdom. 
I never so much regretted the araiyal of my habvdresser as I 
do at this moment. Qod bless you ! Good meaning ! You '11 
not fbrget my message to the ladies, Mr. Varden ? Peak, 
show lifo. Yaiden to the door.'' 

Gabriel said no more, but gaTe the knight a partmg look, 
and left him. As he quitted the room, Sir John's £ftce 
changed ; and the smile gave place to a haggard and anxious 
ezpxession, like that of a weary actor jaded by the perfixrm- 
anoe of a difficult part. He rose from his bed with a heavy 
sigh, and wrapped himself in his morning-gown. 

** So, she kept her word," he said, *' and was constant to 
her threat ! I w ouid I had never seen that dark face of hers. 
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— 1 miglit have read these consequences in it, from the first, 
Thifl afhir would make a noise abroad, if it rested on better 
eridemce ; hni, aa it is, and by not joining the scattered links 
of the ohain, I can afford to slight it. — ^Extremely distressiiig 
to he the patent of sw^ aa unoouth oieatare ! StiU, I gaive 
liim Y&ry good adinoe. I told him he would certainly be 
hanged* I could have done no more if I had known of our 
zelationahip ; and there are a great many ^tiiers who have 
never done as much to thdr natural children. — ^The hair- 
dresser may come in. Peak ! V 

Hie haar-dxesser came in ; and saw in Sir John C^iester 
(whose accommodating conscience was soon quieted by the 
* numerous precedents that occurred to him in support of his 
last observation), tlie same imperturbable, fascinating-, elegant 
gentleman be bad seen yesterday, and many yesterdays 
before 
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CHAPTER XVm. 

As the locksmitli ^vaiked slowly away ii om Sir Joliii Chester^s 
chambers, he lingered under the trees which shaded tlie path, 
almost hoping that he might be summoned to retiirn. He 
had tim 11(1 Lack thrice, and stiU loitered at the comer, when 
the clock struelv twelve. 

It was a solemn soutkI, and not merely for its reference to 
to-morrow ; for lie knew that in that chime the murderer^s 
knell was tiui'^. He had seen him pass along tho crowded 
street, amidst the execrations of the throng ; had marked his 
quiyering lip, and trembling limbs ; the ashy hue upon Ids 
face, his clammy brow, the wild distraction of his eye, — the 
fear of death that swallowed up all other thoughts, and 
gnawed without cessation at his heart and biain. He had 
maxked the wandering look, seeking for hope, and finding, 
turn where it would, despair. He had seen the remorseful, 
pitifb], desolate creature, xiding, with, his coffin by his side, 
to tlie gibbet. He knew that, to the last, be had been m 
unyielding, obduiate man ; that in the savage tenor of Ms 
coqdition he had haidened, xather tiian lelented, to his wife 
anTl^d; and that the last words which had passed his white 
lips were curses on them as his enemies. 

Mr. Haredale had determined to be there and see it done. 
Nothing but Uie evidence of his own senses could satisfy that 
gloomy thirst for retribution which had been gathering upon 
him for so many years. The locksmith knew this, and when 
the chimes had ceased to ^^brate, huiried away to meet him. 

" For these two men," he said, as ho went, I can do no 
more. Heaven hayc mercy on them ! — ^Alas ! I say I can do 
no more for them, but whom can I help ? Mar^^ Rudge will 
haye a home, and a firm friend when she most >\ ants one ; 
but Barnaby — ]M>or Bamaby — willing Baniaby — what aid 
can I render liim ? There are many, many men of sense, 
Go(( i orgive me," cried the honest locksmidi, stoppixig in a 
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narrow oourt to pass his hand aoroas his eyes, I oould better 
afford to lose than Baznahj. We have always been good 
Mends, but I never knew, till now, how much I loved the lad." 

There were not many in the great diy who Ihon^t of 
Baznaby ihat day, otherwise than aa an aetor in a show which 
was to take place to-morrow. But, if the whole popidatiozi 
had had him in their minds, and had wished his lilb to be 
spared, not one among them oould have done so with a purer 
zeal or greater singleness of heart than the good locksmith. 

Bamaby was to clie. There was no hope. It is not the 
least evil attendant upon the frequent exhibition of this la^t 
dread punishment, of Deatli, that it hardens the luinds of those 
who deal it out, and makes them, though they be amiable 
men in other respects, indilierent to, or unconscioiis of, their 
great responsibility. The word had gone forth that Baruaby 
was to die. It went forth, eveiy month, for hghter crimes. 
It was a thing so common, that very few ^rere startled by the 
awful sentence, or cared to 'question its -[nopricty. Just then, 
too, when the law had been so liagrantly outraged, its dignity 
must be asserted. The symbol of its dignity, — stamped upon 
every page of the criminal statute-book, — ^was the gallows ; 
and Bamaby was to die. 

They had tried to save him. The locksmith had caiiied 
petitions and memorials to the £>iintain-head, with his own 
hands. But the well was not one of mercy, and Bamaby was 
to die. 

From the first, his mother had never left him, save at 
night ; and with her beside him, he was as usual contented. 
On this last day, he was more elated and more proud than he 
had been yet ; and when she dropped the book she had been 
reading to him aloud, and ML upon his neck, he stopped in 
his busy task of fblding a piece of crape about his hat^ and 
wondered at her anguish. Grip uttered a Ibeble croak, half 
in encouragement, it seemed, and half in remonstrance, but he 
wanted heart to sustain it, and lapsed abruptly into silence. 

With them, who stood upon tiie brink of the great gulph 
which none can see be>-ond. Time, so soon to lose itself in 
vast Eternity, rolled on like a nnglity river, swoln and rapid 
ius it uears the sea. It wati morning but now ; they had aat 
and talked together in a dream ; and here was evening. The 
dreadful hour of paration, which even yesterday had seemed 
so distant, was at hand. 
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Thuey walked out into the court-yard, drnging to each other, 
but not speaking. Bamal^ knew that ^ jail was a duU, 
sad, ndserable pteoe, and looked forward to to-morrow, as to 

a passage from it to sometliiiig bright and beautiful. He had 

a vague impression too, that he ^ss as expected to be brave~ 
that he v. ;is a man of great consequence, and that the prison 
people ^voidd be glad to make him weep. He trod the ground 
more firmly as he thought of this, and bade her take heart 
and cry no more, and feel how steady his hand was. They 
call me silly, mother. They shall see — to-morrow!" 

Dennis and Hugh were in the court-yard. Hugh came 
forth from his cell as they did, stretching himself as thoup^h 
he had been sleeping. Dennis sat upon a bcncli in a comer, 
with liis knees and chin huddled together, and rocked Hiinftf^lf 
to and fro like a person in severe pain. 

The mother and son remained on one side of the court, 
and these two men upon the other, Hugh strode up and 
down, glanoiug fiercely every now and then at the bright 
summer sky, and looking round, when he had done so, at the 
waUs. 

"No repzieve, no reprieve! Nobody comes near us. 
There 's only the night left now moaned Dennis faintly, as 
he wrung his hands. " Do you tbiztk tbey '11 xeiprieve ine in 
tibe nig^t, brother? I've known reprieves oome in tha 
nighi^ a£ne now* I 've known 'em oome as late as five, sbc, 
and seven o'clock in tibe nuKming. Don't you think thieie 's 
a good chance yet, — don't you ? Say you do. Say you do, 
young man,'' whined the miserable oreature, with an imploring 
gesture towards Bamaby, "or I shall go mad !" 

** Better be mad than sane, here,'' said Hugh. " Go mad." 

" But teU me what you think. Somebody tell me what he 
thinks!" cried the wretched object, — so mean, and wretched, 
and despicable, that even Vitya self might have turned away, 
at sight of ^ueli a being in the likeness of a man — *" isn't there 
a chance for me, — isn't there a good chance for me ? Isn't it 
likely they may be doing this to frighten me ? Don't you 
think it is ? Oh ! " he almost shrieked, as he wrung his 
hands, "won't anybody giv(! mr comfort!'* 

"You ouglit to be the best, instead of the worst," said 
HugJK stopping ]>< fore him. Ha, ha, ha! See the hang- 
man, when it comes home to him ! " 

''You don't know what it is," cried Dennis, actuaUy 

l2 



Digitized by Google 



148 



BABNABT ftUMX. 



imihiiig as lie spoike : "1 do. That I shoold oome to be 
iraikedoff! I! I! That I Bhoold oome 1 

" And why not?" said Hugh, as he thrust hack his matted 
hair to get a better view of Ms late associate. " How often, 
befiire I knew jour trade, did I hear you talking of this as if 
it was a treat?" 

"I ain't nnconsistont/' scxeamed the miserable creature; 
** I 'd talk so again, if I was hangman. Some other man has 
got my old opinions at this minute. That makes it vrorso. 
Somr ])od}' \s longiag to work me oif. I know by myself that 
somebody must be ! " 

" He '11 soon have his longing," said Hugh, resuming his 
walk. Think of that, and be quiet." 

Although one of these men displayed, in his speech and 
bearing, the most rc« 1:1* ss iiardihood ; nml tlie otluT, in his 
every word and action, testified sucli an extreme of abject 
cowardice that it was humiiialiiig to see him ; it would be 
difficult to say which of theiii would most have repelled and 
shocked an observer. Hugh's was the dogged desperation of 
a savage at the stake ; the hangman was reduced to a condi- 
tion little better, if any, than that of a homid with the halter 
round his Be(^. Yet, as Mr. Demiis knew and could have 
told them, these were the two commonest states of mind in 
persons brought to their pass. Such was the wholesale 
growth of the seed sown hy ike law, that this kind of har?e8t 
was usually looked for, as a matter of course. 

In one respect they all agreed. The wandering and imcon- 
trollable train of thought, suggesting sudden recollections of 
things distant and long forgotten and remote from each other 
— ^the Tague restless craving for something undefined, which 
nothing could satisfy — the swift flight of ^ minutes, ihstng 
iJiemselves into hours, as if by endiantnieiit — tiie rapid 
coming of the solemn night — the shadow of death always 
upon them, and yet so dim and &inty that objects the meanest- 
and most trivial started firom the gloom beyond, and forced 
themselves upon the view — the impossibility of holding the 
mind, even if they had been so disposed, to penitence and 
preparation, or of L-oepinp; it to auy point while one hideous 
fascination terajjted it away — -these things were common to 
them all, and varied onlv in their outwaid tokens. 

"Fetch me the book I left within — upon your bed," she 
said to Bamuby, aa the clock struck. Kiss me first I " 
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He looked in her face, and saw there that the time was 
oome. After a long embrace, he tore himself away, and ran 
to bring it to her ; bidding her not stir till he came back. 
He soon returned, for a shriek recalled him, — ^but she was 
gone. 

Tie ran to the yard gate, and loolced through. They were 
carrying her away. She had said her heart would break. It 
was bettor so. 

" Don't you think," whimpered Dennis, creeping up to 
him, as he stood with lus feet rooted to the ground, gazing 
at the blank walls — " don't you think there *s stall a chance ? 
It 's a dreadful end ; it 's a terrible end for a man like me. 
Don't you thiiik there *s a chance ? I don't mean for you, 
I mean for me. Don't let him hear us " (meaning Hugh) i 
"he *s so desperate." 

"Now then," said the ofificer, who had been lounging in 
and out with his hands in his pockets, and yawning as if he 
were in the last eztremily for some subject of interest: "it 's 
time to turn in, bojs." 

" Not yet/' cried Dennis, " not yet. Not fbr an hour yet." 
I BSjT^ — your watch goes diflEbrant jfrom what it used to," 
returned the man. " Once upon a time it was always too 
liEut. It 's got the other &ult now." 

" My friend," cried tiie wretched creatore, fitlHng on his 
knees, " my dear friend — you always were my dear friend — 
there's some mistake. Some letter has been mislaid, or some 
messenger has been stopped upon tlio way. He may have 
fallen dead. I saw a man once, fall do^^n dead in the street, 
myseli, imd ho liad papers in liis pocket. Send to inquire. 
Let somebody go to inquire. Tliey never will hang me. 
They never can. — Yes, tiiey will," he cried, starting to his 
feet with a terrible scream. "They'll hang mo by a trick, 
and keep the pardon back. It 's a plot against me. I shall 
lose my life ! " And uttering another yell, he fell in a fit 
upon the grouiul. 

See the liauginan when it comes home to him ! " cried 
Hiig-li again, as tlioy bore liim away — Ha ha ha! Courage, 
bold Bamaby, what care we ? Your hand ! Tliey do well 
to put us out of tlio world, for if we got loose a second time, 
we woiddu't let them off so easy, eh ? Another shake ! A 
man can die but once. If you wake in the nighty sing that 
out lustily, and fi^l asleep again. Ha ha ha ! " 
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Barnaby glanced once more througii the grate into the 
empty yard; and thon watched Hugh, as ho strode to the 
steps leading to iiis nit oj in^ -cell. He heard him ^liout, and 
burst into a roar of laiight<?r, and saw him flourish his hat. 
Then he turned away liimself, like one who walked in his 
sleep ; and, without any sense of fear or sorrow, lay dowa oa 
bis pallet, listening for the dock to strike again. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

ft 

The time wore on. The noises in tlie streets became less 
frequent by d(\G:rees, until silence was scarceh' broken save by 
the bells in church towers, markinp: the progress — softer and 
more stealthy wliile the city slumbered — of that Great 
Watcher with the hoarj^ head, who never sleeps or rests. 
In the brief interval of darkness and repose which feverish 
towns enjoy, all bufl^f sounds were hushed ; and those who 
awoke from dreams lay listening in their beds, ai^ longed to 
dawn, and wished the dead of the night were past. 

Into the street outside the jail's maan wall, workmen came 
straggling at this solemn hour, in gionps of two or three, and 
meeting in tibe centre cast their tods upon the ground and 
spoke in whispers. Others soon issued from the jail itself, 
bearing on their shonldeFS, planks, and beams : these mate- 
rials being all brongbt fbrth, the rest bestirred tfaemselm, 
and the dull sound of hammers began to echo through the 
stillness* 

Here and tiiere among this knot of labourers, oue^ with a 
lantern or a smoky link, stood by to light bis fsUows at their 
work ; and by its doubtfbl aid, some might be dimly seen 
takin^^ up the pavement of the road, while others held great 

upriglit posts, or fixed them in the holes thus made for their 
reception. Some dragged slowly on towards the rest, an 
empty cart, which they brought rumbling fioni the prison 
yard; 'whilo others erected strong barriers across the street. 
All were busily engaged. Their dusky figures moving to and 
fro, at that unusual hour, so active and so silent, might have 
been taken f or those of shadowy creatures toiling at imdaight 
on some ghostly unsubstantial work, which, like themselves, 
would vanish with tlie first gleam of day, and leave but 
moruing mist and vapour. 

While it was yet dark, a few lookers-on collected, who had 
plainly come there for the purpose and intended to remain : 
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evon those wlio liad to pass the spot on tiieir way to some 
other place, lingered, a&d lingered yet, as though the attrac- 
tion of that were irresistible. Meanwhile the noise of saw 

and mallet went on briskly, mingled with the dattenng of 
boards on the stone pavement of tbo road, and sometimes with 
tbe workmen's voices as tliev called to one anijtlier. When- 
ever the chimes of the neighbouring church were heard — and 
that wa8 every quarter of an hour — a strang-e sensation, 
instantaneous and indescribable, but perfectly obvious, seemed 
to pervade them all. 

Gradually, a faint brightness appeared in the east, and the 
air, which hod been very warm all through the night, felt 
cool and chilly. Tiiough there was no daylight yet, the 
darkness was diminished, and the stars looked pale. The 
prison, which had been a mere black mass with little shape 
or form, put on its usual ai^ect ; and ever and anon a solitary 
watchman cpvld. be seen upon its roof, stopping to look down 
upon the piepaxations in the street. This man, irom. fimuing, 
as it were, a part o£ the jail, and knowing, or being suppos^ 
to know, all that was passing within, became an object of as 
much interest, and was as eagerly looked for, and as awfully 
pointed out, as if ho had been a spirit. 

By and bye, the feeble light grew stronger, and the houses 
with their aign*boardB and inscriptions stood plainly out, in 
the dull grey morning. Heavy stage waggons crowled ftoni 
the inn-yaid opposite ; and traToIlers peeped out; and as they 
rolled ahiggishly away, oast many a badkward look towards 
the jaiL And now, tiie son's first beams came glancing into 
iSbB street ; and Hie night's work, which, in its yarious stages 
and in the Taxied fondes of the looksrtKm had taken a 
hundred shapes, wore its own proper form — a soalEbld, and 
a gibbet. 

As the warmth of cheerful day began to shed itself upon 
the scanty crowd, the murmur of tongues was heard, shutters 
were tlirown open, and blinds diav* n up, and those who had 
biopt in rooms over against the prison, where places to see the 
execution were let at high prices, rose hastily fix)m their bed^. 
In some of the houses, 2>eople were busy taking out the 
window sashes for the better accommodaiiun oi" spectators ; in 
others, the spectators were already seated, and beguiling the 
time with cards, or drink, or jokes among themselves. Some 
had purchased seats upon the house-tops, and were already 
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crawling to thieir statioiis from parapet and gamt window. 
Some wetre yet bargaining iox good places^ and stood in them 
in a state of indeeLdon : gaxing at &e slowly-swelling crowd, 
and at the worlanen as they rested lisdessly against the 
soaflbld — affecting to listen with indifference to the pro* 
prietor's eulogy of the oommanding view his house affindedi 
and the surpassing cheapness of his terms. 

A fairer mominfj: never shone. From the roofs and upper 
stories of these buildmgy, the spires of city churches and the 
great cathedral clomo were visible, rising up beyond the 
prison, into the blue sky, and clad in the colour of light 
summer clouds, and showing in the clear atmosphere their 
every scrap of tracery and fret-%\ ork, and every niche and 
loophole. All was brightness and promise, excepting in the 
street below, into which (for it yet lay in shadow) the e}e 
looked down as into a dark trench, where, in the midst of po 
much life, an<l liope, and renewal of existence, stood the 
terrible instrument of death. It seemed as if the very sun 
forbore to look upon it. 

But it was better, grim and sombre in the shade, than 
when, the day being more advanoed, it stood confessed in the 
full glare and glory of the sun, with its black paint hiistering, 
and its nooses dangling in the light like loathsome garlands. 
It was better in the solitude and gloom of midnight with a 
few fonns dustenng about it, than in the freshness and the 
stir of morning : the centre of an eager crowd. It was better 
haunting the street like a spectre, when men were in their 
beds, and influencing perchance the city's dreamsi than braving 
the broad day, and thrustmg its obscene presence upon their 
waking senses* 

Flyo o'clock had struck — ax — seven — and eight. Along 
the two main streets at either end of the cross-way, a living 
slzeam had now set in, rolling towards the marts of gain and 
business. Carts, coaches, wagons, trucks, and barrows, 
forced a passage through the outskirts of the ibrong, and 
clattered onward in the same direction. &>me of these which 
were public conveyances and had come fiom a short distance 
in the country, stopped ; and the driver pointed to the gibbet 
with his whip, though he might have spared himself the 
pains, for the heads of all the pas. ' iiL^ers were turned ihnt 
way without his lielp, and the co;u li windows were stuck full 
of staring eyes. In some of the carts and waggons, women 
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xnight be seen, glancmg fearfully at the same niiBightly thing; 
and even little children iren held up abore the people's heade 
to see what kind of toy a gallows waa^ and leam how men 
were hanged. 

Two rioton were to die before the priflon, who had been 
ooncemed in the attack npon it ; and one diiecdy afterwarda 
in Bloomabuiy Sqnaie. At nine o'dock a etrong body of 
militaxy maiched into the street, and formed and lined a 
nano^ paBsage into Holboni, which had been indiffeien^y 
kept all night by constables. Through this^ another oart was 
brought (the one already mentioned had been employed in the 
eonstraction of the sci^fold), and wheeled up to* Hie prison 
gate. These preparations made, the soldiers stood at ^use; 
the officers lounpfed to and fro, in the alley they had made, or 
talked togotlier at tlie scaffold's foot ; and the concourse, which 
had been rapidly augmenting for some hoias, and still 
received additions every minute, waited with an impatience 
which increased with every chime of St, Sepulchre's clock, for 
twelve at noon. 

Up to this time they had hecn very quiet, comparatively 
silent, save when the arrival of some new party at a window, 
hitherto unoccupied, gave them something new to look at or 
to talk of. But, as thn hour approached, a buzz and hum 
arose, which, deepening every moment, soon swelled into a 
roar, and seemed to fill the air. No words or even voices 
could be distinguished in this clamour, nor did they speak 
much to each other; though such as were better informed 
upon the topic than the rest, would tell their neighbounn^ 
perhaps, that they might know the hangman when he came 
out» by his being the shorter one : and that the man who was 
to suiGfer with him was named Hugh : and that it was Bamaby 
Kudge who wornld be hanged in Bloomsbury Square. 

The hum grew, as the time drew near, so loud, that those 
who were at the windows could not hear the churoh-doek 
strike, though it was dose at hand. Nor had they any need 
to hear it, either, for they oould Bee it in the people's fitoes. 
So surely as another quarter chimed, there was*& movemenli 
in the crowd — ^as if something had passed over ilr— as if ihe 
light upon them had been dianged — in which the ihct was 
rradable as on a brasen dial, figured by a gianf s hand. 

Three quarters past eleven ! The murmur now was deafen- 
ing, yet every man seemed mute. Look where you would 
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among the crowds you saw Biramed ejes and lips oampresaed ; 
it wovdd hare been difficult fi>r the most vigilant observer to 
point iAoB way or that^ and say that yonder man bad oried 
out. It were as easy to detect tbe motion of lips in a sea- . 
shell. 

Three quarters past eleven I Many spectators who had 
retired from tlio windo\\3, came back refreshed, as though 
their watch had just begun. Those who had fallen asleep, 
roused themselves ; and every persou iu the crowd made one 
last effort to better his position — which caused a press against 
the sturdy barriers that made them bend and yield hke twigs. 
The officers, who imtd now had kept toir^ ther, fell into their 
several positions, and gave the words of command. Swords 
were drawn, musket?; shouldered, and the 1 ri^ht pfeel winding 
its WtW among the < rov> cl, p:loamod and glittered in the sun 
like a river. Along this shining path, two men came hurry- 
ing on, leading a horse, which was speedily harnessed to the 
cart at the prison door. Then, a profound silenoe replaced 
the tumult tiiat had so long been gatbaring, and a breathless 
pause ensued. Every window was now choked up with 
. heads; the bouse-tt^ teemed with people— Kslinging to 
chimneys, peering over gable-ends^ and holding on where the 
sudden loosoiing of any brick or stone would dash them down 
into the street.' The churcb tower, the churcb roof, the 
cbuicb-yardy the prison leads^ the Teiy water-spouts and lamp* 
poate — every inch of room — swarmed with human lifb. 

At the £i8t stroke of twelve the prison beU began to toill. 
Tben the roar — mii^led now with cries of " Hats off! and 
Poor Mlows ! " and, from some specks in the great con* 
course, with a sbriek or groaii — biust finih again. It waa 
teirible to see — ^if any one in that distraction of excitement 
could have seen — the world of eager eyes, aU strained upon 
the scaffold and the beam. 

The hollow murmuring ^vus heard within the jail as plainly 
as without. Tlie three were brought forth into the yard, 
torrether, as it resounded through the air. They knew its 
import well. ' 

**D'ye hear?*' cried Hugh, imdaimted by the soimd. 
"They expect us! I heard them gatherino: when I woke in 
the night, and turned over on t' other side and fell asleep 
again. We shall see how they welcome the hangman, now 
that it comes home to him. Ha, ha, ha I 
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Hie Ordinaxj ooming up at ihis vuxBosat, reproved Idm itxr 
biB indeoent mbiliy and adyised him to alter bis demeaiioor. 

"And why, master eaid Hugh. Can I do betteir than 
hear it easQy ? You hear it earilj enough. Oh ! never tell 
me," he eried, as the other would have spoken, for all your 
aad look and your solemn air, you think little enough it ! 
They eay you 're the best maker of lobster salads in London. 
Ha, ha ! I 'vo heard tliat, you see, before now. Is it a good 
one, this moming^ — is yuar liand in ? How does the breakfast 
look ? I hope there 's enough, and to s])are, fur all this liuiigry 
company that '11 sit down to it, when tiie sight 's over." 

" I fear," observed the clergyman, shaking his head, " that 
you are incorrigible.** 

*' You 're right. I am," rejoined Hugh sternly. " Be no 
hypocrite, master ! You make a merry-making of this, every 
month ; let -nie be merry, too. If you want a fri<^^htened fellow, 
there 's one that '11 suit you. Try your hand upon him." 

He pointed, ns lie spoke, to Dennis, who, with his legs 
trailing on the ground, was held between two men ; and who 
trembled so, that all his joints and limbs seemed racked by 
spasms. Turning from this wretehed spectacle, he caUed to 
Bamaby, who stood apart. 

^^llSLt cheer, Baraahy ? Don't be downcast, lad. Leave 
that to kirn J* 

** Bless you," cried Bamaby, stepping lightly towards him, 
" I *m not frightened, Hugh. I *m quite happy. I wouldn't 
desire to live now, if they 'd let me. Look at me ! Am I 
afiaidtodie? Willth^ see tM Izemble ? " 

Hugh gassd for a moment at his &oe, on which there was 
a strange, uneaarthly smile ; and at his tjB, which sparkled 
brightly ; and intetposing between him and the Ordinary, 
gruffly whispered to the latter : 

I woolda't say much to him, master, if I was you. He 
may spoil your appetite for breakftat, though yoa an nsed 
to it." 

He was the only one of the three who had washed or 

trimmed himself that morning. Neither of the others had 
done so, since their doom was pronoimced. He still wore the 
broken peacock's feathers in liis liat ; and all his usual scraps 
of finery were carefully disposed about Lis person. His 
kindling eye, his firm step, liis proud and resolute bearing, 
might have graced aome lofty act of heroism ; some Tolimtaiy 
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BBeri&oe, bom of a noble oaoae and pure enfluifliaaii; xalher 

than that felon's death. 

But all these things increased his grdlt. They were mere 

assumptions. The law had declared it so, and so it must be. 
The good mimsler had been greatly shocked, nut a quarter of 
an hour before, at his parting with Grip. For. one in his 

condition, to fondle a bird ! 

The yard was fiUed "with people ; bluff civic functionaries, 
officers of justice, soldiers, the curious in Ruch matters, and 
guests who had been bidden as to a weddiiig. Hugh looked 
about him, nodded gloomily to some person in authority, who 
indicated with his hand in what direction he was to proceed; 
and clapping Bamabj ou the ahoulder^ passed out with the 
gait of a lion. 

They entered a large room, so near to the scaffold that the 
voices of those who stood about it, could be plainly heard : 
some beseeching the javelin-men to take them out of the 
crowd : others crying to those behind, to stand back, for the^ 
were pressed to death, and suffocating Ibr want of air. 

In the middle of this chamber, two smiths, with hammers, 
stood beside an anvil. Hugh walked straight up to them, 
and set his Ibot upon it with a sound as though it had been 
struck by a heavy weapon. Then, with folded arms, he stood 
to have his irons knocked off: scowling haughtily round, as 
those who were present eyed him narrowly and whispered to 
each other. 

It took so much time to drag Dennis in, that this ceremony 
was over with Hugh, and nearly over with Bamaby, before 
he appeared. He no sooner came into the place he knew so 

woU, liowever, and among faces with which he was so 
famiiicU', tluiii lio recovered strengiih and sense enou^li to 
clasp his hands and make a last appeal. 

Gentlemen, good gentlemen," cried the abject creature, 
grovelling down upon his knees, and actually prostrating 
himself upon the stone floor : " Governor, dear governor — 
honourable sheriffs— worthy gentlemen — have mercy upon a 
wretched man that has served His Majesty, and the Law, and 
Parliament, for so many years, and don't — don't let me die — 
because of a mistake." 

"Dennis," said the governor of the jail, *'you know what 
the course is, and that the order came with the rest. You 
know .that we could do nothing, even if we would." 
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All I aak, or, — all I want and beg, ia time, to make it 
suie," cried the trembliiig wiMk, looldog wildly rcnmd Ibr 
sympadiy. The King and QoYennnent oan't know it 'a me ; 
I 'm sure they can't know it's me; or never would bring 
me to this dreadful aUngkter-lumae. They know my name, 
but they don't know it 'a the eame man. Stop my execuiaoii, 
— for d^arify's sake stop my execatum, gentlemen — tOl they 
can he told that I 've been hangnian hero, nigh thiity year. 
Will no one go and tell them ? " he imploied, denfihiTig hia 
hands and glaring rounds and round, and round again. — ''will 
no cliarital lie person go and tell them ! " 

**Mr. ^Vkeruian," said a gentlemrm who stood by, after a 
moment's pause, ''since it may possibly produce in this un- 
happy man a better frame of mind, even at tliis last minute, 
let me assure him that he "was well knowTi to haye been the 
liangmaii, when his sentence was considered." 

'* — But perhaps they tluiik on that account that the 
punishment's not so great," cried the criminal, shuffling 
towards this speaker on his knees, and holding up his folded 
hands; "whereas it's worse, it 's worse a him tired times, to 
mo than any man. Let them know that, sir. Let them know 
that. They *ve made it worse to me by giving me so much 
to do. Stop my execution till they know that ! " 

The goyemor beckoned with his hand, and the two men, 
who had supported him befbro, approached. He utteied a 
piercing cry : 

" Wait ! Wait. Only a moment — only one moment more ! 
Give me a laat chance of reprieve. One of ua three ia to go 
to Bloomsbury Square. Let me be the one. It may come in 
that time; it'a euro to come. In the Lord'a name let me be 
sent to Bloomsbuzy Square. Don't hang me here. It's 
murder ! " 

H&ey took him to the anvil: but even then be could be 
beard above the clinking of the smith's hammers, and the 
hoarse raging of the crowd, ci-^ing that he knew ik Hugb'a 
birth — that hia fisliier waa living, and was a gentleman of 
iTifl^iAfWA and rank — ^that he had family secrets in his poaaesrion 
— that he could tell nothiiig unless they gave him time, but 
must die vdth them ou his mind ; and ho continued to rave in 
this sort until his voice failed him, and he sank du^\ n a mere 
heap of clothes between tlie two attendants. 

It was at this moment that the clock struck the £rst stroke 
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of twelve, and the beU began to toll. The various afficers, 
with the two sheriffs at tlieir Lead, moved towards the door. 
All was rerulv when the last chime came upon the ear. 

They told Hu^h this, and asked if ho had an;y"thing to say. 

"To say!" he cried. ^'Not I. I'm ready.— Yes," he 
added, as his eye fell upon Bamaby, " I have a word to say, 
too. Come hither, lad." 

Thero was, for the moinrnt, something kind, and even 
tender, struggling in his lierce aspect, as he wrung his poor 
companion by the hand. " I *11 say this," he cried, looking 
tirmly round, " that if I had ten lives to lose, and the loss of 
each would give me ten times the agony of the hardest death, 
I 'd lay them all down — ay I would, though you gentlemen 
may not believe it — -to save this one. This one," he added, 
wringing his hand again, that will be lost through me." 

''Not through you," said the idiot, mildly. ''Don't say 
that. You were not to blame. You have been always very 
good to me. — ^Hugh, we shall know what makes the stazs 
shine, now I " 

I took him from her in a xeokless mood, and didn't think 
what harm would come of it»" said Hugh, laying his hand 
upon his head, and speaking in a lower voice. I ask her 
pardon, and his. — ^Look hfive," he added roughly, in his 
fomertone. "You see this lad?" 

They murmured ''Yes," and seemed to wonder why he 
asked. 

That gentleman yonder — " pointing to the dergyman — 
** has often in the last few days spoken to me of faith, and 
strong belief. You see what I am — ^more brute than man, 
as T have been often told — but I had faith enouyli to believe, 
and did beliuvc as strongly as any of you gentiemen can 
believe anything, that this one life would be spared. See 
what he is ! — Look at him ! " 

Bamaby had moved towards the door, and stood beckoning 
him to lulluw. 

**If this was not faitli, and strong belief!" cried Hugh, 
raising his right arm aloft, and looking upward like a savage 
proi)]if^t whom the near approach of Death had filled with 
inspiration, ''Avhere are they! WTiat else should trach me — 
me, bom as I was bom, and reared as I have been reared — to 
hope for any mercy in this hardened, cmel, itorelenting place I 
Upon these human shambles, I, who never raised his hioid in 
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prayer tOl now, call dofwn the imth of God I On that Uack 
tree, of vhkth I am the ripened fruity I do invoke the eosBe of 
an its vietuns, past, and present^ and to oome. On the head of 

that man, who in his conscience, owns me for his son, I leave 

the wish tliat lio may never sicken on Hs bod of dowTi, but die 
a violent deatli as I do now, and lia\ e tiie nigiit-wind for his 
only mourner. To this I say, Amen, amen ! *' 

His arm fell do\\ nward by his side ; he turned ; and moved 
towanls them with a steady step, the man he had been before. 

** There is nothing more ? " said the Governor. 

Hugh motioned Bamaby not to come near him (though 
without looking in tlio direction where he stood) and answered, 
** There is nothing more." 

*• Move forward ! " 

" — Unless," said Htigh, ghmcing hurriedly back, — unless 
any person here has a fancy for a dog ; and not then, unless 
he means to use him welL There 's one, belongs to me, at 
the house I came hem, and it wouldn^t be easy to find a 
better. He *11 whine at first, but he *11 soon get over that. — • 
Yott wonder that I think about a dog just now," he added, 
with a kind of laugh. ''If any man deserved it of me half as 
well, I'd think of jkm." 

He epoke no more, but moved onward in his place, with a 
careless air, though listening at the same time to the Service 
for the Drad, with something between suBen attention and 
quickened curiosity. As soon as he had passed the door, his 
miserable associate wascairied out; and the crowd bdield 
ilie rest. 

Bamaby would have mounted the steps at the same time— 
indeed he would have gone before them, but in both attempts 

he was restrained, as he was to undergo the sentence else- 
where. In a f*Av luiiiutes the sheriffs reappeared, tlio same 
procession was again formed, and they pasbed through various 
rooioh and passages to another door — that at which the cart 
was waiting. He held down his head to avoid seeing what 
he knew his eves mubt otherwise encounter, and took his seat 
sorrowfully, and yet with something of a childish pride and 
pleasure, — in the vehicle. The officers feU into their places 
at the sides, in front, and in the rear ; the sheriff's carriages 
rolled on ; a guard of soldiers surrounded tlie whole ; and 
they moved slowly forward through the throng and pressure 
towards Lord Mansfield's ruined bouse. 
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It was a sad siglit — all the stuofw, and strength, and glitter^ 
assembled lotind one helpless creatuie — and sadder yet to 
note, as he zode along, how his wandering thoughts fi>tind 
strange enconiagemfint in the crowded windows and the oon- 
ooozse in the atre^; and how, even then, he fbtlt the influence 
of the bright sby, and looked up, smiUng, into its deep 
iin^Githomable bhiid« But there had been many sucli sights 
since the riots were over — some so moving in their nature, 
and so repulsive too, that they were far more calculated to 
awaken pity for the sulierers, than rosju^ct for that law whose 
strong arm. seemed in more than one case to be as wantonly 
stretched forth now that all was safe, a^ it had been basely 
paralysed in time of danger. 

Two cripples — both mere boys — one with a leg of wood, 
one who dragged his twisted limbs along by the help of a 
crutch, were hanged in this same Bloomsbiiry Square. As 
the cart was about to glide from under ihem, it was ob'^erved 
that they stood with their faces £roia, not to, the h ouse they 
had assisted to despoil ; and their misery was protracted that 
this omission might be remedied. Another boy was hanp^ed 
in Bow Street ; other young lads to various quarters of the 
town. Four wretched women, too, weie put to death. In a 
word, those who STiflered as rioters were, for the most part, 
the weakest, meanest, and most miserable among them. It 
was an exquisite satiie upon the Mse religious cry which had 
led to so much misery, that some of these people owned 
themselves to be catholics, and begged to be attended by their 
own priests. 

One young man was hanged in fiishopsgate Street, whose 
aged grey-headed father waited iar him at ^ gallows, kissed 
him at its foot when he arrived, and sat there on the ground, 
untQ they took him down. They would have given him ihe 
body of his child ; but he had no hearse, no coffin, nothing to 
remove it in, being too poor — and walked meekly away beside 
the cart that took it back to prison, trying as he went to 
touch its lifeless hand. 

But, the crowd had forgotten these matters, or cared little 
about them if they lived in tiieir memory: and while one 
great multitude fought and hustled to get near the gibbet 
before Newgate, for a parting look, another followed in the 
train of poor lost liaiiiahy, to tiweli the tluong that wailtid 
for him on the spot. 

VOL. II. K 
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CHAPTER XX. 

On this same day, and about this very hoiir, Mr. Willet, 
the elder, sat smoking his pipe in a chamber of the Black 
Lion. Although it was hot summer weather, Mr. Willet sat 
close to the fire. He wab in a state of profound cogitation, 
with his own thoughts, and it was his custom at such times to 
stew himself slowly, under the impression that that process of 
cookery was fuvoiirahle to the melting out of his ideas, which, 
when ho began to Hiiniin r, sometimes oozed forth so copiously 
as to astonish even liims* If. 

Mr. Willet had bctii several thousand tiinea comf(jrted by 
his friends and Rcqiiamtance, with the assurance that for the 
loss he had sustained in the damage done to the Maypole, lie 
could come upon the county." But as this phrase happened 
to bear an unfortunate xesemblanoe to the popular expression 
of coming on the parish," it snggeeted to Idr. WiUet's 
mind no mom consolatorir Tisions than pauperificm on an 
eztensiTe scale, and ruin in a capacious aspect. Ckmseqnently, 
he had never failed to reoeive the intelligence with a rueful 
shake of the head, or a dreaiy staie, and had been always 
observed to appear much more melancholy after a 'visit of 
oondolenioe than at any other tune in the whole feur-and- 
twenly houia* 

It chanced, however, that sitting over the fire on this par- 
ticular occasion — perhaps because he was^ as it were, done to 
a turn; perhaps because he was in an mrosnallj bright state 
of mind; perhaps because he had considered iLe sulgeet so 
long; perhaps because of all these fi»70uring dicomstanoes 
talBen together — ^it chanced thal^ sitting over the fire on tiiis 
particular occasion, Mr. Willet did, afiur off and in the 
remotest depths of his intellect, perceive a kind of lurking 
hint or feint suggestion, that out of the public purse there 
might issue funds for the restoration of the Maypole to its 
former high place amon^- the taverns uf the earth. And iliis 
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dim ray of light did so diffiise itself within him, and did so 
kindle up and shine, that at last he had it as plainly and 
visibly before liim as the blaze by which he sat : and fully 
persuaded that he was the first to make the discovery, and 
that he had started, hunted down, fallen upon, and knocked 
on the head, a perfectly original idea which had never pre- 
sented itself to any other man, alive or dead, he laid down his 
pipe, rubbed his hands, and chuckled audibly. 

" Wliy, father ! cried Joe, entering at the moment, 
** you 're in spirits to-day ! " 

It *s notbiog" partickler," said Mr. Willet, chuckling again. 
" Tt *s nothirii,^ at nil partickler, Joseph. Tell me something 
about the Salwanuers.'' Having preferred this request, Mr. 
WiUet chuckled a third time, and after these unusual demon- 
strations of levity, he put his pipe in his mouth again. 

What shall I tell you, father?" asked Joe, laying his 
hand upon his sire's shoulder, and looking down into his face. 
" That I have oome back, poorer than a chnioh mouse ? You 
know that. That I have come baok, maimed and crippled ? 
You know that." 

" It was took off," muttered Mr. Willet, with his eyes upon 
the £ie, " at the desfenoe of the SaLwanners, in'Ameiiea, where 
the war iaJ* 

** Quite light,'* retained Joe, nnOing, and leaning with his 
remaining elbow on the baok of his &ther^s diair ; the very 
subject I came to speak to jon about. A man with one arm, 
Either, is not of much use in the busy world/' 

This was one of those vast propositions which Mr. WiEet 
had never considered for an instant, and required time to 
tackle." Wberefim he made no answer. 

"At all events," said Joe, "he can't pick and choose his 
means of earning a Hvelihood, as another man may. He 
can't say * I will turn ray hand to this/ or ' I won't turn my 
hand to that,' but must take what lie can do, and be thankful 
it's no worse. — What did you say ?" ' •* 

Mr. Willet bad been softly repeating to himself, in a mussing 
tone, the words defence of the Salwannera : " but he seemed 
embarrassed at having been overheard, and answered ' ' No- 
thing." 

Now look here, father. — Mr. Edward has come to England 
from the West Indies. W^hen he was lost sight of (I ran 
away on the same day, £atherj, he made a voyage to one of 

ii2 
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the ifllaiiclBr where • 8oluNd*fiieiid of his liad settled; and, 
finding hiniy wasn't too proud to 1)e employed on liis estate, 
and— iand in eihort, got on well, and is prospering, and has 
oome over here on biunness o£ his own, and is going back 
again speedily. Our retimung nearly «t ilie same time, and 
meeting in tiie eourse of the late troubles, has been a good 
thing every way; itx it has not only enabled ns to do old 
Mends some service, but has op^ed a path in liSd to me 
which I may tread without being a burden upon you. To be 
plain, fatlier, lie can employ me ; I have satisfied myself that 
I can bo of real use to him ; and I am going to cairy my one 
ai'm away with him, and to make the most of it.'* 

In the •mind' 8 eye of Mr. Willet the West Indies, and indeed 
all foreign countries, were inhabited by savage nations, who 
were perpetually burying pipes of peace, flourishing toma- 
liawks, and puncturing strange patterns in their bodirs. He 
no sooner heard tliis annoimcement, therefore, than he leaned 
back in his chair, took liis pipe from his lips, and stared at 
his son with as much dismay aa if he ah-eady beheld him tied 
to a stake, and tortured for the entertainment of a lively 
population. In what form of expression hia feelings would 
have fbnnd a vdnt, it is impossible to say. Nor is it neces- 
sary : for, before a syllable occurred to him, Dolly Varden 
came running into the room, in tears, threw herself on Joe's 
breast without a word of explanation, and clasped her white 
arms round his neck. 

^*DoUy!" cried Joe. Dolly i" 
Ay, caU me that; oall me that always,'' exclaimed i^e 
locksmith's litHe daughter; ''never speak coldly to me, never 
be distant^ never again reprove me to the £iUies I have long 
repented, ogr I shaU die, Joe." 

'' J reprove you! " said Joe. 

" Yes — ioft every kind and honest word you utterod, went 
to my heart. For you, who have borne so much from me— 
for you, who owe your suflferings and pain to my caprice — for 
you to be so kind — so noble to me, Joe — " 

He could say nothing to her. Not a syllable. There was 
an odd sort of eloquence in his one arm, which had crept 
round her waist : but his lips were mute. 

"If you liad reminded mo by a word — only by one short 
word," sol bed Dolly, clinging yet closer to him, "how little I 
deserved that you ghould treat me with so much forbeoranoe ; 
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if you had exulted only for one moment in your tciumpli, I 
ooold have borne it bettor." 

" Triumph ! '* repeated Joe, with a smile which seemed to 
say, " I am a pretty figure for that." 

** Yes, triumj)}!/' bhe cried, with her whole heaii and soid 
in licr earnest voice, and gushing tears ; " for it is one. I am 
glad to think and know it is. I wouldn't be less humbled, 
dear — I wouldn't be wiilioiit the recollection of that last time 
we spoke together in this place — no, not if I cotdd recal the 
past, and make our parting, yesterday." 

Did ever lover look as J oe looked now ! 

** Dear Jop," said Dolly, " I always loved you — in my own 
heart I always did, although I was so vain and giddy. I 
hoped you would come back that night. I made quite sure 
you would. I prayed for it on my knees. Through all these 
long, long years, I have never once forgotten you, or ^ left; off 
hoping that this happy time might oome." 

The eLognence of Joe's arm surpaeaed the most impaedoned 
language; and ao did that of hie lips — yet he said nothing, 
either. 

And now, at last," cried Dolly, trembling with the fervour 
of her speechy ** if yon were eiok, and ahattered in your every 
limb; if yon were ailing, weak, and eorrowfbl; ii^ instead oi 
being what yon are, you were in eveiybody's eyes but mine 
Hie wreck and ruin of a man ; I would be your wilb, dear 
lore, with greater pride and joy, than if you were the stateliest 
lord in England ! " 

« What have I done/' cried Joe, *^ what have I done to 
meet with ihis reward ? " 

" You have taught me," said Dolly, raising her pretty face 
to his, ''to know myself, and your worth; to be something 
better than I was ; to be more deserving of your true and 
manly nature. In years to come, dear Joe, you shall find that 
you have done so ; for I wiU be, not only now, when we arc 
young and full of hope, but when we have grown okl and 
A\ tniry, your patient, gentle, never-tiring wife. I will never 
know a wish or care beyond our home and you, and I wiU 
always study how to pleas© you with my beet affection and my 
most devoted love. I will : indeed I uill ! " 

Joe could only repeat his former eloquence — but it was veiy 
much to the purpose. 

They know of this, at homo," aaid Dolly. For your 
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sake, I would leave ereii them; but they know it, and aie 
glad of it, and are aa pfoud of yon as I am, and aa fbll of 
gratitude. — You 'U not oome and see me aa a poor frieud wko 
knew me when I was a girl, will you, dear Joe ? " 

Well, well ! It don't matter what Joe said in answer, but 
he said a great deal ; and Dolly said a ierr^at deal too : and he 
folded Dolly iu liis one arm pretty tiglit, considering tliat it 
was but one ; and DoUy made no resistance : and if ever two 
people were happy in this world — wliich is not an utterly 
miserable one, with all its faults — we may, with some appear- 
ance of ( t rtainty, conclude that they were. 

'lo say that (luriii<^ these pro( ( ( (lin^^s Mr. Willet the elder 
underwent the greatt'st (^inotions of astonishment of which our 
common nature is Pii??ceptiltl»] — to say that he was in a perfect 
paralysis of surprise, uud that he wandered into the most 
stupendous and tiieretofore unattainable heights of complicated 
amazement— would be to shadow forth his state of mind in 
the feeblest and lamest terms. If a roc, an eagle, a gnihn, a 
flying elephant^ a winged sea-horse, had suddenly appeared, 
and, taking him on its back, carried him bodily into the heart 
of the ** Salwanners,'' it would have been to him as an every- 
day occuzrence, in compariaoa with what he now beheld. To 
be eitting quietly by, seeing and hearing tbeee things ; to be 
completely overlooked, unnoticed, and cUsregarded, while hia 
son and a young lady were talking to each other in the meet 
impassioned manner, kiasing each other, and making them- 
sehea in all leepects perfectly at home; was a poeiiion ao 
tremendous^ so inexplicable, ao utterly beyond the widest 
range of his capacity of comprehsDsion, that he fell into a 
lethargy of wonder, and could no more rouse himself than an 
enchanted sleeper in the first year of his fairy lease, a century 
long. 

" Father," said Joe, presenting Dolly. " You know who 
this is?'' 

Mr. Willfit looked first at her, then at his son, then back 
again at Dolly, and then made an ineffectual effort to extract 
a whiff from his pipe, which had gone out long ago. 

" Say a word, father, il it uiiiy ' how d' ye do,' " urged 
Joe. 

"Certainly, Joseph,'' answered Mr. WiUet. "Oh yes I 
Why not ? " 

" To be sure," said Joe. " Why not ? 
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remark, wbi«sk lie uttered m a low Toioe as tihougli lie were 
diflcuBBing some graye questioii wiib himBetf, he used the Httle 
finger — if any of his fiBgets can be said to have come under 
that denommation — of his right hand as a tohaoco-stopper, 
and was silent again. 

And so he sat for half an hour at least, although Dolly, in 
the most endeariiig of manners, hoped a dozen times, that he 
was not angry with her. So he sat fc(t half an hour, quite 
motionless, and looking all the while like nothing so mudi as 
a great Dutch. Pin or Skittle. At the expiration of that 
period, he suddenly, and without the least notice, burst (to 
the groat consternation of the young people) into a very loud 
and very short laugh; and repeating Certainly, Joseph. Oh 
yes ! Why not ? " went out for a walk. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

Oi.7> Jolm did not walk near the Golden Key, for between 
the Golden Key and the Black Lion there lay a wilderness of 
streets — as everj'body knows who is acquaiiiied wkli the rela- 
tive bearings of Clorkenwell and Wliitechapel — and he was 
by no means famous for pedestrian exercises. But the Golden 
Key lies in mir way, though it was out of his; so to the 
Golden Key this chapter goes. 

The Golden Kev itself, fair emljlom of the InrkFrmith's trade, 
had been pulled down by the rioters, and rougiilv trampled 
under foot. But, now, it was hoisted up again in all the glorj^ 
of a new coat of paint, and showed more bravely even than in 
days of yore. Indeed the whole house-front was spnice and 
trhn, aud so freshened up throughout, that if there yet re- 
mained at large any of the rioters who had been eonoemed in 
the attack upon it, the sight of the old, goodly, prospeioas dwell- 
ing, so revived, must have been to them as gall and wormwood. 

The shutters of the abop were closed, however, and the 
window-blinds above were aU polled down, and in place of ita 
usual cheerful appeazance, the house had a look of sadness 
and an air of mourning ; whidi the neighbours, who in old 
days had often seen poor Bainaby go in and out, were at no 
loss to understand. The door stood partly open; but the 
loeksmith's hammer was unheard ; the cat sat mux Ing on the 
ashy fbrge ; all was deserted^ dark, and silent. 

On the threshold of this door, Mr. Haiedale and Edward 
Chester met The younger man gave pUce ; and both passing 
In with a ^uniliar air, which seemed to denote that they were 
tarrying there or were well-aoenstomed to go to and fro 
unquestioned, shut it behind them. 

Entering the old back parlour, and ascending the flight of 
stairs, abrupt and steep, and quaintly fashioned as of old, they 
turned into the best room ; the pride of Mrs. Varden's heart, 
and erst the scene of Miggs's household labours. 
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''Vaxden bnmght the mo&er liere lasl evening, be told 
me?'' said Mr. Haredale. 

** Slie is above stain now — in the room over here^'' Edwazd 
rejoined. ** Her giief^ they say, is part aJl telling, I needn't 
add — for that you know bedPorehandy sir— that the caie> 
humanity, aad sympathy of these good people have no 
bounds." 

1 am sure of that. Heaven repay them for it, and for 
much more ! Varden is out ? " « 

He returned with your messenger, who arrived almost at 
the moment of his coming" homo liimself. Ho was out the 
whole night — ^but that of course you know. He was with you 
the greater part of it ? " 

** He was. Without him, I should have lacked ray right 
liand. He is an older man than I ; but nothing can conquer 
him." 

The cheeriest, stoutest-hearted feDow in tlio world." 
He has a riglit to be. He has a right to be. A better 
creature never Hved. He reaps what he has sown — no more.'* 
It is not all men," said Edward, after a moment's hesita- 
tion, who have the happiness to do that." 

** More than you imagine/' retained Mr. Haredale. We 
note the harvest more than the seed-time. You do so in me." 

In truth his pale and haggard face, and gloomy bearing, 
had so fax influenced the xemarlc, that Edward was, for the 
momenty at a loss to answer him. 

"TvLt, tat," said Mr. Haredale, "'twas not very difficult to 
read a thought so nataraL But yon are mistaken neverthe- 
less. I have had my share of sorrows — more than the 
oommon kt, perhaps — but I have borne them ill. I have 
broken wh^» I should have bent; and have mused and 
brooded^ when my spirit ahoald have , mixed with aU God's 
great creation. The men who leom endaranoe^ are they who 
call the whole world brothsr. I have tomed /rom the world, 
I pay the penalty." 

Edward would have interposed, but he went on without 
giving him time. 

It is too late to evade it now. I sometimes think, that if 
I had to live my life once more, I might amend this fault — 
not so much, I discover wlien I seiircli my mind, for tlio love 
of what is right, as for mj own sake. But even when I make 
these better resolutions, I instinctively recoil froiti the idea of 
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sufEbring again what I have umdeigoiie; and ia thts oiiciim'* 
stance I find the nnweloome aasuranoe that I Bhoiild stfll be 
the same man, though I oould oanoeL the past, and b^gin 
anew, with its experienee to guide me." 

" Nay, you make too sore of that/' said Edward. 

" You liiink so," Mr. Haredale answered, " and I am glad 
you do. I know myself better, and therefore distrust myself 
more. Let us leave this subject for another — not so far 
removed from it as it might, at first sight, seem to be. Sir, 
you still love my niece, and she is still attached to you." 

" I have that assurance from her own lips," said Edward, 
''and you know — I am sure you know — that I would not 
exchanr^e it for any blessing life could jdeld me." 

" You are frank, honoiiraT)l(?, and diaintereRted," said Mr. 
Haredale; "you have forced the conviction tl Kit you are so, 
even on my once-jaundiced mind, and I believe you. Wait 
here till I come back." 

He left the room as he spoke ; but soon zetutned with hia 
niece. 

" On that first and only time,'^ he said, looking from the 
one to the other, when we three stood tog-ether under her 
lather's roof, I told you to quit it, and ohaiged you never to 
return." 

"It is the only circumstance arising out of our hm/* 
ohserred £dwaxd, " that I have forgotten." 

"You own a name, said Mr. Haredale, "I had deep 
reason to remember. I was moved and goaded by reooUeotums 
of personal wrong and injury, I know, but, even now I cannot 
di^cge myself with having, then, or ever, lost sight of a heart- 
felt desire for her true happiness; or with hayiiig acted — 
however much I was mistaken — with any other impulse than 
the one pure, single, earnest wish to be to her, as as in my 
infiarior nature lay, the Mheat she had lost.'* 

" Dear unde," cried Emma, " I have known no parent but 
you. I have loved the memory of others, but I have loved 
you all my life. Never was father kinder to his child than 
you liave bet'ii to me, without ike iatervai of one hai\sh hour, 
hiuce I can fii^st remember." 

" You speak too fondly," he answered, " and yet I cannot 
wish you were less partial ; for I have a pleasure in healing 
those words, and shall have in calling them to iLiind when we 
are far asunder, which nothing else could give me. Bear with 
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me £oar a moment longer, Edward, for she and I have been 
together many years ; axid although I believe that in resigning 
her to you I put the seal upon her fhtuie happiuess, I find it 
needs an efiEbrt/' 

He pressed her tenderly to his bosom, and after a minute's 
pause, resumed: 

" I have done you wrong, sir, and I ask your forgiyeness — 
in no common phrase, or show of sorrow; but with earnest- 
ness and siaoeriiy. In the same spirit^ I acknowledge to you 
both that the time has been when I oonniTed at treacheiy and 
&]sehood — which if I did not perpetrate myself, I still per- 
mitted — ^to rend you two asunder." 

**You judge yourself too liaxsMy," said Edward, " Lefc 
tlieso things rest.*' 

** They rise up in judgment agiiiust me when I look back, 
and not now for the first time," he jmswered. " I cannot part 
from you without your full forgiveness ; for busy life and I 
have little left in common now, and I kuve regrets enough to 
carry bdo suiitude, without atklitiou to the stock.** 

" You Ijoar a blessing from us both," said Emma. Never 
mingit3 thoughts of me — of me who owe you so mucli love and 
duty — with an}i:hir!g but undying affection and gratitude for ' 
the past, and bright hopes for the future." 

"The future," returned her uncle, with a melancholy smile, 
" is a bright word for you, and its image should be wreathed 
with cheerful hopes. Mine is of another kindy but it will be 
one of peace, and free, I trust, from care or passion. ^\lien 
you quit England I sliall leave it too. There are doisters 
abroad ; and now that the two great objects of my life are set 
at rest, I know no better home. You droop at that, forgetting 
I am growing old, and that my course is nearly run. WeU« 
we will speak of it again — ^not once or twice, but many times; 
and you shall give me cheerM counsel^ Emma." 

^' Andyou willtskeit?" asked his niece. 
I 'U listen to i^" he answered, with a kiss, " and it will 
have its wei^t^ be certain. What have I left to say? You 
haye, of late, been much together. It is betto and more 
fitting that the circumstances attendant on the past, which 
wrought your separation, and sowed between you suspicion 
and distrust, should not be entered on by me." 
Much, much better," whispered Emma. 

" I avow my share in them,'^ said Mr. Haredale, though 
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I hfild it, at i^e ttme, in detestatiim. Let no man torn aaidd^ 
em 00 slightly, horn tiie bioad padi of honour, on the 
plaiuiMe pzetence that he is justified hy the goodness of his 
end. All good ends can be irorked out by good means. 
Those that cannot, are bad ; and may be eoimted so at once, 
and left tdone." 

He looked from, lier to Edwaid, and said in a gentler 
tone : 

In goods and fortime you are now nearly equal. I have 
been her faithful hteward, and to that remnant of a richer 
property" which my brother left her, I desire to add, in token 
of my love, a poor pittancp, pcarcely worth the intention, for 
which I have no longer any need. I am glad you go abroad. 
T.et our ill-fiited house remain the ruin it is. When you 
return, nffor a few thriving years, you will command a better, 
and a more fortunate one. We are friends ? " 

Edward tpok his eartended hand, and grasped it heartily. 

" You are neither slow nor cold in your response/* said Mr. 
Haredale, doing the like by him, and when I look upon you 
now, and know you, I fe^ that I would choose you £ir her 
husband. Her father had a generous nature, and you would 
have pleased him well. I give her to you in his name, and 
with his blessing. If the world and I part in this act^ we 
part on happier terms than we have lived for many a 
day." 

He placed her in his arms, and would hare left the room, 
but that he was stopped in his passage to the door by 
a great nduae at a distanee, whieh made them start and 
pause. 

It was a loud shouting, nung^ with boisterous aodamadons, 
that rent the v&ej air. It drew nearer and nearer e?ery 
moment, and approached so rapidly, that, even -idiile Hiey 
listened, it burst into a deafening oonfiuion of sounds at the 
street comer. 

**This must be stopped — quieted," said Mr. Haredale, 
hastily. ** We should have foreseen, tiiis, and provided against 
it. I will go out to them at once." 

But, before he could reach the door, and before Edward 
could catch up his hat and follow him, they were again 
arrested by a loud shriek from above stairs : and the lock- 
smith' s wife, bursting in, and feirly running into Mr. 
Haredale' s arms, cried out : 
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" Slie knows it all, dear sir ! — she knows it all ! We broke 
it out to lier by degrees, and she is quite prepared." Having 
made this communication, and furthermore tliaukod Heaven 
with great fervour and heartiness, the good lady, according to 
the custom of matrons ou all occasions of excitement, icuated 
away directly. 

They ran to the window, threw up the sash, and looked 
into the crowded street. Among a dense mob of persons, of 
whom not one was for an instant still, the locksmith's ruddy 
face and burly form nild be descried, beatiu"; about as thoiii]fli 
he was struggling with a rough sea. Now, he was carried 
back a score of yards, now onward nearly to the door, 'now 
back again, now foroed against the oppoaite houses, now 
against those adjoining his own : now carried up a flight of 
steps^ and greeted by the outstretched hands of half a hundred 
men, while the whole tumultuous oonconrse stretched their 
throats, and cheered with all their might. Though he was 
really in a fair way to be torn to pieces in the general 
enthusiasmy the looksmith, nothing disoompofled, echoed their 
shouts till be was hoarse as thoy^ and in a glow of joy and 
right good-humonr, waved his hat imtil the daylig^ shone 
between its hrim and crown. 

But in all the bandyings fiwn hand to hand, and sbmngs 
to and fro, and sweepings here and there, which — saving that 
he looked more jolly and more radiant after e^eiy struggle- 
troubled his peace of mind no more than if he had been a 
straw upon the water^s sur&oe, he never onoe released his 
Arm grasp of an arm, drawn tight through Ms. He sometimes 
turned to clap this friend upon the back, or whisper in his ear 
a word of staunch encouragement, or cheer him with a smile ; 
but his groat caie was to shield hira from the pressure, and 
force a passage for him to the Golden Key. Passive and 
timid, scared, pale, and wondering, and gazing at tlie throng 
as if he were newly risen fit)m the dead, and felt himself a 
ghost among the living, liamaby — not Bamaby in the spirit, 
but in flesh and blood, wiih. pulses, sinews, nerves, and beat- 
ing lir art, and strong affections — dung to his stout old friend, 
and followed where he led. 

And thus, in course of time, they reat^hed the door, held 
ready for their entrance by no unwilling hands. Then 
slipping in, and shutting out the crowd by main force, 
Gabiiel stood between Mr. Haredale and Edward Chester, and 
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Baniabf , ruBhing up the staiiSy idll upon his knees beside his 
mother^s bed. 

** SucIl is the blessed end, sir/' cried the panting locksmiiJiy 
to Mr. Hexedale, of the best day's work we ever did. The 
rogues ! it 's been hard ^hling to get away £rom W. I 
almost thought, once or twice, they 'd have been too much for 

us with their kindness ! " 

They had striven, all the previous day, to rescue Barnaby 
from his impendiii;^ fate. Failing iu their attempts, iu the 
first quarter to which they addressed themselves, they renewed 
them in another. Failing there, likewise, they began afresh 
at midnight ; an»l iiuido their way, not only to the judge and 
jury who had tried liim, but to men of influence at court, to 
the young Prince of Wales, and even to the antechamber of 
the king himself. Successful, at last, in awakening an interest 
in his favour, and an inclination to inquire more dispassionately 
into his case, they had had an interview with the minister, in 
his bed, so lato as eight o'elock tliat morning. The result of 
a searching inquiry (in which they, who had known the poor 
fellow from his childhood, did other good service besides 
bringing it about) was, that between eleven and twelve 
o'dock, a free pardon to Bamaby Rudge was made out and 
signed, and entrusted to a horse-soldier for instant conveyance 
to the place of execution. This courier reached the spot just 
as the cart appeared in sight; and Barnaby being carried 
back to jail, Mr. Haredale, assured that all was safe, had gone 
straight from Bloomsbuxy Square to the Golden Key, leaving 
to Gabriel the gratefnl taiak of bringing him home in 
triumph. 

^'I needn't say/' observed the hx&smith, when he had 
shaHcen hands witii all the males in the house, and hugged aJl 
the females, five-and-foriy times, at leasts '^that^ except 
among ourselves, I didn't want to maike a triumph of it. But, 
directly we got into the street we were known, and &is 
hubbub began. Of the two** he added, as he wiped his 
crimson fisce, '^and after experience of both, I thhik I'd 
rather be taken out of my house by a crowd of enemies, than 
escorted home by a mob of Mends ! " 

It was plain enough, however, that tliis was mere talk on 
Gabriel's part, and that the whole proceeding iiiiuided liiia 
the keenest delight; for the people continuing to make a 
great noise without, and to cheer as if their voices were in the 
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freshest order, and good for a fortnight, he sent up stairs for 
Grip (who had come home at his master's back, and had 
acknowledged the favours of the multitude by drawing blood 
from every fmger that came within his reach), and with the 
bird upon his arm, preseated himself at the first-floor window, 
and waved his hat again until it dangled by a shred, between 
his fingers and thumb. This demonstration having been 
leoeived with appropriate shouts, and silence being in some 
degree restored, he thanked them for their sympathy; and 
taldng the liberljy to inform them that there was a siok person 
in the house, proposed that they should give three cheers for 
King George, three more for Old England, and three more 
for nothing particular, as a closing ceremony. The crowd 
assenting, substitated Gabriel Vaxden for the nothing par- 
tLCular ; and giving him one over, for good measure, dispexsed 
in high good-humour. 

What congratulations were exchanged among the inmates 
at the Golden Key, when they were left alone; what an 
oveiflowing of joy and happiness there was among them ; how 
incapable it was of expression in Bamaby's own person ; and 
how he went wildly from one to another, until he became so 
far tranquillised, as to stretch himself on the ground beside 
liis mother's couch, and Ml into a deep sleep ; are matters 
that need not bo told. And it is well they happened to be of 
this class, for they would be very hard to tell, were their 
narration ever so indispensable. 

Before leaving this bright pi( tiire, it may be well to p'lance 
at a dark and very different one which was presented to only 
a few eyes, that same night. 

The scone was a cliurchyard; the time, midnight; the 
persons, Edward Chester, a clergyman, a grave-digger, and 
the four bearers of a homely coffin. They stood about a gi^ive 
whicli had been newly dug, and one of tiie bearers held up a 
dim lantern, — the only light there — ^which shed its feeble ray 
upon the book of prayer. He placed it for a moment on the 
coffin, when he and his companions were ahout to lower it 
down. There was no inscription on the lid. 

The mould fell solemnly upon the last house of this 
nameless man; and the rattling dust left a dismal echo even 
in the accustomed ears of those who had borne it to its 
resting-place. The grave was filled in to the top, and trodden 
down. They all left the spot together. 



Digitized by Google 



176 



** You never saw himy living ? " aaked tiie clergyman^ of 

" Often, years ago ; not knowing him. ibr my brothar." 

a ^ever since ? *' 

''Never. Yesterday, he steadily revised to see me« It 
was iirged upon him, many times, at my desire/' 

'' Still he refused ? That was hardenfld and vmiataxaL" 

"Do you think 80?" 

" I ii^er that you do not ? " 

« You are' right. We hear the world wondery every day, 
at monsters of ingratitade. Did it never occur to you that it 
Gifteii looks fat monsters of affection^ as though they were 
things of course f 

Ihey had reached the gate hy this time, and hidding each 
other good night, departed on their separate ways. 
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CHAPTEE XXIL 

That afternoon, when he had slept off his fatigue ; had 
sliaved, and wasliod, and di'essed, and freshened himself from 
top to toe ; ^vllen he had dined, comforted himself with a 
pipe, an extra Toby, a nap in the great arm-chair, and a 
quiet chat -wifh "Mtr. Varden on everjrthing that had haj peued, 
was happening, or about to happen, within the sphere of their 
domestic concern ; the locksmith sat himseK down at the 
tea-table in the little hack parlonr : the rosiest, cosiest, 
merriest, heartiest^ bestrcoiitented old buck, in Great Britain 
or out of it. 

There te eat, with his beaming eye on Mrs. V., and his 
shining face sufiPused with gladness, and his capadous waist- 
coat smiling in every wrinkle, and his jovial humour peeping 
from under the table in the very plumpness of his legs : a 
sight to turn the vinegar of misanthropy into purest milk of 
humaa kindness. There he sat, watdung his wife as she 
decorated the room with floweis for the greater honour of 
Dolly and Joseph WiUet, who had gone out walking, and for 
whoia the tea>kettle had been singing gaily on the hob full 
twenty minutes, chirping as never ketde ohiiped before ; for 
whom the best service of real undoubted china, patterned with 
divers rotmd-fiEiced mandarins holding up broad umbrellas, 
was now displayed in all its gloiy ; to tempt whose appetites 
a dear, transparent, juicy ham, garnished with cool green 
lettuce-leaves and fragrant cucumber, reposed upon a diady 
table, covered with a snow white doth; for whose delight, 
preserves and jams, crisp cakes and other pastry, short to eat, 
with cunning twists, and cottage loaves, and rolls of bread 
both white and brown, were all set foi-tli in rich profrision ; 
in whoso youth Mrs. V. herself had grown quite young, and 
i?tood there in a gown of red and white : symmetrical in 
fiomre, buxom in bodice, ruddy in cheek and lip, faultless in 
aukJe. laughing in face and mood, in all respects delidous to 
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behold — there sat the iock.suiith among all and every these 
delights, thg sun tliat shone upon them all : the centre of tlie 
system : the source of light, heat^ life, and ^ank enjoyment 
in the bright houtiehold world. 

And when had Dolly ever been the Dolly of that afternoon ? 
To see how she came in arm-in-arm with Joe ; and how she 
made aiL effoxt not to blush or seem at all confused ; and how 
she made believe she didn't care to sit on hia side of the table ; 
and how she coaxed the looksmith in a whisper not to joke ; 
and how her colour came and went in a little xestlese flutter of 
happiness, which made her do everything wrong, and yet so 
channingly wrong that it was better than right ! — why, the 
locksmith could have looked on at this (as he mentioned to 
Mrs. Vaiden when they retired for the night) for fi>ur4aid* 
tweaij hours at a etretoih, and never wished it done. 

The recollections, too, with which they made meny over 
tiiat long-protracted tea ! The glee with which the lo<^smith 
asked Joe if he remembered that stormy night at the Maj-pole 
when he first asked alter Dolly — the laugh diey.all had, 
about thai night whien she was going out to tiiie party in the 
aedan-diair — ^the uhmerdfhl manner in whick they rallied 
Mrs. Varden about putting those flowers outside that veiy 
window — the diificidty Mr8. Varden found in joining the laugh 
against herself, at first, and the extraordinary perception she 
had of the joke when she overcame it — the confidential state- 
ments of Joe concerning the precise day and hour wlien he 
was first conscious of being fond of Dolly, and Dolly's blushing 
admissions, half volunteered and half extortad, as to the time 
from which she dated the discovery that slie didn't mind " 
Joe — here was an exhaustless fund of mirth and conversation ! 

Then, there was a great deal to be said regardiucr Mrs. 
Varden's doTibts, and motherly alarms, and shrewd suspicions : 
and it appeared that from Mrs. Varden's penetration and 
extreme sagacity nothing had ever been hidden. She had 
known it all along. She had seen it from the first. She had 
always predicted it. She had been aware of it before the 
principals. She had said within herself (for she remembered 
the exact words) " that young Willet is certainly looking after 
our Dolly, and I must look after him,* Accordingly, she had 
looked after him, and had observed many little circumstances 
(all of which she named) so exceedingly minute that nobody 
dse could make anything out of them even now; and had, it 
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seemsd &om £rat to hsk, diBplajed the most imbonnded tact 
and most consummate genoralsliip. ^ 

Of course the night when Joe would ride homeward by the 
side of the chaise, and when MiS: Vazdm vHndd insist upon 
hie going hack again, was not fotgotten — nor tiie night when 
Dolly fainted on his name being mentioned — nor the times 
upon times when Mrs. Varden, ever watchful and prudent, 
had found her pining in her own chamber. In short, nothing 
was forgotten; and everything hy some means or other 
brought them back to the cwkolusion, that that was the 
happiest hour in all their lives ; consequently, that everything 
must haya occurred fbr the best, and nothing could be 
suggested which would have made it better. 

While they were in tlio full glow of such discourse as this, 
there came a startling knock at the door, opi uijig from the 
street into the workshop, which had been kept closed all day 
that the house might be more quiet. Joe, as in duty bound, 
would hear of nobody but himself going to open it; and 
accordinfrlv left the room for tliat purpose. 

Ii wuiild have been odd enough, certainly, if Joe had 
forgotten tlie way to this door ; and even If ho had, as it was 
a prett}' large one and stood straight before him, he could not 
ea«i]y have missed it. But Dolly, perhnps Imm uise she was in 
the lliitter of sjjirits before mentioned, or perhaps because she 
thought he would not be able to open it with his one arm — 
she could have had no other reason — ^hurried out after him ; 
and they stopped so long in the passage — no doubt owing to 
Joe's entreaties that she would not expose herself to the 
draught of July air which miLst infallibly come rushing in on 
Has same door being opened — ^that the knock was repeated, in 
a yet more startling manner than before. 

Is anybody going tp Open that door ? " cried the locksmith. 
"Or shali I come?" 

Upon tliat, DoUy went nmning back into the parlour, all 
dimples and blushes; and Joe opened it with a mighty noise, 
and other sapeifluous demonstrationB of being in a violent 
huzxy. 

Well," said the locksmith, when he reappeared : what 
is it? eh Joe ? what are you laughing at ? " 
" Nothing sir. It *s coming in," 
Who 's coming in ? what's coming in? " 'Mtb* Yardeni 
as much at a loss as heat husband, could only shake her head 

v2 
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in answer to his inquiring look : so, the locksmith wheeled 
his chair iwind to command a bettor view of the room door, 
and stared at it with his eyes wide open^ and a mingled 
expression of curiosily and wonder shining in his jolly &ce. 

Instead of some person or persons straightway appearing, 
divein remarkable sounds were heard, first in the workshop 
and afterwards in the Utile dark passage between it and ^ 
parlour, as though some unwieldy chest or heavy piece of 
fomiture were being brought in, by an amount of human 
strength inadequate to the task. At length after much 
struggling and bumping, and bruising of the wall on both 
sides, the door was forced open as by a battering-ram ; and 
the locksmith, stoadilv regarding wliat appeared beyond, smote 
his tliigli, elevated his eyebrows, opened his month, uud cried 
in a loud voice expressive of the utmost consternation : 

" Damme, if it an*t Mi^i^gs come back ! " 

The vonn2: damsel whom lie named no sooner heard these 
words, tlum deserting a very small hoy und a very- large hox 
by whicli she was accompanied, and advancinp- with such 
precipitation that her bonnet llew off her head, burst into the 
room, clasped lier liands (in which she held a pair of pattens, 
one iu eaih), raised her eyes devotedly to the ceiling, and 
shed a tlo(xl of tears. 

" The old story ! " cried tlie locksmith, looking at her in 
inexpressible desperation. " She was bom to be a damper, 
this young woman I nothing can prevent it ! " 

" Ho master, ho mim 1 " cried Miggs, " can I constrain my 
feelings iu tliesc here once agin united moments ! Ho Mr. 
Waraen, here 's blessedness among relations, sir J Here *8 
forgiTeness of injuries, here *8 amicableness ! " 

The locksmith looked itom his wife to DoUy, and from 
Dollj to Joe, and from Joe to Miggs, with his eyebrows still 
elevated and his mouth still open. When his eyes got back 
to Miggs, they rested on her; £ucinated. 

''To think," cried Miggs with hysterical joy, ''that Mr. 
Joe, and dear Miss Dolly, has raly come together after aE as 
has been said and done oontrairy ! To see them two a setlan' 
along with him and her, so pleasant and in all reqiecte so 
a&ble and mild ; and me not knowing of it, and not bemg in 
tiie ways to make no preparations for their teas. Ho what a 
cutting thing it is, and yet what sweet sensations is awoke 
within me I 
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Either m clasping her hands again, or in an ecstacy of 
pious joy, Miss Miggs clinked her pattens after the manner of 
a pair of cymbals^ at this junotuxe ; and thea xesumed, in the 
fioftest accents : 

And did my missis think — ^ho goodne6B» did slie think — 
as her own Miggs, whi h supported her under so many trials, 
and understood her natur' when them as intended well but 
acted rough, went so deep into her jGoelings — did she think as 
her own Miggs would ever leave her? Did she think as 
Mig^> though she was but a servant, and knowed that 
serritudes was no inheritanoes, would forgit that she was 
the humble instruments as always made it comfortable between 
them two when they fell out, and always told master of the 
meekness and forgiveness of her blessed dispositions! Did 
she think as Miggs had no attachments ! Did she think that 
iigus was her only object ! " 

To none of Ihese interrogatories, whereof every one was 
more pathetically delivered than the last, did Mrs. Varden 

answer one word : but Miggs, not at all abashed by this 
circumstance, turned to the small boy in attendance — her 
eldest nephew — son of her own married sister ^ — iKjrn in 
Golden Lion Court, liuniber twenty-si\in, and Ijrutl in tlie 
very shadow of the second hell haiidio on the riglit liaud door 
post — and with a plentiful use of her pocket handkerchief, 
addressed herself to liim ; requesting that on his return home 
he would console his parents for the loss of her, his aunt, 
by delivering to them a faithful statement of liis having left 
lit r in the bosom of that family, with whicli, an In's aforesaid 
parents weU knew, her best afFections were incorporated ; tliat 
he would remind them that nothing less than her imperious 
sense of dutv, and devoted attachment to her old master and 
missis, likewise Miss Dolly and young Mr. Joe, should ever 
have induced her to decline that pressing invitation which 
they, his parents, had, as he could testify, given her, to lodge 
and board with them, free of all cost and charge, fbr ever- 
more ; lastly, that he would help her with her box up stairs, 
and then repair straight home, bearing her blessing and her 
strong injunctions to mingle in his prayers a supplication that 
he might in course of time grow up a locksmith, or a Mr. 
Joe, and have Mrs. Yardens, and Miss Dollys £ar his rela- 
tions and friends. 

Having brought this admonition to an end — ^upon which. 
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to say the tnith, tlie young- gentleman for wlioso benefit it 
was designed, bestowed little or no heed, having to all appear- 
ance his facidties absorbed in the contffliiplatioiL of the sweet- 
meats^ — Mias Miggs signified to the oompaay in general that 
they were not to be uneasy, for she woidd soon return ; and, 
wiUi her nephew's aid, prepared to bear her wardrobe up the 
Btaircase. 

''My dear/' said the locksmith to his wife. "Do you 

desire this ? " 

''I desire it!" she answered. "I am astonished — am 
anuused — at her audaoiiy. liet her leave the house this 
moment." 

Miggs hearing this, let her end of the box &U heavily to 
the floor, gave a very loud eraS, crossed her arms, screwed 
down the oomera of her mouth, and cried, in an ascending 
scale, " Ho, good graeioua ! " three distinct times. 

** You hear what 'jrour mistress says, my love/* remariced 
the loc^smilli. ''You had better go, I think. Stay; take 
this with you, for the sake of old service." 

Miss Miggs clutched the bank-note lie took from his pocket- 
book and held out to lior ; deposited it in a small, i-ed leather 
purse ; put the purse in her pocket (displaying as she did so, 
a considerable portion of some under garment, made of flannel, 
and more black cotton stocking than is commonly seen in 
public) ; and, tossing her head, as she looked at Mrs. A'axden, 
repeated — 

Ho, good gracious ! " 

I think you said that once beiure, my dear," observed the 
locksmith. 

Times is changed, is they, mim ! " cried Miggs, l)ridiing; 
you can spjire me now, can you ? You can keep 'em down 
without me ? You 're not in wants of any one to scold, or 
throw the blame upop, no loi^;er, an't you, mim ? I *m g^ad 
to find you 've grown so independent. I wish you joy, I 'm 
sure ! " 

With that she dropped a curtsey, and keeping her head 
erects her ear towards Mrs. Yarden, and her eye on the rest 
of the company, as she alluded to them in her remarkB, 

proceeded: 

I 'm quite delighted, I 'm sure, to find sich independenoy, 
feeling sorxy though, at the same time, mim, that you should 
have been forced into submissions when you couldn^t help 
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yourself — he he he! It must be ^eat vexations, 'spe€ially 
considering how ill you always spoke of Mr, Joe — ^to have 
him for a son-in-law at last : and I wonder Miss Dollv can 
put up with liiin either, after being* off and on for so many years 
with a coach-maker. But I liave heerd say, that the coach- 
Tuaker thouo^ht twice about it — he lie he I — and that he told a 
yuiLiig- man as was a friend of his, that he lioped he knowed 
Ijetter than to he drawed into that ; though she and all the 
fiamily did puU uncommon strong ! " 

Here she paused for a leply, aad receiving none, went on . 
as before. 

I ham heerd say, mim, that the illness of some ladies 
was all pretensions, and that they could faint away, stone 
dead, whenever ih^ had the inclinations so to do. Of course 
I never see sich cases with mj oto eyes — ho no ! He he lie I 
Nor master neither — ^ho no ! He he be ! I have heerd the 
neighbours make rcoxiark as some one as they was acquainted 
wi&i wsB a poor good*natur'd mean-spirited creetur, as went 
out fishing for a wife one day, and caught a Tartar. Of 
course I never to my knowledge see the poor person himself. 
Nor did you neither, mim — ho no. I wonder who it can be 
— don't you, mim ? No doubt you do, mim. Ho yes. He 
he he!'' 

Again Miggs paused for a reply \ and none being ofEbred, 
was so oppressed with teeming spite and spleen, that she 
seemed like to burst. 

" I 'm glad Miss DoUy can laugh," cried Miggs with a 
feeble titter. "I like to see folks laughing — so do you, 
luim, don't you? You was always glad to see people in 
spii'its, wasn't you, mim ? And you always did your best to 
keep 'em cheerful, didn't you, mim ? Though liiere an't such 
a great deal to laugh at now, either; is there, mim ? It an't 
so mucli of a catch, after looking out so sharp ever since she 
was a little chit, and costing such a deal in dress and show, 
to get a pi ur common soldier, with one arm, is it, mim ? He 
lie ! I wouldn't have a husband with one arm, anyways. I 
woiJd have two arms. I would have two arms, if it was rae, 
though instead of liands they'd only got hooks at the end, 
like our dustman ! " 

;Mis8 Miggs was about to add, and had, indeed, beg^ to 
add, that, taking them in the abstract, dustmen were far more 
eligible matches than soldim, tliough^ to be sure, when 



Digitized by Google 



181 



BABNABT EUDQR 



peo]^ were past choosing they must take the best th^ oould 
get, and thix^ themMlves veU off too ; but her vexation and 
chagrin being of that internally bitter sort which finds no 
reli^in words, and is aggravated to madness by want of con* 
tradiction, she could hold out no longer, and burst into a 
storm of sobs and tears. 

In this extremity she fttU on the unlud^ nephew, tooth and 
nail, and pluddng a handful of hair £rom his head, demanded 
to know how long she was to stand there to be insulted, and 
whether or no he meant to help her to carry out the box 
again, and if he took a pleasure in hearing- his family reviled: 
v^i-th other iiKjuiries of that natuie ; at which disgrace and 
provocation, the binall boy, who had been all this time 
gradually lashed into rebellion by the sight of unattainable 
pastry, walked off indignant, leavin i,^ his aunt and the box to 
follow at tlieir leisure. Someho^v or other, by dint of pushing 
and pulling, tlipy did attain the street at last ; where Miss 
Miggs, all blowzetl with the exertion of getting there, and 
with her sobs and teare, sat down upon her property to rest 
and grieve, until she could ensnare some other youth to help 
her home. 

" It 's a thing to laugh at, Martha, not to care for,'* 
whispered the locksmith, as he followed his wife to the 
window, and good-humouredly dried her eyes. What does 
it matter ? You had seen your fault before. Come ! Bring 
up Toby again, my dear ; Dolly shall sing us a song ; and 
we 'U be all the merrier for this interruption 1 " 
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CHAPTER XXni. 

Another month had passed, and the end of August had 
nearly come, when Mr. Haredale stood alone in the mail-coach 
ofRce at Bristol. Although but a few weeks had intervened 
since liis conversation vdth Edward Chester and liiis uiece in 
the locksmith's house, and he had made no change, in the 
mean time, in his accustomed style of dress, liis appearance 
was greatly altered. lie looked much older, and more care- 
worn. Agitation and anxiety of mind scatter wrinlcles and 
grey hairs with no unsparing hand ; but deeper traces follow 
on the silent uprooting of old habits, and severing of dear, 
familiar ties. The affections may not be so easilj wounded as 
iSie pasdons, but their hurts are deeper, and more lasting. 
He was now a solitarj man, and ihe heart within him was 
dreary and lonesome. 

He was not the less alone for haying spent so many years 
in seclusion and retirement. This was no better preparation 
than a round of social cheerfdlneBS : perhaps it even increased 
the keenness of his sensibility. He had been so dependent 
upon her for companionship and lore; she had come to be so 
much a part and parcel of his existence; they had had so 
many cares and thooghts in common, which no one else had 
shared ; that losing her was beginning life anew, and being 
required to summon up the hope and elasticify of youth, anud 
the doubts, distrosts, and weakened energies of age. 

The effi>rt he had made to pari iamsa her wi& seeming 
cheerfulness and hope — and they had parted only yesterday — 
left him the more depressed. With these feelings, he was 
about to revisit London for the last time, and look once more 
upon the walls of their old home, before turiLiiig his back 
upon it, for ever. 

The journey was a very different one, in those days, from 
what the present generation find it ; but it came to an end, as 
the longest journey wiU, and he stood again in the streets of 
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tiie metropolis. He lay at the ina where the coach stopped,, 
and zeaohed, before he went to bed, that he would make his 
arriTal known to no one ; would spend but another night in 
London ; and would spare himself the paug of parting, even 
with the honest locksmitii. 

Sneh conditions of tihe mind as that to which he was a prey 
when he lay down to rest, are fiEmurable to the growth of 
disordered &iicie8, and uneasy visions. He knew this, even in 
the honor with which he started from his first sleep, and 
threw up the window to dispel it by the presence of some 
object, beyond the room, which had not been, as it were, the 
witness of his dream. But it was not a new terror of the 
night ; it had been present to him before, in many shapes ; it 
had haunted him in hy^'one times, and visited his pillow 
again and again. If it ]iad boon ])ut an ugly object, a 
childish spectre, haunting his sleep, its return, in its old form, 
might have awakened a momentary sensation of fear, which, 
almost in the act of waking, would have passed away. This 
disquiet, however, lingered about him, and wouhl yield to 
nothing. A^Tien he closed his eyes again, he felt it hovering 
near ; as he slowly sunk into a clumber, he was couscious of 
its Ci-athering streugtli and purpose, and gradually assuming 
its recent shape j when he sprang up from his bed, the same 
phantom vLinished from his heated brain, and left him filled 
with a di ead, against which reason and waking thought were 
powerless. 

The sun was up, before he could shake it off. Tie rose late, 
but not refreshed, and remained within doors all that day. 
He had a fancy for paying liis last visit to the old spot in the 
evening, for he had been accustomed to walk there at that 
season, and desired to see it imder the aspect that was most 
familiar to him. At such an hour as would afford him time 
to reach it a little before sunset, he left the inn, and turned 
into the busy street. 

He had not gone far, and was thoughtfully making his 
way among the nousrfr erowd, when he felt a hand upon his 
shoulder, and turning, recognised one of the waiters fmm 
the inn, who begged his pardon, bat he had left his sword 
behind him. 

" ^VhJ have you brought it to me?" he asked, stretching 
out his hand, and yet not taking it from tiie man, but looking 
at him in a disturbed and agitated manner. 
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Tlie inau was sorry to liave disobliged liim, and would carry 
it back a^ain. The gentleman had said that he was going a 
little way into the conntiy, and that he might not returii until 
late. The roads not very safe for single travellers after 
dark ; and since tlie riots, gentlemen liad bo(.m more careful 
than ever not to trust themselves imarniod in lonely j)laces. 
'* Wo tlKHiirlit you were a stranger, sir," he added, and that 
you might believe our roads to l)o l)etter tliau they are ; but 
perhaps you know them well and carry fire-arms — *' * 

He took the sword, and putting it up at his side, thanked 
the man, and resurfi*^"! his walk. 

Tt ^vas long remembered that he did this in a manner so 
strange, and with such a trembling hand, that the messenger 
stood looking after his retreating figure, doubtful whether he 
ought not to follow, and watch him. It was long remembered 
that he had been heard pacing his bed-room in the dead of 
the night; that the attendants had mentioned to each other 
in the morning, how fevered and how pale he looked ; and 
that when this man went back to the inn, he told a fellow- 
senraiit that what he had observed in this short interview 
lay very heavy on his mind, and that he feared the gentleman 
intended to destroy himself, and would never come bade 
alive. 

With a half consciousness that his manner had attracted 
the man's attention (remembering the expression of his fsioe 
when th^ parted), Mr. Haredale quickened his steps ; and 
aniving at a stand of ooaches, baigained willi the driyer 
of the best to cany him so &r on his road as the point where 
the Ibotway Btniok across die fields, and to await Ms retnm at 
a house of entertainment which was within a stone*s-throw of 
that place. Arriving there in due course, he alighted and 
pursued his way on £oot. 

He passed so near the Maypole, that he could see its smdke 
rising from among the trees, whHe a flock of pigeons — some 
of its old inhabitants, doubliess — sailed gaily home to roost, 
between him and the undouded sky. " Thd old house wiU 
brighten up now,'' he said, as he looked towards it, and 
there will be a merry fireside beneatii its iried roof. It is 
some comfort to know that everything will not be blighted 
hereabouts. I shall be glad to have one picture of life and 
dieetfolness to turn to, in my mind 

He resuxxied his walk, and bent his steps towards the 
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WaneiL It was a dear, calm, silent evening, with hardly a 
breath of wind to stir the leaves, or any soimd to break the 
stiUneea of the time, but drowsy sheep-bells tinlrliTig in the 
distance, and, at intervals, the far-off lowing of cattle, or bark 
of village dogs. Hie akj was radiant with the softened glory 
of sunset; and on the eartih, and in the air, a deep repose 
prevailed. At sneh an hour he arrived at the deserted 
mansion which had been his home so long, and looked for the 
leist time upon its blackened walls. 

Tlie ashes of the commonest fire are melancholy things, for 
ill tlu iii there is an inuigo of death and ruin, — of something 
tliat lias been bright, and is but dull, cold, di'ear\^ dust, — with 
which our nature forces us to tsympathlse. How much more 
sad the crumbled embers of a home; the caisting down of that 
{jfToat altar, where the worst among us sometimes perform the 
w or ship of the heart ; and whore the best have offered up 
sucli sacrifices, and done such deeds of heroism, as, clironicled, 
would put the proudest temples of old Time, with all their 
vaunting annals, to the blush. 

He roused himself from a hmfy; train of meditation, and 
walked slowly round the house. It was by this time almost 
dark. 

He had nearly made the circuit of the building, when he 
uttered a half-suppressed exclamation, started, and stood still. 
Reclining-, in an easy attitude, ^vitli liis back against a tree, 
and contemplating tiie ruin witli an expression of pleasure, — 
a pleasure so keen that it overcame his habitual indolence 
and command of feature, and displayed itself utterly free from 
all restraint or reserve, — before him, on his own ground, and 
triumphing then, as he had triumphed in every misfortune 
and disappointment of his life, stood the man whose presence, 
of all mankind, in any pkoe, and least of all in that, he could 
the least endure. 

Although his blood so rose against this man, and his wrath 
so stirred within him, that he could have struck him dead, he 
put such fierce constraint upon himself that he passed him 
without a word or look. Yes, and he would have gone on, 
and not turned, though to resist the Devil who poured such 
hot temptation in his brain, required an efibrt scarcely to be 
achieved, if this man had not himself summoned him to stop : 
aad that, with an aMiin«d compaaaion in hia Toice whidi 
drove him weQ*nigh mad, and in an instant routed all the 
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aelf-oommand it had been anguiBh — acate^ poignant anguiBh 
— ^to Enistain. 

All oonaideratioEi^ reflection, meroy, foTbearance; every- 
thing by which a goaded maa can curb his rage and passion ; 
fled from him as he turned back. And yet he said, slowly 
and quite calmly — £ar more calmly than he had ever spoken 
to him before: 

Why have you called to me ? 

"To remark/' said Sir John Chester with his wonted 
composure, " what an odd chance it is, that we shotdd meet 
here ! " 

" It is a strange chance." 
Strange? The most remarkable and singular thing in 
the world. I never ride in the evening ; I have not done so 
for years. The whim seized me, quite unaccountably, in the 
middle of last night. — How very picturesque this is ! " — He 
pointed, as he spoke, to the dismantled house, and raised his 
glass to his eye. 

"You praise your own work very freely." 

Sir John let fall his glass; inclined his face towards him 
with an air of the most crMut ous inquiry; and slightly 
shook his head as thongii lie were remarking to himself, " I 
fear this animal is going mad ! '* 

I say you praise your own work very freely," repeated 
Mr. Haredale. 

"AVork!" crliood Sir John, looking smilingly round. 
Mine !^ — I beg your pardon, I really beg your pardon — " 

"AAliy, you see," said Mr. Haredale, those walls. You 
see those tottering gables. You see on every side where fire 
and smoke have raged. You see the destruction that has 
been wanton here. Do you not ? " 

"My good friend," returned the knight, gently cheeking 
his impatienoe with his hand, " of course I do. I see every- 
thing you speak of, when you stand aside, and do not inter- 
pose yourself between the view and me. I am very sorry for 
you. If I had not had the pleasure to meet you here, 1 think 
I should have written to tell you so. But you don't bear it 
as well as I had expected — excuse me — no, you don't indeed." 

He pulled out his snuff-box, and addressing him with the 
superior air of a man who, by reason of his higher nature, 
has a right to read a moral lesson to another, continued : 

" For you are a philosopher, you know — one of that stem 
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and rigid school wlio are ftr above the weakneflses of man- 
kind in general. You are remored; a long way, from tho 
frailties of the crowd. You contemplate them from a height, 
and rail at them with a moet impressive bitterness. I have 
heard you." 

— And shall again," said Mr. Haredale. 

" Thank you," returned the other. " Shall we walk aa we 
talk ? The damp &118 rather heavily. Well, — as you please. 
But I grieve to say that I can spare you only a very Ibw 
moments." 

I would,'' said Mr. Hazedale^ ''you had spared me none. 
I would, widi all my soul, you had been in Paiadise (if such 
a monstroua lie could be enacted), rather than here to-night." 

''Nay," returned the other — "really — ^you do yourself in- 
justice. You are a rough companion, but I would not go so 
tear to avoid you." 

" listen to me," said Mr. Haredale. " listen to me." 

"While you rail? " inquired Sir John. 

" While I deliver your in&my. You urged and stimulated 
to do your work a fit agent, but one who in his nature — in 
the very essence of his being — ^is a traitor, and who has been 
false to you (despite the e^^pathy you two should have 
together") as he has been to all others. With hints, and 
looks, and crafty words, which told again are nothing, you 
set on Gfishford to this work — this work before us now. 
With theso sanie hints, and looks, and crafty words, whicli 
told again aro noikin^, you urged liiiii on to gratily the 
deadly hate he owes mo — I liavo earned it, I thank Heaven — 
by tlie abduction and dislionour of my niece. You did. I 
see denial in your looks," ho cried, abruptly pointing in his 
face, and stepping back, and denial is a lie ! " 

I hi had his hand upon his sword ; but the knight, with a 
contemptuous smile, replied to liim as coldly as Ix'fore. 

"You will take notice, sir — if you can discriminate su£&- 
ciently — that I liave taken the trouble to deny nothing. Your 
discernment is hardly fine enough for the peru&al of faces, 
lint «f a kind as coarse as your speech; nor has it ever been, 
that I remember ; or, in one face that I could name, you 
would have read indillerence, not to say disgust, somewhat 
sooner than you did. I speak of a long time ago, — but you 
understand me.'* 

" Disguise it as you will, you mean denial. Denial explicit 
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or reserved, expressed or left to be inferred, is still a lie. You 
saj you don't deny. Do you admit ? " 

" You yourself'/' returned Sir John, suSering the current 
of his speech to flow as smoothly as if it had been stemmed 
by no one word of interruption^ publicly prodaimed the 
character of the gentleman in question (I think it was in 
Westminster HaU) in terms wliiih relieve me from the 
necessity of making any ^rther allusion to him. You nay 
have been warranted; you may not have been; I can't say. 
Assuming the gentleman to be what you described, and to 
have made to you or any other person any statements that 
may have happened to suggest themselves to him, for the 
sake of his own security, or for the sake of money, or for his 
own amusement, or fbr any other consideration, — I have 
nothing to say of him, except that his extremely degrading 
situation appears to me to be shared wilh his employers. 
You are so vexy plain yourself that you will excuse a UtHe 
&eedom in me, I am sure.*' 

"Attend to me again. Sir John — but once," cried lir. 
Haredale ; " in your evexy look, and word, and gesture, you 
tell me £his was not your act. I tell you that it was, and 
that you tampered with the man I speak of, and with your 
wretdied son (whom God forgive!) to do this deed. You 
talk of degradation and character. You told me once that 
you had purchased the absence of the poor idiot and his 
mother, when (as I have discovered since, and then suspected) 
you had gone to teix)|»t them, and had found them flown. To 
you I traced the insinuation that I alone reaped any harvest 
from my brother's death ; and all tiie foul attacks and 
whispered calumnies that followed in its train. In eveiy 
action of my Hfe, from that first hope which you converted 
into grief and desolation, you have stood, like an adverse fate, 
between me and peace. In dl, you have ever been the samo 
cold blooded, hollow, false, lm^vortlly \uilain. For the second 
time, and for the last, I cast these charges in jour teeth, and 
spurn you from me as I would a faithless dog ! " 

With that, he raised his arm, and struck him on the breast 
so that he staggered. Sir John, the instant ho recovered, 
drew his sword, threw away the scabbard and his hat, and 
running on his adversary, made a desperate lunge at his 
heart, ^^ hicli, but that his guard \vas quick and true, would 
have stretched him dead upon the grass. 
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In the act of sinkiiig bim, the toxTent of Iiie opponenf s 
rage had reached a atop. Ho ponriod Mb rapid thrusts, 'with- 
out returning them, and called to him, with a frantic kind of 
tenor in hia iaee, to keep back. 

*' Not to-night ! not to-night ! he cried. " In God's name, 
not to-night ! " 

Seeing that he lowered his weapon, and Hiat he would not 
thrust in turn. Sir John lowered bis. 

"Not to-nig^t!" his adyersaiy cried. "Be warned in 
time!" 

"You told me — it mttst have heeo. in a sort of inspira- 
tion — said Sir JoLn, quite deliberately, thougli now he 
dropped his mask, and showed his hatred in his face, *' that 
this was the last time. Be assured it is \ Did you believe 
our last meeting" was foi^tten ? Did you believe tliat your 
every word and look ^vas not to be accounted for, and was not 
well remembered ? Do you believe that I have waited your 
time, or you mine ? What kind of man is he "wlio entered, 
with aU his sickening cant of honesty and truth, into a bond 
with me to prevent a marriage he affected to dislike, and 
when I had redeemed my ])art to the spirit and the letter, 
skulked from liis, and brought the match about in liis own 
time, to rid himself of a burden he had grown tired of, and 
cast a spurious lustre on his house ? '* 

" I have acted,'* cried Mr. Haredale, " with honour and in 
good faith. I do so now. Do not force me to renew this 
duel to-night ! " 

" You said my * wretclied ' son, I think ? " said J^ir Jolm, 
w^ith a smile. "Poor fool! The dupe of such a shallow 
knave — ti'apped into maixiage by such an uncle ixnd by such 
a niece — ho well deserves your pity. But he is no longer a 
son of mine : you are welcome to the prize your cra£t has 
made, sir." 

" 0:u o more," cried his opponent, wildly stamping on the 
ground, ''although you tear me from my better angel, I 
implore you not to come within the reach of my sword to- 
night. Oh \ why were you here at all ! Why have we met ! 
To-morrow would have cast us far apart for ever ! " 

"That being the case,'' returned Sir John, without the 
least emotion, "it is veiy fortunate we haye met to-night. 
Hazedale, I have always despised you, as you know, but I 
have given you credit for a species cf bruto courage. For 
♦ 



Digitized by Google 



BA&NABY BUDaB. 193 

the honour of my judgment, wMoIi I had thought a good one, 
I am Sony to Bud you a oowaid." 

Not auodier word was apokeu ou either side. They crossed 
swoirdB, though it was now qnite dusk, and attacked each other 
fieroely. They were well matohed, and each was thorouglily 
skilled in the managemeut of his weapon. 

After a few seoonds they grew hotter and more ftuioiUy and 
pressing on each other inflicted and received seyeral slight 
wounds. It was directly after receiving one of these in his 
arm^ that Mr. Haredale, making a keener thrust as he felt the 
warm blood spirting out, plunged liis sword through his 
opponent's body to llie liiit. 

Their eyes met, and were on each other as he drew it out. 
He put liis arm about the dying man, who repulsed kim, 
feebly, and dropped upon the turf, liaising himseK upon his 
hands, he gazed at him for an instant, with scorn and hatred 
in his look ; but, seeming to remember, even then, that this 
expression would distort his features after death, he tried to 
smile, and, faintly moving liis right hand, as if to hide his 
])l< i( )dy linen in his vest, tell back dead — the phantom of last 
night. 



VOL. n. 



Digitized by Google 



BABNABY BUDGl. 



CHAPTER THE LAST. 



A PABTiNO glance at sach of the actors in this little liifliozy 
as it Las not> in the oouise of its erents^ dismissed, will bring 
it to an end. 

* 

Mr. Haredale fled tiiat night. Before pnrsoit oonld be 
begun, indeed before Sir John was traced or missed, be had 
left Hie kingdom. Repairing straight to a religious establish- 
ment, known throughout Europe for the rijarour and severity 
of its discipline, and for the merciless penitence it exacted 
from those who sought its shelter as a reftiL* ' 1 rom the world, 
he took tlie vows wliieh thenceforth sliiit liiiu out from nature 
and his kind, and after a few remurscful years was buried in 
its gloomy cloisters. • 

Two days elapsed before the body of Sir John was found. 
As soon as it was recognised and caiTied home, the faithful 
valet, true to his master's creed, eloped with all the cash and 
moveables he could lav his hands on, and started as a finished 
gentleman upon liis ovm accoimt. In this carei^r lie met with 
great success, and would certainly have married an lieiress in 
the end, but for an unlucky chock which led to his premature 
decease. He sank under a contagioiLs disorder, very prevalent 
at that time, and vulgarly termed the jail fever. 

Lord CJeor!^n> Gordon, remaining in his prison in tlic Tower 
until Monday the fifth of February in the following year, was 
on that day solemnly tried at Westminster for High Treason. 
Of this crime he was, after a patient investigation, declared 
Nf>t Guilty ; upon the ground that there was no proof of his 
liaving c{dled the multitude together with any traitorous or 
unlawful intentions. Yet so many people were there, still, to 
whom those riots taught no lesson of reproof or moderation, 
that a public subscription was set on foot in Scotland to de&ay 
the oost of his defenoe. 

For seven years afterwards he remained, at the strong 
interoession of his Mends, oomparativelj quiet ; saving that 



Digitized by Google 



BABVABT BUDQIL 18S 

lie, eveiy now and ^kesif took occasion to displa^r his seal for 
the Ftotestaxit £uth in some extravagant proceeding which 
wae the delight of its enemies; and saving, besides, i^t he 
was fermaUy excommnnicated hy the Archbishop Canter* 
bury, for refusing to appear as a witness in Ihe' Ecclesiastical 
Court when dted Ibr thc^ purpose. In the year 1 788 he was 
stimulated by some new insanity to write and publish an 
iiguzious pamphlet, reflecting on the Queen of France, in very 
violent terms. Being indicted for ^e libel, and (after yarious 
strange demonstrations in court) found guilty, he fled into 
HoUand in place of appearing to receiYe sentence : from 
whence, as tilie quiet boi^maBters of Amsterdam had no 
relish fbr his company, he was sent home again with all 
speed. Arriving in the month of July at Harwich, and going 
thence to Birmingham, he made, in the latter place, in 
August, a public profession of the Jewish religion ; and 
figured there as a Jew until lie was arrested, and brought 
back to London to receive the sentence he had evaded. Ey 
virtue of this sentence he Ava^, in the montli of December, 
cast into Newgate for years and ten montlis, and required 
besides to pay a large line, and to furnish heavy securities for 
his ^ture good behaviour. 

After addressing, in the midsummer of the following year, 
an appeal to the comraiseration of the National Assembly of 
France, which the English minister refused to sanction, he 
composed himself to undergo his full term of punishment; 
and suffering liis beard to grow nearly to his waist, and con- 
forming in all respects to the ceremonies of ji is new religion, 
he applied himself to the study of historj^ aiid occasionally to 
the art of painting, in winch, in liis younger days, he had 
shown some skiU. Deserte d Ityliis former friends, and treated 
in all respects like the worst ci iminal in the jail, he liiiux rud 
on, quite cheerful and resigned, until the let of November, 
1793, when he died in hifl cell, being then only three-and- 
fbrty yejirs of age. 

Many men with fewer sjTnpathies for the distressed and 

needy, with less abilities and harder hearts, have made a 

shining figure and left a briUiant fame. He had his mourners. 

The prisoners bemoaned his loss, and missed him ; for 

though his means were not large his charity was great, and in 

bestowing alma among them he considered the necessities of 

all alike^ and knew no distinction of sect or creed. There are 
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iriae men in ihe highwajs of the world who may learn some* 
thing, even from tUs poor cra^ lord who died in Newgate. 

To tiie last, he was trolj served hy. bluff John GmebT*. 
John was at his side befim he had been fonr-and-tweDty 
horns In the Tower, and never left him until he died. He 
had one other constant attendant, in the person of a beaotifbl 
Jewish girl ; who attached herself to him from feelings half . 
rdigioos, half zomantio, hut whose virtuous and disinterested 
dianteter appears to have been beyond the oensuze even of 
the most censorious. 

Gashford deserted him, of course. He subsisted for a time 
upon his traffic in his master's seorets ; snd, this trade frdling 
when the stock was quite exhausted, procured an appointment 

- in the honourable corps of spies and eaves-droppers employed 
by the government. As one of these wretched underlings, he 
did his drudgery, sometimes abroad, sometimes at home, and 
long endured the various miseries of such a station. Ten or 
a dozen years ago — not more — a meagre, wan old man, 
diseased and miserably poor, was foimd dead in his bed at an 
obscure inn in the Borough, where he was quite uukno^NTi. 
He had taken poison. There was no clue to his name ; but it 
was discovered from certain entries in a pocket-book lie 
carried, that he had been secretary to Lord George Gordon in 
the time of the famous riots. 

^lany months after the re-establislmient of peace and order, 
and even when it had ceased to l)e the town talk, that every 
military oilicer, kept at free quarters by the city during- tlie 
late alarms, had cost for his board and lodgin^jf four poundj§ 
four per day, and every j i ivate soldier two and twopence half- 
penny ; many months alter even this engrossing topic was 
forgotten, and the United Bull-Dogs were to, a man all killed, 
impiis^med or transported, Mr. Simon Tappertit, being 
removed from n liospital to prison, and thence to his place of 
trial, was discharged by proclamation, on two wooden legs. 
J^lu »ru of his p-racefol limbs, and brouglit do^^^^ from his high 
estate to circumstances of utter destitution, and the deepest 
misery, he made shift to stump back to liis old master, and 
beg for some relief. By the locksmith's advice and aid, he 
was established in business as a shoe-black, and opened shop 
under an archway near the Horse Guards. This being a 

• central quarter, he quickly made a very large connection; 
and on levee days, was sometimes known to have as manjr as 
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twenty Kalf-pay offiom waiting their turn for polishizig. 
Indeed his trade increased to that extent^ that in oonrse of 
time he entertamed no less than two apprentices, besides taking 
for hie wifb the widow of an eminent hone and rag ooUectoTy 
fbvmeilif of HjUbank. "With this lady (who assisted in the 
business) he lived in great domestic happiness, only chequered 
by those little storms which serve to dear the atmosphere of 
wedlock, and brighten its horizon. In some of these gusts of 
bad weather, Mr, Tappertit would, in the assertion of his 
prerogative, so far forget himself, as to correct his hidy with a 
brush, or boot, or shoe ; ^vliile she (but only iu cxtrome cases) 
would retaliate by taking oil liis logs, and leaving him exposed 
to the derision of tbose urchins wlio deliglit in mischief. 

Miss Miggs, baffled in all her schemes, matrimonial and 
otherwise, and east upon a thankless, imdeserving world, 
turned very sliarp and sour; and did at length become so 
acid, and did bo pinch and slap and tweak the hair and noses 
of the youth of Golden Lion Court, that she was by one con- 
sent expelled that panctuar}^, and desired to bless some other 
spot ot eai'th. in pj efi rence. It chanced at that moment, that 
the justiccB ef the pea^je for Middlesex proclaimed by pul)lic 
])lacard thiit they stood in need of a female turnkey for the 
County Bridew(»Il, and appointed a day and hour for the 
inspection of < AMKiidates. Miss Miggs, attending at the time 
appointed, wfis iustantly chosen and selected from one hinidrod 
and twenty-four competitors, and at onc-e promoted to the 
office; which she held until her deoeaise, more than thirty 
years afterwards, remaining single all that time. It was 
observed of this lady that while she was inflexible and grim 
to all her female flodc, she was partieularly so to those who 
oould establish any daim to beauty: and it was often remarked 
as a proof of her indomitable virtue and seme chastity, that 
to each as had been &>ail she showed no merqy; always falling 
upon them on the sLightest occasion, or on no occasion at all, 
with the fullest measure of her wroth. Among other useful 
inventions which she practiaed upon this class of o^Eeuders and 
bequeathed to posterity, was the art of inflicting an exquisitely 
vicious pdce or dig witii the wards of a key in the small of 
the back^ near the spine. 8he iikewise originated a mode of 
treading hy accident (in pattens) on such as had small feet; 
also very zemaxkaUe fbv its ingennity, and previously quits 
unknown- 
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It was not very long, you may be sure, before Joe WiUet 
and Dolly Vorden were made husband and wifb, and with a 

handsome sum in bank (for the locksmith could afford to give 

his daughter a good dowry), reopened the Maypole. It was 
not very long, you may be sure, before a red-faced little boy 
was seeu staggering ubout the Maypole passage, and kicking 
up liis heels on tho green before the door. It waa not very 
K)ug, counting by }'ears, before there was a red-faced little iiirl, 
auuLlu^r red-faced little boy, and a whole troop of girls ;ind 
boys : so that, go to Cliigwell when you would, there would 
surely be seen, either in the village street, or on the green, or 
frolicking in the farm-yard — for it was a farm now, as well as a 
tavern — more small Joes and small Dollys than could be easily 
counted. It was not a very long time before these appear- 
auces ensued; but it }cas a lenj long time before Joe looked 
five years older, or Dolly either, or the loi k smith either, or hi.s 
wife either : for cheerfulness and content are great beautifiors, 
and are famous preservers of youthful looks, depend upon it. 

It was a long time, too, before there was such a. country inn 
as the Mayj)ole, in ail England : indeed it is a ^ru at question 
whether there has ever been such another to tins hour, or 
ever ^vill be. It was a long time too — for Never, ns the 
proverl) say.s, is a long day — -before they forgot to have an 
iuterest in wounded soldiers at the MaA-jiole ; or before Joe 
omitted to refresh them, for the sake of his old campaign ; or 
before the serjeant left off looking in there, now and then; or 
before they fatigued themselves, or each other, by talking on 
these occasions of battles and si^es, and hard weather and 
hard service, and a thousand things belonging to a soldier's 
life. As to the great silver snuff-box which the King sent 
Joe with his own hand, because of his conduct in the Biots, 
what guest ever went to the Maypole without putting finger 
and thumb into that box, and taking a great pindi, though 
he had never taken a pinch of snuff before, and almost 
sneezed himself into convulsions even then? As to the 
purple-faced vintner, where is the man who lived in those times 
and never saw him at the Maypole : to all appearance as much 
at home in the best room, as if he lived there ? And as to 
the feastings and christeningB and revellings at Christmas^ 
and celebrations of birth-days, wedding-days^ and all manner 
of days, both at tho Maypdb and the Gk>ldm Key, — if they 
are not notorious, what fiActa are ? 
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Mr. tlie eldor, lumng l»eea hy some extraorduiaxy 
meaiiB poaseeaed mth the idea tiiat Joe wanted to be mairied, 
and tliat it would he well fbor him, liis fatber, to vetire into 
private life, and enable him to live in oomfbrt, took up hia abode 
in a small cotta^ at Chigwell; where they widened and en- 
larged the £ie-place isr hmi^ hung up the boiler, and fiirther- 
more planted in the little garden outBide the front-door, a 
£otitiouB Maypole : so that he waa quite at home directly. To 
this hie new habitation, Tom Cobb, Phil Padkes^ and Solomon 
Daisy went regularly every night : and in the ehinmey-oomar, , 
they all fbur quaffed, and smoked, and prosed, and dozed, as 
they had done of old. It being aecidentfDly disoorered after a 
short time that Mr. Willet still appeared to consider himself a 
landlord by profession, Joe provided liim with a slate, upon 
which the old mnii regiilaxly scored up vast accounts for meat, 
driiLk, and tobacco. As he ^ew older this passiou increased 
upuii idm ; iiud it became his deHg-ht to chalk against the 
name of each of liis cronies a sum of enormous magnitude, 
and impossible to be paid: and bach was his secret joy in 
these entries, that he wcjiild be perpetually seen going behind 
the di>i>i to look at them, and coming forth again, suffused 
with the liveliest satisfaction. 

He never recovered the sui^priBu the Kioters had givuu him, 
and remained in the same mental condition down to the last 
moment of his life. It was likt' to have been brought to a 
speedy termination by the first sight of his tirst grandchild, 
-s^'hich appeared to fill him with the belief that some alarming 
miracle had hap|>ened to Joe. Being promptly blooded, how- 
ever, by a akilfid surgeon, he rallied ; and althc»u<rli the 
doctors all agreed, on his being attacked ■with symptoms of 
apoplexy six months afterwards, that he ougiit to die, and 
took it very ill that he did not, he remained ahve- — possibly 
on account of his constitutional slowTiess — for nearly seven 
years more, when he was one morning found speechless in his 
bed. He lay in this state, free from all tokens of uneasiness, 
for a whole week, when he was suddenly restored to conscious- 
ness by hearing the nurse whisper in his son's ear that he was 
gtnng. I a going, Joseph," said Mr. WiUet^ tnrning 
round upon the instant, to the SaLwanners ** — and imme- 
diately gave up the ghosts 

He left a large sum of menfiy behind him ; even more than 
he was snppoaed to hara been imth^ although the neighbonxs, 
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aooording to ihe oiutom of inaiikmd in oalcttlftting the vealtli 
lihat other people , ou^ht to have aaved, had eBttmaied his 
property in good round numben. loe inhexitod the whole ; 
so he became a man of great coDfleqnenoe in those parts, 

and was perfectly independent. 

Some time elapBed before Bamaby got the bettor of the 
shook he had sustained, or regained Ids dd health and galutj . 
Bnt he reoovered by degrees : and although he could never 
separate his oondemnation and escape from the idea of a 
terrific dream, he became, in other respects, more rational. 
Dating firom the time of his recovery, he had a better memory 
and greater steadiness of purpose; but a dark cloud over- 
hung his wliole previous existence, and never cleared away. 

He was not the less happy for this ; for liis love of freedom 
and interest in (ill that moved or grew, or had its being in 
the elements, remained to him imimpaired. He lived with 
his mother on the Maj'pole farm, tending the poultry and 
the cattle, working in a garden of his own, and lielping every- 
where. He wais known to every bird and beast about the 
pla(», and had a name for every one. Never was there a 
lighter-hearted husbandman, a creature more popular with 
young and old, a blither or more happy soul than Barnaby ; 
and though he was free to ramble where ho would, he 
never quitted Her, but was for evermore her stay and 
Qomfort. 

It was remarkrtl)lo tlmt alfliimgh he had that dim sense of 
the past, he sought out Hugh's dog, and took him under his 
care ; and thai he never could be tempted into London. When 
the Eiots wrrr- many yonTF, old. and Edward and his wife came 
back to England with a family almost as numerous as Dolly's, 
and one day appeared at the Maypole porch, he knew them 
instantly, and wept and leaped for joy. But neither to visit 
them, nor on any other pretence, no « matter how fiill of ' 
promise and enjoyihen^ coiild he be persuaded to set foot in 
the streets : nor cUd he ever oonquer his xepngnanee or look 
upon the town again. 

Grip soon recovered his looks, nnd became as glossy and 
sleek as ever. But he was profoundly silent. Whether he 
had forgotten the art of Polite Conversation in Newgate, or 
had made* a vow in those troubled times to fi>rego» for a period, 
the display of his accomplishments, is matter of uncertainty ; 
hot oertain it is. that for a whole year he never indulged ii^ 
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any otiier sound Uiaa a graye, deconms croak. At tiie 
expiration of iihat term, the morning being yeiy bright and 
sunny, be was heard to addiess himself to the horses in the 
stable, upon Ihe sulgeot of the EetOe, so often mentioned in 
these pages; and betoe the witness who omheard him 
oould run into the house with the intelligence, and add to it 
upon his solemn affiimation fhe statement that he had heard 
hhn laogb, the bird himself adTsnoed with fiintastic steps to 
the very door of the bar, and there cried " I *m a devil, I 'm a 
devil, J *m a devil ! " with extraordinary rapture. 

From that period (although he was supposed to be much 
aifected by the death of Mr. Willet senior), he consiantiy 
pra<:tit>ed and improved himself in the vulgar tongue ; and 
as he was a mere infant for a raven when Bamaby was 
grey, he has very probably gone on talking to the present 
time. 
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BOOK THE flBST. 

SOWING. 

f 

OHAFTEB I. 

" Now, what I want is, Facts. Teacii tin so ])nyR and g^irls 
nothing but Facts. Facts alone are wanted in lil'e. Plant 
nothing else, and root out everything else. Yon can only 
form, the minds of reasoning animals upon Facts : nothing 
else will ever be of any service to them. This is the principle 
on which I bring up my own children, and this is the prin- 
jQ^ple OB which I bring up these children. Stick to Facts, sir ! 

The scene was a plain, bare, monotonous vault of a school- 
room, and the speaker's square forefinger emphasised his 
observations by underscoring eveiy sentence with a line on 
the schoolmaster's sleeve. The emphasis was helped by the' 
speaker's square wall of a forehead, which had his eyebrows 
for its base, while his eyes firand commodious cellarage in two 
dark caves, overshadowed by the wall. The emphasis was 
helped by the speaker's mouth, which was wide, thin, and 
hard sot. The emphasis was helped by the speaker's voice, 
which was inflexible, dry, and dictatorial. The emphasis was 
helped by the speaker's hair, which bristled on the skirts of 
his bald head, a plantation of firs to keep the wind from its 
shining sur&ce, all covered with knobs, like the crust of a 
plum pie, as if the head had scaicelj warahoose-room for the 
hard &et8 stored inside. The speaker's obetinate carriage. 
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square ooat, equate legs, aquare ehoulden, — nay, hie Tery 
neokdoth^ tramed to take him hy the throat vitii an unac- 
commodatibog grasp, like a stuhbom facti as it was, — all 
helped the emphasis. 

" In this life, we want nothing but FactSi sir ; nothing but 
Facts i'* 

The speaker, and the schoolmaster, and the third giown 
person present^ all backed a little, and swept with their eyes 
the inclined plane of litde Teasels then and there arranged in 
order, ready to haTe imperial gallons of &ct6 poured into ^m 
until they were full to the brim. 



CHAPTER IL 

MnBUIRIKO TEE nilTOCBNTB. 

Thomas Gradgrind, sir. A man of realities. A man of 
facts and" calculations. A man who proce^^ds upon tlie prin- 
ciple that two and two are four, and nothing over, and who is 
not to be talked into allowing fur anything" over. Thomas 
Gradgrind, sir — peremptorily Thomas — Thomas Grad^nd. 
With a rule and a pair of scale.s, and the multiplication table 
alwajj^s in his pocket, sir, ready to weigh and measurp any 
parcel of human nature, and tell you exactly what it t omes to. 
It is a mere question of figures, a case of simple arithmetic. 
You might hope to <rrt some other nonsensical belief into the 
head of George Gradgrind, or Augustus Gradgrind, or John 
'Gradgrind, or Joseph Gradgrind (all supposititious, non-existent 
persons], but into the head of Thomas Gradgrind — no, sir ! 

In such terms Mr. Gradgrind always mentally introduced 
himself, whether to his private circle of acquaintance, or to 
the public in general. In such terms, no doubt, substituting 
the wosds ** boys and girls,*' for " sir," Thomas Gradgrind 
now presented Thomas Gradgrind to the little pitchers before 
him, who were to be filled so full of facts. 

Indeed, as he eagerly sparkled at them from the cellarage 
before mentioned, he seemed a kind of cannon loaded to the 
muzzle with facts, and prepared to blow them dean out of the 
regions of ohildhood at one discharge. He seemed a gal- 
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yanising apparatus, too, charged with a grim meehamcal 
Bubstitute for the tender joimg imagiDatiiniB that were to be 

stormed away. 

*• Girl number twenty," said Mr. Gradgrind, squarely 
pointmg with his square fofrefingeTy I don't know that gir^ 
Who is that girl?" 

*'Siaej Jupe, sir/' explained ntunber twenty, blaahing, 
standing up, and ourtsejing. 

" Sis^ is not a name," said Mr. Qtadgzind. Don't call 
yonraelf Sisey. Call yooiself Cedlia." 

" It 's fatilier as calls me Sissy, sir," returned the yomig 
girl in a trembling Toice, and with another curtsey. 

" Then he has no business to do it^" said Mr. Gradgiind. 
« TetU hfin he mustn't* Cecilia Jupe. Let me see. What is 
youlr&ther?" 

He belongs to the horse-riding, if you please, sir.'* 

Mr. Gradgrind fiowned, and waved off the objectionable 
calling with his hand. 

We don't want to know anything about that, here. You 
mustn't tell us about lhat, here. Tour &ther breaks horses, 
don't he?" 

I " K you please, sir, when tibiey can get any to break, they 



You mustn't tell us about the ring, here. Very well, 
then. Describe your father as a horsebreaker. He doctors 
, sick horses, I dare say ?" • 
Oh yes, sir." 

Very "v\ ell, tiiLii. Ho is a veterinary surtreon, a farrier, 
and horsebreaker. Give rae your definition of a liorse." 

(Sissy Jupo tkrown into the greatest alarm by this demand.) 

**Girl number twenty unable to define a horse !" said Mr. 
Gradgrind, for tlie general behoof of all the Httie pitchers. 

Girl number twenty possessed of no facts, in reference to one 
of the coinmuiK st of animals! Some boy*s definition of a 
horse. Bitzer, ^ ours." 

The square fin^ycr, moving here and there, lighted suddenly 
on Bitzer, perliaps because he chanced to sit in the same ray 
of sunlight which, darting* in at one of the hare windows of 
the intensely whitewashed room, irradiated Sissy. For, the 
boys and girls sat on the face of the inclined plane in two 
compact bodies, divided up the centre by a narrow interval; 
and Sisegr, being at the comer of a row on the sunny aide. 
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dame in for the begiimiiig of a sunbeam, of which Bitmr, 
oeing at the comer of a row on the other side, a few rows in 

• adyance, caught the end. But, wbereas the girl was so dark- 
ejed and dark-haired, that she seemed to reoeiTe a deeper " 

V Slid more lustrous colour from the sun, when it aboDe upoa 
Her, the boy was so light-eyed and light-haired that the self- 

. same rays appeared to draw out of Mm what litde colour he 
ever possessed. His cold ^yes would hardly have been eyes, 
but &r the short ends of ladbies which, by bringing them into 
immediate ' contrast with something paler than^ Hiemselves, 
expressed iiieir form. His sfaorlrcropped hair might have 
been a mere continuation of the sandy £»ckles on his forehead 
and face. His skin was so unwhoksomely deficient in the 
natural tinge, that he looked as though, if he were cut^ he 
would bleed white. 

'^Bitzer/' said Thomas Qiadgxind. ''Your definition of 
a horse." 

« Quadruped. Graminivorous. Fcoriyteeth, namely twenty- 
four grinders, four eye-teeth, and twelve inmsive. Sheds coat 

in the spring ; in marshy countries, sheds hoofs, too. Hoofis 
hard, but requiring to be shod with iron. Age known by 

marks in mouth." Thus (and much more) Ritzer. 

** Now girl number twenty," baid ^Ir. Gradgrind. " You 
know what a horse is." 

She curtseyed again, and would have blushed deeper, if 
she could have blushed deeper than she had blushed all this 
time. Bitzer, after rapidly bUnkiug at Thomas Gradgrind 
with both eyes at once, and so catching the light upon his 
quivering ends of lashes that they looked like the antennaB 
of busy insects, put his knuckles to his freckled forehead, 
and sat down again. ~" 

The third gentleman now stepped f<Jrth. A mighty man at 
cutting and drv^iiig, he was ; a government officer; in his way 
(and in most other people's too), a professed pugilist ; always 
in training, alwaj^s with a system to force do^\-n the general 
throat like a bolus, always? to be heard of at the bar of his 
little Public-office, rt ady to tight all England. To continue 
in fistic phraseology', he had a genius for coming up to the 
scratch, wherever and whatever it was, and proving himself 
an ugly custi^mer. He would go in and damage any subject 
whatever with his right, follow up with his left, stop, 
ezohange, counter, bore his opponent (he slways fought All 
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England) to th/e ropes, and fall upon Mm neatly. He was 
certain to Imook the iirind out of oommon-seose^ and render 
that unlucky adyeiaaxy deaf to fhe call of time. And be 
had it in dhaige from, high authority to bring about the great 
public-office MiUemdumy when Commissionen i^ould reign 
upon eardL 

"Very welly" said this gentlemaa, briskly smiling, and 
Iblding his arms. That 's a horse. Now, let me ask you 

girls and boys, Would you paper a room with, representations 
of horses ? " 

— ^ After a pause, one half of tlie children cried in diorus, 
** Yes, sir ! " Upon which the other half, seeing in the 
gentleiaan's face that Yes was wvongf cried out in chorus, 
** No, sir ! — as the custom is, in these examinations. 
Of course, No. Why wouldn't you ? 
A pause. One corpulent slow boy, with a wlu 07y manner 
of breathing, ventured the answer. Because he wouldn't paper 
a room at all, but would paint it. 

You mmt paper it," said the gentleman, rather warmly. 
You must paper it," said Thomas Gradgrin d. " whether \ 
you like it or not. Don't tell w you wouldn't paper it. 
Wbat do you mean, boy ? " 

" I *U explain to you, then," said the gentleman, after 
another and a dismal pause, " why you wouldn't paper a 
rooTn with representations of horses. Do you ever see horses 
wfilkiiig up and down>the sides of rooms in reality — in £act? 
Do you ? " 

f Yes, sir ! " from one half. No, sir ! " from the other. 
Of course no," said the gentleman, with an indignant 
look at the wrong half. " Why, then, you are not to see 
anywhere^ what you don't see in fact ; you are not to have 
anywhere, what you dbn't have in faot. " What is called 

Taste, ia O rily <^p^i^>iAr -namts ff^r Vflfit '' 

Thomas Gradgrind nodded his approbation. 

" This is a new principle, a discoTery, a great disooTeiy," 
said the gentleman. "Xow, I'll try you again. Suppose 
you were going to carpet a room. Would you use a carpet 
having a representation of dowers upon it ? " 

There being a general conviction by this time that " No, 
sir ! " was always the right answer to this gentLeman, the 
chorus of No was Teiy strong. Only a few £deble stragglers 
said Yes ; among tiiem Sissy Jupe. 
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" Girl number twenty/' said the genilemaii, smiling in thft 
calm strength of knowledge. 
Sissy blushed, and stood up* 

" So you would caipet your room — or your husband's xcma, 
if jou were a grown woman, and had a husband — ^with repre- 
sentations of flowers, would jou," said the genfleman. "Wbj 
would you ? " 

** If you please, sir, I am very fond of flowers,'' returned 

the girl. 

And is that why you would put tables and chairs upon 
ihem, and have people walking over them with heavy boots ? " 

"It wouldn't hurt them, sir. They wouldn't crush and 
wither if you please, sir. They woiidd be the pictures of 
what was yery pretiy and pleasant, and I would fancy " 

"Ay, ay, ay! But you mustn't ftancj," cried the gentle- 
man, quite elated by coming so happily to his point. "That's 
it ! You are never 1» ffemcy." 

" You are not, CecOia Jupe/' Ihomas Gradgrind soleomly 
repeated, " to do anything of that kind." 

"Fact, &ct^ fbct!" said {he gentleman. And "Fact, fkct, 
fact [ " repeated Thomas Gradgrind. 

"You are to be in all tbLigs regulated and governed," 
said the gentieman, "by &ct. We hope to have, before 
long, a board of fact, composed of commissioners of fbot, 
who will force the people to be a x>^t>ple of fact, and of 
nothing but fact. You must discard the word Fancy alto- 
gether. You have nothing- to do with it. You are not to 
have, in any ohject of use or omament, what would he a 
contradiction in fact. You don't walL: upon flowers in fact ; 
yoLL cannot be allowed to walk upon flowers in carpets. You 
don't find that foreign birds and butterflies come and porch 
upon your crockery ; you cannot be permitted to paint foreign 
birda and butterflies upon your crockery. You never meet 
with quadni2)eds going up and down waUs ; you must not 
have quadrupeds represented upfni walls. You must use," 
said the gentleman, for all thes'^ purposes, combinations and 
modifications (in primary colouis) of mathematical figures 
which ar< susceptible of proof and demonstration. This is 
the new discovery. This is fact. This is taste." 

The girl curtseyed, and sat do^ra. She -^-^ very young, 
and she looked as if she were fcightened by the matter of fact 
prospect the world afforded. 
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" No^y, if Mr. M' ^hnalm m nhfli? /^ said the gentleman, 
" will proceed to give his iirst lesson here, Mr. Gradgriiid, 
I shall 1)0 liappy, at your request, to observe his mode oi 
procedure." 

Mr. Grad^nd was much, obliged. ** Mr. M'Choaknmchildy 
we only wait for you.^' 

So, Mr. M'Clioakumcliild began in his best manner. He 
and some one hundred and forty other schoolmasters, had 
been lately turned at the same time, in the same factory, on 
the same principles, like so maoj pianoforte legs. He had 
been put through an immense variety of paces, and had 
answered volumes of head-breaMng questions. Or&ogiaphy, 
etymology, syntax, and prosody, biography, ^tronomy, 
geography^ and general cosmography, the sciences of com- 
pound proportion, algebra, kuod-surveying and levelling, 
vocal music, and drawing from mr l l a, were all at* the ends 
of his ten chilled fingers. He had worked his stony way into 
Her Majesty's most Honorable Privy Council's Schedule B, 
and had taken the bloom off the higher branches of matfae- 
matics and physical science, P!rench, Gennan, Latin, and 
Ghieeik. He knew all aboni all the Water Sheds of all the 
world (whatever thej are), and all the histories of all the 
peoples, and all the names of all the rivers and monntains, 
and '^aH the prodnetiona, manners, and customs of all the 
oonntries, and all their boundaries and bearings on the two 
and thirty points of the compass. Ah, ratiier overdone, 
M'Choalnunchild. If he had ^y learnt a little less, how 
infinitely better he might have taught much more ! 

He went to work in this preparatory lesson, not unlike 
Moi^plana in iSie Forty Thieves : looking into all the vessels 
ranged before him, one after another, to see what they 
contained. Say, good M'Choakumchild. When firom thy 
boiling store, thou shalt fill each jar brim full by and by, 
dost thou think that thou wilt always kill outright the robber 
Fancy lurking within — or sometimes only maim him and 
distort liim ! ^ , 
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CHAPTER HL 

A I^OOJPHOUE. 

Mn. GuADGiirxi) walked liomeward from tlio school, in 
a state of considerable satisfaction. It was his scliool, and 
he intended it to be a luodel. He intended every child in 
it to be a model — just as the young GradgrindB were all 
models. 

There were five yoimp^ Gradgrinds, and they were models 
every one. They had l>oen lectured at, from their tenderest 
years ; coursed, like little hares. Almost as mon as they 
could run alcnis^ they had been made to run to the lecture- 
room. The first object with which they had an association, or 
of which they had a remembrance, was a large black board 
with a dry Ogn-e chnlking ghastly white figures on it. 

Not that they knew, by name or nature, an}i;hing about an 
Ogre. Fact forbid ! I only use the word to express a 
monster in a lecturing castle, with Heaven knows how many 
heads manipulated into one, taking childhood captiye» aad 
dragging it into gloomy statistical dens by the hair. 

No little Qradgrind had ever seen a face in the moon ; it 
was up in the moon before it could speak distinctly. No 
little Gradgrind had ever learnt the silly jingle, Twinkle, 
twinkle, little star ; how I wonder what you are ! No little 
Gradgrind had ever known wonder on the subject, each little 
Gradgrind having at five years old dissected the Groat Bear 
like a Professor Owen, and driven Charles's Wain like a 
looomotiTe engine-driver. No little Gradgrind had ever asso- 
ciated a cow in a field with that ^unoos cow with the crumpled 
horn who tossed the dog who worried the cat who killed tiie 
rat who ate the malt, or with that yet more famous cow who 
swallowed Tom Thrnnb : it had never heard of those celehrities, 
and had only heen introduced to a cow as a graminivorous 
ruminating quadruped with several stomachs. 

To his matter of ftct homoi whicii was called Stone Lodge, 
Mr. Gradgrind directed his steps. He had vxrtttally retired 
from the wholesale hardware trade befine he built Stone 
Lodge, and was now looking about fat a suitable opportunity 
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of iwfJrifig an arithmetical £guie in Parliameni Stone Lodge 
was situated on a moor mfhin a mile or two of a gieat torn 
— eaUed Gokeftown in (he present faithful guide*book. 

A yeiy regular fiaature on the &ee of the cooniiy^ Stone 
Lodge waa. Not the least diflguise toned down or ahaded off 
tiiat unoompromiBing &ct in £e landscape. A great square \ 
honae, with a heavy portioo darkening the principal windows, | 
as its master's heavy brows overshadowed his eyes. A oalou* / 
lated, oast up, balanced, and proved house. Six windows on ' 
ibis aide of the door, six on that side ; a total of twelve in 
this wing, a total of twelve in the o1h.er wing; fimr-and- 
twenty carried over to the back wings. A lawn and garden 
and an in&nt avenue, all ruled straight like a botanical 
account-book. Gas and ventilation, drainage and water- 
service, all of the primest quality. Iron clamps and girders, 
fireproof £rom top to bottom ; mebhanical lifte for the house- 
maids, with all their brushes and brooms ; everything that 
heart could desire. 

Everything ? Well, I suppose so. The little GradgrindB 
had cabinets in various departments of science too. They had 
a little conchologiciil cabinet, and a little metalliirgical cabinet, 
and a little mineralogical cabinet; and the specimens \rere 
all arranged and labelled, and the bits of stone and ore looked 
as though tiiey might have been broken from the parent 
substances by those tremendously hard instruments their own 
names ; and, to paraphrase the idle legend 'of Peter Piper, 
who had never found his way into their nursery, If the greedy 
little Gradgrinds grasped at more than this, what was it for 
good gracious goodness' sake, that the greedy little Gradgrinds 
grasped at ! 

Their father walked on in a hopeful and satisfied frame of 
mind. He yvnn an aflectionate father, after his manner ; but 
he would probably have described himself fif lie had been 
put, like Sissy Jupe, upon a definition) as ''an eminently 
practiced. " father. He Iiad a partionlar pride in the phrase 
eminently practical, which was considered to have a special 
application to him. Whatsoever the public meeting held in 
Coketown, and ^\ Imtsoover the subject of such meeting, some 
Coketowner was sure to seize the occasion of alluding- to his 
eminently practical friend Gradgrind. This always pleased 
the eminently practical fkiend. He knew it to be his due, but 
his due was acceptable. 
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- He liad reached tlie noutnJ ground upon the outskirts of 
the tovra, which was neither town nor country, and yet was 
either spoiled^ when his ears were invtided by the sound of 
muaic. The clashing and hanging band attached to the 
bocwiiiidixig -MtabU^ment whidi had there set up its rest in 
a wooden pavilion, was in full bray. A flag, floating &om 
the suminit of the temple, proclaimed to mankind that it was 

Sleaiy's Hone-riding which claimed their aufi^nges. 
Sleaxy himflelf, a stout modem statue with a money-box at 
its elbow, in an eooLoBiastical niche of early Gothic ard(i-> 
teetiue, took the monegr. Miss Josephine Sleaiy, as some 
yerj long and yety narrow strips of printed bill annoanoed, 
was then inaugurating the entertainments with her graoefol 
equestrian Tyrolean flower-act. Among the other pleasing 
but always stridfy moral wooden which must be seen to be 
beUevedy Si |gtor Ju pe was that afternoon to ** elucidate the 
diYeriang aooonopSshments of his highly tiained perlbnning 
dog Menylegs." He was also to exhibit ''his astounding 
ftat of tiudwiog seventy-fire hundred-weiglit in rapid suc- 
cession backhanded over his head thus fbnnhig a finmtain of 
solid iron in mid-air, a feat never before attempted in this cor 
any other countty and which having elicited such rapturous 
plaudits from enthusiastic throngs it cannot be withdrawn." 
Hie same Signer Jupe was to ''enliven the varied peifonnances 
at fiequoit intervals with his chaste Shaksperean quips and 
retorts.'' Lastly^ he was to wind them up by appearing in 
his fkvorito character of Mr. Wilfiam Button, of Tooley Street, 
in '< the highly novel and laughable hippo-comedietta of Hie 
Taikx^s Journey to Brentford." 

Thomas Gradgrind took no heed of these trivialities of 
course, but passed on as a practical man ouglit to pafis on, 
either brusliiug the noisy iiisects from liis thoughts, or con- 
signing tliem to the House of CoiTcction. But, the turning 
of the road took Jiim by the back of the bootli, and at the 
back of the booth a number of childi-en were congregated in 
a number of stealthy attitudes, striving to peep in at the 
hidden glories of the place. 

This brought him to a stop. " Now, to think of these 
vagabonds," said he, attracting the young rabble from a 
model school." 

A space of stimted grass and diy rubbish hf^mg between 
him and the young rabble, he took his eyeglass out of his 



Digitized by Google 



HA&D TIMES. 



216 



iraisteoat to look for mj cliild he knew by naxne» and m%lit 
Older off. Phenomenon aknost inoredibi» though, distinotly 
•fleen, what did he then behold bat his own metallurgical 
Louisa peeping with all her might through a hole in a deal 
board, and his own mathematical Huimas abasing )*i Tnf*^1 f 
on the ground to eatoh but a hoof of Ihe graceM equeatxian 
Tyrolean flower-act ! 

Dumb with amazement, Mr. Gradgrind crossed to the spot 
where his family was thus disgraced, laid his hand upon 
each erring cluld, and said : 

" Louisa ! ! Thomas ! ! " 

Both rose, red and disconcerted. But, Louisa looked at 
lier father with more boldness than 'iliDinas did. Indeed, 
Thomas did not look at him, but gave himself up to be taken 
liomo like a machine. 

" In the name of wonder, idleness, and folly ! " said Mr. 
Gradgrind, leading each away by a hand; "what do you 
do here ? '* 

''Wanted to see what it was like," returned Louisa, 
«hortly. 

"What it was like?" 
" Yes, father." 

Tfiprc was an air of jaded siillrniinc;?; them both, and 
partiriilarly in the girl: yet, slruggiinf;- t]iriniL;li the dis- 
satisfaction of her face, there wii'^ a light with notiiing to 
rest upon, a fire with nothing to burn, a starved imagination 
keeping life in itself somehow, which brightened its expres- 
sion. Not with the brightness natural to cheerful youth, but 
with uncertain, eager, doubtful flashes, which had something 
painful in them, analogons to the changes on a blind face 
groping its way. 

She was a child now, of fifteen or sixteen ; but at no 
distant day would seem to become a woman all at once. Her 
father thought so as he looked at her. She was pretty. 
Would have been self-willed (he thought in his eminently 
practical way), but for her bringing-up. 

''Thomas, though I have tibie Hciet before me, I find it 
difficult to believe that you, witli your education and re- 
sources, should have brought your sister to a scene like this." 

I farou^t km, ftther," said Louisa, quickly. " I asked 
him to come.'* 

. I am Sony to hear it I am ^ly sorry indeed to hear 
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it It makea ThomaB no bettor, and it makes you wotee, 

Louisa." 

She looked at her father again, but no tear lell down her 
cheek. 

"You! Thomas and jou, to whom the circle of the 
aoienoes is open ; Thomas and you* who may be said to be 
replete with facts ; Thomas and you, who have been trained 
to maihematiGal eEzactnees; Thconas and you, here!" cried 
Mr. Gradgrind. '^In ilus degraded poeition ! I am amaaed/* 

" I was tired, father. I have been tared a long time," said 
Louisa. 

''Tired? Of what?" asked the astonished father. 

** I don't know of what— of ererything I think." 

*^ Say not another word," returned Mr. Gradgrind. " Tou 
are childish. I will hear no more." He did not speak again 
untQ they had walked some half-a^mile in silence, when he 
gravely broke out with : " What would your best Mends say, 
Louisa? Do you attach no value to their good opinion? 
"What would 1^. Bounderby say ? " 

At the mention of this name, his daughter stole a look at 
him, remarkable fivr its intense and searchipg character. He 
saw nothing of it, for before he looked at her, she had again 
cast down her eyes ! 

"What," he repeated presently, "^yould Mr. Bounderby 
say ! " All the ^v&y to Stone Ijodgo, as with grave indigna- 
tion he It d the tAvo delinquents home, he repeated at intervals 
** AA'hLit ^^ ould Mr. Boim^erby say ! — as if Mr. Bounderby 
had been Mrs. Grundy. 



CHAPTER IV, 

MB. BonvDiBsr. 

Not he'mg Mrs. Grundy, who was Mr. Bounderby ? 

Why, Mr. Bounderby was as near being Mr. Gradgrind^s 
bosom friend, as a man perfectly devoid of sentiment can 
approach that spiritual relationship towards another man 
perfectly devoid of sentiment. So near wns Mr. Bounderby 
— if the reader should prefer it, so iar oif . 
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He was a rich man : bankar, marchant, manufacturer, and 
what not. A big, loud man, with a atare, and a metaUic 
langh. A man made oat of a coarBe material, wbich aeemed 
to hkve bean atretcbed to maike so mncb of him. A man 
mih a great puffed bead and Ibrebead, swelled Teins in bis 
temples, and sueb a strained akin to bis &fie that it seemed 
to bold bis eyes open, and lift bia ejebrowB up. A man 
with a pervading appeavanoe on bim of being in&ated like a 
baUoon, and ready to start. A man Vrbo ooold never suffi.* 
dently vaunt bimaelf a self-made man. A man wbo waa 
always proclaiming, thrcmgh that brassy speaking-trumpet of 
a voice of bis, bis old ignorance and bis old poverty. A 
man wbo was &e BuU^ of humility. 

A year or two younger than bis eminently praddoal Mend, 
llCr. Boundnbj bx&ed older; bis seven or eight and £nfy 
might have had the seven or eight added to it again, without 
suzpxising anybody. He had not much hair. One might 
have fancied he had talked it off ; and that what was left, all 
standing up in disorder, was in that condition from being 
constantly blown about by bis windy boastlLiiacss. 

In tlie formal d^tn^ing-room of Stone Lodge, standing on 
tlio beaitii-rug, waiming himself before the fire, ^Ir. 
Bounderby delivered some observations to Mrs. Gradgrind 
on the circumstance of its being his birthday. He stood 
before the fire, partly because it was a cool spring afternoon, 
though the sun shone; partly because the shade of Stone 
Lodge was always haunted by the ghost of damp mortar; 
partly bocaiiso ]w thus took up a conunanding position^ ^oxu 
which to subdue Mrs. Grradgrind. 

" I hadn't a shoe to my foot. As to a stocking, I didn't know 
such a thing by name. I passed the day in a ditch, and the 
night in a pigst)\ That's the way I spent my tenth birthday, 
Not that a ditch was new to me, for I was bom in a ditch.** 

^Irs. Gradn^riiid, a little, thin, white, pink-eyed bundle 
of shawls, of surpassing feebleness, mental and bodily; who 
was always taking physic without any efifect, and who, 
whenever she showed a symptom of coming to life, was 
invariably stunned by some weighty piece of fact tumbling 
on her ; Mrs. Gradgrind hoped it was a dzy ditch ? 

" No ! As wat as a sap. A fiK>t of water in it/* said 
Mr. Bounderby. 

** Enough to give a baby cold»" Mrs. Ghradgrind oonsidered. 
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''Cold? I was bom with inflammaiiofli of the lun^s, and 
of everything else, I believe, that was capable of inflam- 
mation," retumed Mr. Bounderby. "For yeazs, ma'am, I 
was one of the moat miserable little wzetdhes ever seen. I was 
60 sickly, that I was always moaning and groaning. I was so 
ragged and diity, that you wouldn't have touched me with a 
pair of tongs." 

Mrs. Gradgiind £untly looked at the tongs, as l&e most 
appPo p r i ate thing her' imbecility oonld think of doing. 

" How I £>uglit through it, I don't know," said Bounderby. 
** I was detennjned, I suppose. I bave been a detoimiiiBd 
diaracter iu later lifs, and I suppose I was then. Here X am. 
Mis. Qradgrind, anyhow, and nobody to thank I6r my bein^ 
here, but mysel£" 

libs. Qradgrind meeldy and weakly hoped that bis 

** My mother ? Bolted, ma^am ! said Bounderby, 
Mrs. Gfantdgrind, stunned as usual, collapsed and gave it up. 
My mottor left me to my grandmoflier," said Bounderby ; 
''and, according to the best of my ranembrance, my 
grandmother was the wiokedest and the worst old woman 
that ever lived. If I got a litOe pair of dioes by any diance, 
she would take *em off and sell *em for drink. Why, I have 
known that grandmother of mine lie in her bed and drink 
ber four-teen glasses of liquor before breakfast I " 
^ Mrs. Gradgrmd, weakly suiiling-, and e:n'ing no otlier sign 
, of vitality, lookcnl (as blie always did) like an indifferently 
executed transparency of a small female figure, without 
' €nougli light behind it. 

**She kept a chandler's shop," piusued Buunderby, ''and 
kept me in an egg-box. That was the cot of my iuiancy j an 
old egg-box. As soou as I was big enough to run away, of 
c'Otirse I ran away. Then I ' became a young vagabond ; and 
instead of one old woman knocking me about nnd starving 
me, eveiybody of all ages knocked me about and starved me. 
They ■v^•ere right ; they had no business to do anytliiug el^e. 
I was a nuisance, an incumbrance, and a pest. I know that 
very well.'* 

His pride in having at any time of liis life at liioved such a 
^Toat social distinction as to be a nuisance, an iii( iirnbrauce, 
and a pest, was only to be satisfied by three sonorous repeti- 
tions of the boast. 
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"I was to pull through, it I fluppose,. Mrs. Gradgrind. 
Whether I was to do it or Qot^ ma'am, I did it I polled 
thzough it, though m>hody Huew me out a rope. YagSbooA, 
errand-boy, vagabond, laborer, porter, clerk, chief manager, 
small paitoer, Josiah Bounderby of Coketown. Those are the 
antecedents, and the oolminatum. Josiah Boxmdsrby of 
Coketown kaxnt his letters from the outsides of the shops, 
Mn. Giadgnnd, and was first able to tell the time npon 
a dial-plate^ ham studying the steeple cUk^ of St. Qiles's 
Church, London, under tihe direction of a drunken cdpple, who 
was a convieted fhief, and an inooingible vagrant. Tdl Josiah 
Bounderby of Coketown, of your district schools and your modal 
Bchools, and your training schools, and your whole kettle-of- 
fish of schools ; and Josiah Bound^by of Coketown, tells you 
plainly, all right, all correct — he hadn't such advantagea^ 
but let us have hard-headed, soHd-fisted people — the educa- 
tion that made him won't do fat everybody, he knows weU — 
such and such his education was, however, and you may finoe 
him to swallow boiling &t» but you shall never I6ree him to 
auppress the facts of his life." 

Being heated when he arrived at this climax, Josiah 
Bounderby of Coketown stopped. He stopped just as his 
eminently practical friend, still accompanied by the tv\'0 j^oinig- 
culprits, entered tlic ruum. His eminently practical liieud, 
on seeing liim, stopped also, and gave Louisa a reproachful 
look that plainly said, " Behold your Bouiidorby ! ** 

"Well!" blustered Mr. Boiuiderby, what's the matter?" 
What is yoimg Thomas in the dumps about ? " 

He spoke of young Thomas, but he looked at Loui.sa. 

"We were peeping at the rin tip," muttered Louisa haugh- 
tily, without lifting up her eyes, ' and father caught us." 

"And Mrs. Gradgrind," said her husband in a lofty 
manner, ^* I should as soon have* expected to iind my children 
reading poetry." 

'* Deal' me," whimpered Mrs. Gradgiind. " How can you, 
Louisa and Thomas! I wonder at you. I declare you're 
enough to make one regret over having had a family at all. 
I have a great mind to say I wish I hadn't. Thm what 
would yon liavo done, I should like to know." 

Mr. Gradgrind did not seem favorably impressed by these 
cogent remarks. lie frowned impatiently. 

^' As if, with my head in its present throbbing state, you 
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coulcln*t go and look at the shells and minerals and things 
providtnl for you, instead of circuRos ! " said Mrs. Gradgrind. 

You know, as well as I do, no young people have circus 
masters, or keep circuses in cabinets, or attend lectures about 
circuses. AVhat can you possibly want to know of circuses 
then ? I am sure you have enough to do, if that *s what joa 
waat With my head in its present state, I couldn't remember 
the mere names of half the £u3tB you have got to attend to*" 
That *s the reason ! " pouted Louisa. 

** Don*t tell me that 's the reason, because it can be nothing 
of the sort/' said Mrs. Gradgrind. " Go and be eomethingo- 
logioaL directly." Mrs. Gradgrind was not a scientific 
character, and usually dismissed her children to their studies 
"with this general injunction to choose their pursoit. 

In truth, Mrs. Gradgrind's stock of facts in general was 
woefully defective ; but Mr. Gradgrind in raising her to her 
high matrimonial position, had been influenced by two reasouB. 
EiSrsHy, she was most satisfiactoiy as a question of figuree; 
and, secondly, she had ^*no nousense*' about her. By non- 
sense he meant ieaaef; and tmly it is pvobaUe she vas as 
free from any alloy of that nature, as any human being not 
anived at the perfection of an absolute idiot, ever was. 

The simple civcumstance of being left alcne with her 
husband and Mr. Bounderby, was snfBoient to stun Ihis 
admirable lady again without collision between hendf and 
any other &ct. So, she once more died away, and nobody 
mhidedher. 

Bounderby,'* said Mr. Gradgrind, drawing a chair to the 
fireside, you are always so Intearested in my young people — 
portioularly in Louisa — ^that I make no apology Ibr saying to 
you, I am Tery much vexed by this discovery. I have sys- 
tematically devoted myself (as you know) to the education of 
the reason of my family. The reason is (as you know) the 
onl}' faculty to which education should be addressed. And 
yet, Boi 111 derby, it would appear froiii tliis imoxpected circum- 
stance of ti)-day, though in itself a trifling one, as if soiuetliiiif^ 
had crept into Thomas's and Louisa'ti miiicLs wliii-h is~or 
rather, which is not- — don't know that I can express myself 
better than by saying — which has never been intended to be 
developed, and in which their reason has no part." 

"There certainly is no reason in Lxikiiig -vrith interest at a 
parcel ot vagabonds," returned Bounderby. When I was a 
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vagalxmd myself, nobody looked with any inierert me; 1 
know that." 

''Than comes tiie quefltion^'* said the emmenfly praotical 
father, mth his eyes on the fire, " in what has ^is vulgar 

curiosity its rise ? '* 

" I *11 tell you in what. In idle imagination.** 

"I hope not," said the eminently practical; "I confess, 
however, that the misi;ivinp: has crossed me on my way home." 

** In idle imagination, (Jrad^rind," repeated Bounderby. 

A very bad thing for anybody, Init a mrsed bad thing for 
a girl like Louisa. I should ask Mivs. Gradgrind's pardon for 
strong expressions, but that she knows very well I am not a 
refined character. Whoever expects refinement in tne will be 
disap] pointed. I hadn't a refined bringing up." 

"^Vhether," said Mr. Gradgrind, pondering with his hands 
in his pockets, and his cavern oi is eyes on the fire, whether 
any instructor or servant can have suggested an}i:hing ? 
WlietlLer Louisa or Thomas can have Ixen reading any- 
thing ? Whether, in spite of all precautiontf, any idle story- 
book can have got into the bouse? Beeauso, in minds that 
have been practically fonned by ride and line, from the cradle 
upwards, this is so curious, so incomprehensible." 

Stop a bit ! " cried Bounderby, who all this time had 
been standing, as before, on the hearth, biu-sting at the very 
furniture of tlie room with explosive humility. " You have 
one of those strollers' children in the school.'* 

Cecilia Jupe, by name," said Mr. Qiadgxind, with some- 
thing of a stricken look at his Mend. 

*' Now, stop a bit ! " died Bounderby again. How did 
she come there ? ** 

" Why, the fact is, I saw the girl mysdf^ for the first time, 
only just xu>w. She speciidly applied here at the house to be 
adiuitted, as not regularly bekmging to our town, and — yes, 
you are right, Bounderby, you axe right.'* 

" Now, stop a bit!'* cried Bounderby, once more. Louisa 
saw her when she came ? " 

'* Jjouisa oertainly did see her, £6r she mentioned the afipli* 
cation to me. But Louisa saw her, I have no doubt^ in Mis. 
Gradgrind's presence." 

Fray, Mrs. Gradgrind," said Bounderby, ''what passed?'' 

'' Oh, my poor health ! vetumed Mrs. Gradgxind. " The 
girl wanted to come to the school, and Mx, Gradgxind wanted 
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girls to oome to the 8oIloo]» and Louisa and Thomas hoislx said 
that ihe girl wanted to oome, and that Mr. Gradgiind wanted 
girls to oome^ and how was it possible to oontradiet them 
when such was the feujt I " 

''Now I tell you what, Gradgrind ! " said Mr. Bonnderby; 
''Turn this girl to the nghtabout, and there 's an end of it." 

'' I am much of yo\ir opinion.'* 

''Do it at once," said Bonnderby, "has always been my 
motto ftom a child. When I thouglit I wouM nm away from 
egg-box and my grandmother, I did it at onoe. Do you 
the same. Do tiiis at once ! " 

" Are you walking asked his Mend. ** I have tho 
father's address. Perhaps you would not mind walking tO" 
town wiiii me 

"Not tho least in tlie ay arid," said ^Ir. Bounder by, as- 
long as you do it at once ! '* 

So, Mr. Boimderby tlirew on his hat — ^he always threw it 
on, as cxpressinj^ a man who had been far too busily employed 
in making liimself, to acquire any fashion of wearing his hat 
— and with his hands in his pockets, sauntered out into tho 
hall. " I never wear gloves," it was his custom to say. " I 
didn't climb up the ladder in them, bkouldn't be so high up, 
if I had." 

Being left to saunter in the hall a minute or two Mliilo Mr. 
Gradgrind went upstairs for the address, he opened the door 
of the children's study and looked into that serene floor- 
clothed apartment, whi( h, notwithstanding its book-cases and 
its cabinets and its variety of learned and pliilosophical appli- 
ances, had much of the gonial aspect of a room devoted to 
hair-cutting. Louisa languidly leaned upon the ^vindow 
looking out, without looking at anything, while yoimg 
Thomas stood sniffing xeivengefully at ^e fire. Adam Smith 
and Malthus, two younger Gradgiinds, were oat at lecture in 
eustodyj and little Jane, .aiter mnnnfacturing a good deal of 
moist pipe-day on her &ce with slate-pencil and tears, had 
£a.llen asleep over vulgar fractions. 

"It's all rirrht now, Louisa; "it's all right, young 
Tfiomas^" said Mr. Boimderby; "you won't do sn any more. 
I '11 answer for its being all over with Anther, Well, Ijouisa, 
that's worfh a kiss, isn't it?" 

"You can take one, Mr. Bounderby," returned Louisa, 
when she had coldly paused, and sbwly walked across the 
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room, and ungxacioiifily zaisfid her cheek towaxds him, with 
her &ce turned away. 

''Always my pet ; an't you, Louisa f said Mr. Boimderby. 

Good hye, Louisa 

He vent his way, but she stood on the same spot, robbing 
the cheek he had^kissed, with, her handkerchief nntil it waa 
burning red. Bhe was still doing this, five minutes after- 
wards. 

" What are you about, Loo h^ brother sulkily remon- 
strated. *' You 'U rub a hole in your feoe." 

" You may cut the piece out with your penknife if you like,. 
Tom. I wouldn't cry ! " 



GHAFTEB T. 

TBB KXT-KOTX. 

CoKETOWK, to which Messrs. Bounderby and Gradgrind 
now walked, was a triumpb of fact ; it had no gronter taiut 
of fancy in it than Mrs. Gradgrind lierself. Let us strike the 
koy-note, Cokotown, before pursuing our time. 

It was a to"vvn of red brick, or of brick that would liavo 
been red if tlie smoke and ashes had allowed it ; but as 
matters stood it was a town of unnatural red and black like 
the painted tuoe of a savage. It was a town of machinery 
and tall chimneys, out of which interminable serpents of 
smoke trailed themselves for ever and ever, and never got 
uncoiled. It had a black canal in it, and a river that ran j 
purple with ill-smolling dye, and vast piles of building fyjR of ' 
windows where there was a rattling and a trembling all day / 
long, and where the piston of the steam-engine worked mono> / 
tonously up and down, like the head of an elephant in a state / 
of melancholy madness. It contained several large streets all ; 
yery like one another, and many small streets still more like 
one another, inhabited by people equally Hke one another, 
who all went in and out at the same hours, with the same 
sound upon the same paTements, to do the same work, and to 
whom every day was the same as yesterday and to-numow, 
and every year the counteipart of the last and the next. j 
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^eee attributes of Coketowa wore in the main inaepaxable 
£com the work by wbicb it was aiutamed ; against them were 
ta be set ol( condbrte of life whieb Ibund their way all over 
the worldf and elegancies of life which made, we will not ask 
how much of the fioe lady, who oould scarcely bear to hear 
the place meationed. The rest of its features were yolimtaiy, 
and they were these. 

You saw nothing in Goketown but what was severely 
workfoL If the ^'members of a religious persuasion built a 
chapel there — as tlie members of eigbteen religious persua* 
sums had done — they made it a pious warehouse of red brick, 
wi£h sometimes (but this is only in highly ornamented 
examples) a bell in a bird-cage on tiie top of it. The solitary 
ezoeption was the New Church; a stuccoed edifice with a 
square steeple over the door, terminating in fbur short 
pinnacles like florid wooden legs. All the public inscriptions 
in the town were painted alike, in severe characters of black 
and white. The jail might have ham the infirmary, the 
infirmary might have been the jail, tlie town-hall miglit have 
been either, or both, or ranching else, for anjihing that 
J^ppeared to tlie contrary in tlio graces of their construction. 
'Fact, tkct, fact, everywhere in the material aspect of the to\\ai; 
feet, fact, fact, everywhere in the immaterial. The M*Choak- 
umeluld school was all fact, and the school of design was all 
feet, and the relations between master and niiui w'ere all feet, 
and everything was fact between the l}dng-iu hospital and the 
cemetery, and what you couldn't state in figures, or show to 
be purchaseable in the cheapest market and saleable in tlie 
dearest, was not, and neyer should be, world without end, 
Amen. 

A town 80 sacred to fact, and so triumphant in its assertion, 
of course got on well? Why no, not quite welL No? 

Dear me ! 

No. Coketown did not come out of its own furnaces, in all 
respects like gold that had stood the fire. First, the perplexing 
mystery of the place waSy Who belonged to the eighteen 
denominations ? JBecauBe, wboever did, the laboring people 
did not. It was Teiy strange to walk through the streets on a 
Sunday morning, and note how few of th^m the barbarous 
jangling of bells that was driving the sick and nemms xnad« 
called away &om their own quarter, from their own dose 
rooms, from the coiners of their own streets, where they 
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lounged listilesaly, gazing at all the okuzoh and chapel going, as 
at a thing ivith which tO^ey had no «i«nTiAy of oonoem. Nor 
was it menly the stranger who noticed this, because there 
was a native organiiE&tLon in Coketown itself, whose members 
were to he heard of in the House of Ciommons eveij session, 
indignantly petitioning for acts of parliament that should 
maJce these people religious by main force. Then came the 
Teetotal Soeieiy, who complained tibat these same people wndd 
get dnmk, and showed in tabular statements that they did 
get dmnk, and proved at tea parties that no inducement, 
human or Divine (except a medal), would induce tiiem to 
fi>rego their custom of getting drunk. Then came the chemist 
and druggist, with o&er tabular statements, showing that 
when tiiey didn't get drunk, they took opium. Then came 
the experienced chaplain of the jail, with more tabular state- 
ments, outdoing all the previous tabular statements, and 
showing that the same people ivo7dd resort to low haunts, 
hidden from the public eye, where they heard low singing 
and saw low dancing, and mayhap joined in it ; and where 
A. B., aged twenty-four next birthday, and committed for 
eighteen months' solitaiy, had himself said (not that he had 
ever &hown himself particularly worthy of belief) Ids ruin 
began, as he was perfectly sure and confident that otherwise 
he would have been a tip-top moral specimen. Then came 
Mr. Gradgrind and Mr. Bout i derby, the two gentlemen at this 
present moment walking through Coketown, and both emi- 
nently practical, wlio ( ould, on occasion, fiunish more tabular 
statements derived liom their own personal experienoo, and 
illustrated hj cases they had known and seen, fro in ^vjikh it 
clearly appeared — in short, it was the only clear thing in the 
case — that these same people were a bad lot altogether, gentle- 
men ; that do what you would for them they were never 
thankful for it, gentlemen ; that they were restless, gentle- 
men ; tliat they never knew what they wanted ; that they 
lived upon the best, and bought fresh butter ; and insisted on 
Mocha coffee, and rejected all but prime parts of meat, and 
yet were eternally dissatisfied and unmanageable. In short it 
was the moral of the old nursery &ble : ^ 

There was an old womaii, and what do you think I 
She lived upon Dothiug but Tictuals and driuk ; . 
Vietmb and drink TOie the whole of her diet» ^\>^^*^ 
And yet tbie old iromaii vovld sbtbb he qniel. 
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Is it poeatUfi^ I wonder^ that fliere was any analogy 
betve«i the case of the CSol^town population and the ooae 
of the little Gradgxinds? Snidy, none of us in our sober 
senses and aoquainted with figixres, ate to be told at ihis 
time of day, that one of the foremost elements in the 
eodstenoe of the Goketoim "workxag-people had been fbr 
scores of years, deliberately set at nougbt? That there 
•waa any Fam^ in them demanding to be brought into 
healthy ezistenoe instead of struggling on in conyuLnoiis ? 
That exactly in the ratio as they worked long and mono* 
tonoiisly, the Graviii>^^ grew within them fbr some physical 
relief — some relaxation; encouraging good humour and good 
spirits, and giving them a vent — some recognised holiday, 
though it were but for an honest danoe to a stirring band of 
music — some occasional light pie in which even M'Choakum- 
child had no iju^or — Aviiicli craving must and would be 
satisfied a rig] it, or iniist and would inevitably go wrong, until 
llie laws of the Creation were repealed ? 

; " This man lives at Pod's l^nd, and I don't quite know 
Pod's End," said Mr. Gradgrind. "SVhich is it, Boun- 
derby ? " 

Mr. Bouiidcrbv loiew it was somewhere down town, but 
knew no more respecting it. So they stopped for a moment, 
looking about. 

Almost as they did so, there came running roimd the 
coraer of the street at a quick pace and with a frightened 
look, a girl whom Mr. Gradgrind recognised. "Halloa!" 
said he. *' Stop ! Where are you going ? Stop ! " Girl 
numl^r twenty stopped theu^ palpitating and made him a • 
curtsey. 

" Why are you tearing about the streets," said Mr. Grad- 
grind, in this improper manner ? " 

1 was — 1 was run after, sir," the girl panted, and I 
wanted to get away." 

**Rim after?" repeated Mr. Gradgrind. "Who would 
run after you f " 

The question was unexpectedly and suddenly answered 
Ibr her, by the colourless boy, Biteer, who oame round tiie 
comer witii such blind speed and so little anticipating a 
stoppage on the pavement, that he brought himself up 
against Mr. Gradgrind's waistcoat and rebounded into the 
road. 



i^iijui^cd by Google 



HABD TIMES. 



227 



"What do you mean, boy?" said Mr. GraJ^rind. 
''What are you doing? How daro you dasli against — 
everybody — in tikis inanner?" 

Bitzer picked up his cap, which the concussion had knocked 
off ; and backing, and knuckling his forehead, pleaded that 
it was an accident. 

*'Was this boy running after you, Jupe?" asked Mr. 
Gradgrind. 

'* Yes sir/* said the girl reluctantly. 

"No, I wasn't, sir!" cried Bitzer. "Not till she run 
away from me. But the horse-riders never mind what they 
say, sir; they're famrms for it. You know the horse-riders 
are famous for never minding what they say," addressing 
Sissy. " It 's as well known in tlie iovm as — please, sir, as 
the multiplication table isn't known to the horse-riders. 
Bitzer tried Mr. Boundcrby with this. 

"He fnghtened me bo," said the girl, ^'mth his cruel 

" Oh ! " cried Bitzer. " Oh ! An't vou one of the rest ! 
An't you a horse-rider! I never looked at her, sir. I 
asked her if she would Jmov how to define a horse to-morrow, 
and offered to tell her again, and she ran away, and I ran 
after her, sir, that she might know how to answer when she 
was asked. You wouldn't have thought of saying such 
mischief if you hadn't been a horse-rider ! " 

" Her calling seems to be pretty well known among *em,'* 
observed Mr. Bounderby. ''You'd have had the whole 
school peeping in a row, in a week." 

** Trijljt I think so," returned his Mend. " Bitzer, turn 
you about and take yourself home. Jupe, stay here a 
moment. Let me hear of your mnning in this manner any 
more, boy, and you will hear of me through the master of the 
schodL You understand what I mean. Go along." 

The boy stopped in his rapid blinking, knuckled his fore- 
head again, glanced at Sisi^, turned aboul^ and retreated. 

"Now, girl," said Mr. Gradgrind, "take this gentleman 
and me to your&ther*s; we are going there. What have 
you got in that botde you are carrying ? " 

" Gin," said Mr. Bounderby. 

" Dear, no sir ! It 's the nine oils." 

" The what? " cried Mr. Bounderby. 

" The nine oik^ sir. To rub fiither with." Then, said 

q2 
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Mr. Bounderbj, ynik a loud short laugh, " what the devil 
do you mb your fiMher with nine oils Ibr 

It's wlut our people always use, sir, when they get any 
harts in the ring/' replied the girl, looking over her shoulder, 
to assure herself that her pursuer was gone. They faruise 
themselves veiy bad sometimes.*' 

*' Serve 'em right/' said Mr. Bounderby, Ibr being idle." 
She glanced up at his fbee, with mingled astonishment and 
dread. 

" By George ! " said Mr. Bounderby, "when I was four or 
five years younger than you, I had worse bruises upon me 

than ten oils, twenty oils, forty oils, would have rubbed ofiF. I 
didn't get 'em by posture-making, but by being banged about. 
There was no rope-dancing for me ; I danced on the bare 
ground and w as larruped with the rope." 

Mr. Gradgrind, though hard enough, was by no means so 
rough a man as Mr. Bounderby. His character was not 
unkind, all things considered; it might have been a very 
kind one indeed, if he bad only made some roimd mistake in 
the arithmetic that balanced it, years ago. He said, in what 
he meant for a re-assuring tone, as they turned down a 
narrow road, " And this is Pod's End ; is it, Jupe?" 

This is it, sir, and — ^if you wouldn't mind, sir — ^this is 
the bouse." 

She stoppfd, at twilight, at the door of a mean little 
public house, with dim red lights in it. As liagp^ard arul as 
shabby, as if, for want of custom, it had itself taken to 
drinking, and had gone the way all drunkards go^ and was 
very near the end of it. 

" It 's only crossing the bar, sir, and up the stairs, if you 
wouldn't mind, and waiting there for a moment till I get a 
candle. If you should hear a dog, sir, it 's only Menylegs, 
and he only barks." 

** Merrylegs and nine oils, eh ! " said Mr. Bounderby, 
entering last with his metallic laugh. Pretty well this, I6r 
a self-made man ! " 
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CHAPTER VI. 

ntMMXfB HOB8B1UV8HIP. 

Tbs name of the public house was the PegasuB's Anns. 
Hie PegafiU8*s legs might have been more to the purpose; 
hat, tmdemeaih the wuiged horse upon the fiign-bcnrdy the 
P^gasos's Aims was inscribed in Roman letters. Beneath 
that inscripfioii again, in a flowing scroll^ Hhe painter had 
toubhed off the lines : 

Qood malt makes good beer, 
Wilk in, tnd they'll draw it hne ; 
Oood wine makes good brandy, 
QiTe VM a eaU, and yoa 'U find it handy. 

Framed and glazed upon the wall behind the dingy little 
bar, was another Pegasus — a theatrical one — -with real gauze 
let in for his ^\'ings, golden stars stuck on all over him, and 
his ethereal harness made of red silk. 

^ib it liad grown too dusky without, to see the sign, and 
as it liad not grown light enough within to see the picture, 
Mr. Gradgrind and Mr. Bounderby received no offence from 
these idealities. They followed the girl up some steep comer- 
stairs without meeting any one, and stopped in the dark 
while she went on for a candle. They expected every moment 
to hear Merrylo^s give tongue, hut the higldy trained j)er- 
fonuing dog had not barked when the girl and the candle 
appeared together. 

" Father is not in our room, sir," she said, with a face of 
great surprise. If you wouldn't mind walking in, I 'U find 
him directly." 

They walked in ; and Sissy, having set two chairs for 
them, 6|ied away with a quick light step. It wfts a ruean, 
shabbily furnished room, with a bed in it. Tiie wiiite night- 
cap, embelhshed with two peacocks's feathers and a pigtail 
bolt upright, in which Signer Jupe had that very afternoon 
enliyened the varied performances with his chaste Shaks- 
perian quips and retorts, hung upon a nail ; but no other 
portion of his wardrobe, or other token of himself or his 
piix8uitB| was to be seen anywhere. As to Menyl^, that 
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respectaf)lo ancestor of the liig-iiiy trained animal wlio went 
aboard the ark, might have been accidentally slmt out of it, 
for any sign of a dog that was maiulest to eye or ear in the 
Pegasufl's Arms. 

Th^ey heard the doors of rooms abore, opening and shutting 
as Sissy went &om one to another in quest of her father ; and 
presently they heard voioes expressing surprise. She came 
bounding down again in a great huny, opened a battered and 
mangy old hair trunk, found it empty, and looked round 
with her liands daaped and her face full of terror. 

''Father must have gono d to the Booth, sir. I don't 
know why he should go there^ but he must be there ; I *11 bring 
him in a minute ! " She was gone direotly, without her bonnet; 
with her long, dark^ childish hair streaming behind hier. 

" What does she mean ! " said Mr. Gradgrind. Back in 
a minute? It 's more than a mile oC 

Before Mr. Bounderby could reply, a yoimg man appeared 
at the door, and introducing himself with the words, By 
your leayee, genilemeni" walked in with his hands in his 
pockets. His &ce, dose-shaven, thin, and sallow, was sihaded 
by a great quantity of dark hair, brushed into a roll all 
round his head, and parted up the_centre. His legs were 
very robust, but shorter than legs of good proportiona should 
have been. His chest and ba^ were as much too broad, as 
his legs were too short. He was dressed in a Newmarket 
coat and tight-fitting trousers ; wore a shawl round his neck; 
smelt of lamp-oi], straw, orange-peel, horses* provender, and 
sawdust; and looked a most remarkable sort of Centaur, 
oompounded of the stable and the play-house. Where the 
one began, and the other ended, nobody could have told with 
any precision. This gentleman Avas mentioned in the bills of 
the day as Mr. E. W. B. Cliildors, so justly celebrated for his 
daring vaulting act as tho Wild liiintsniau of the North 
American Prairies ; in which popidar i)erf()rniaii( * \ a diminu- 
tive boy with au old face, who now ac )m])anied lilm, 
assisted as his infant son : being carried upside doAvii over his 
father*s shoulder, by one foot, and held by the crown of his 
head, heels upwards, in the palm of his father*s hand, accord- 
ing to the violent paternal manner in which wild huntsmej. 
may be observed to fondle their ofispiiug-. Made up with 
ciirlf?, A\Teaths, wings, white bismuth, and carmine, this 
hopeM young person soared into so pleasing a Cupid as to 
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constiiate the chief delight of the maternal part of the 
spectators; Imt in pimte^ where his characteristics were 
a preoocious cutaway coat and an eztremoly gmff Toioe, he 
became of the Tiii( tuify. 

" By your leaves, gentlemen," saij ^Ir. E. W. B . Ghilders^ 
glancing lonnd the room. It was you, x betieve^'^ilia^fr^re 
wishing to see Jupe ? *' 

** It was," said Mr. Gradgrind. His daughter haa gone 
to fetch him, bat I can't wait ; therefore, if you please, I will 
leaye a message for him with you." 

^'Yott see, my Mend," Mr. Bounderby put in, ''we axe 
the idnd of people who know the yaloe of time, and you are 
the kind of people who don't know the value of time." 

'' I have not," reto^^ted Mr. Childers, after surveying him 
from head to foot, ** flie honor of knowing you; — but if you 
mean that you can make more money of your time than I 
oan of mine, I should judge from your appearance, that you 
are about right." 

** And when you have made it, you can keep it too, I 
should think/* said Cupid. 

Kidderminster, stow that I" said Mr. Ciiiijlers. (Master 
Kidderminster was Cupid . s mortal name.) 

** What does ho come here cheeking us for, then ? " cried 
Master Kidderminster, showinp^ a very irascible temperament. 
*' If you want to cheek us, pay your ochre at the doors and 
take it out." 

Kidderminster," said Mr. Cliilders, raising his voice, 
stow that! — Sir," to Mr. Gradgrind, *' I was addressing 
myself to you. You may or you may not be aware (for 
perhaps you have not been much in the audience), that Jupe 
has missed his tip very often, lately." 

" Has — what has ho missed ? " asked Mr. Gradgrind, 
glancing at the potent Bounderby for aaaistance. 
** Missed his tip." 

" Offered at the Garters fonr times last night, and never 
done 'em once," said Master Kidderminster. ''Missed his tip 
at the banners, too, and was loose in his pong-ing.*' 

" Didn't do what he ought to do. Was slioi-t in his leaps 
.id bad in his tumbling,'* Mr. Childers interpreted. 
Oh ! " said Mr. Gradgrind, " that is tip, is it ? " 
" In a general way that's missing his tip," Mr, E. W. B. 
Childers answered. 
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Nine oils, Merrylegs, missing tipa^ gaiters, banners, and 
Ponging, eh ! " ejaculated Bounderby, wiUi his laugh of 
laughs. Queer sort of company, too, for a man who has 
raimd himself." 

''Lower yourself, then," retorted Cupid, "Oh Lord! if 
you'TO raised yourself so hi^ as all that comes to, let your- 
self down a bit." 

" This is a Teiy obtrusiye lad!" said Mr. Gxadgrind, tam- 
ing, and knitting his brows on him. 

We 'd have had a young gentleman to meet you, if we 
had Imown you were coming/' retorted Master Kidder- 
minster, nothing abashed. It 's a pity you don*t have a 
bespeak, being so particular. You're on the Tight- Jeff, 
ain't you f " 

What does this unmannerly boy mean," asked Mr. Grad* 

grind, eying him in a sort of desperation, "by Tight-Jeff?" 

"There ! Get out, get out ! said Mr. Childers, thrusting 
his young friend from tlie room, rather in the prairie manner. 
" Tight-Jeff or Slack-Jeii, it don't luucli signify: it's only 
tigiit-rope and slack-rope. You were going to give me a 
message for J upe ? " 
Yes, I was.'* 

** Then," continued Mr. Childers, quickly, ''my opinion is, 
he will never receive it. Do you know much of him ? " 
" I never saw the man iii my life." 

*' I douht if you ever will see him now. It's pretty plain 
to me, lie off." 

it Do you mean that he has deserted his daughter?" 

*'Ay ! I mean," said Mr. Childers, with a uod, ''that he 
has cut. He was goosed last night, he was goosed tlie night 
before last, he was p:oosed to-day. He has lately got in the 
way of being always goosed, and lie can't stand it." 

" "WTiy has ho been — so very much — Goosed?" nslcpd 
Mr. Gradgrind, forcing the word out of himself, with great 
solemnity and reluctance. 

"His joints arc turning stiff, and he is getting used up," 
said Childers. He has his points as a Cackler still, but he 
can't get a living out of them" 

A Cackler!" Bounderby repeated. ''Here we go 
again ! " 

A speaker, if the gentleman likes it bett^," said Mr. E. 
W. B. Childers, superciliously throwing the interpvetation 
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Hs shoidder, and accompanying it with a shake of hia 
long hair — ^which all shook at onpe. " Now^ it 'a a remark* 
able &ot» air^ tiiat it cut that man deeper, to know that his 
daughter knew of his heing goosed, than to go {hiough 
with it." 

''Good!'* intermpted Mr. Bounderby. ''This is good, 
Qradgrind ! A man ao fond of his daughter, that he nms 
away from her! This ia devilish good! Ha! ha! Now, 
I 'U tell yon what, young man. I haven't always oocnpied 
my present station of life. I know what these things are. 
You may be astoniahed to hear it, but my mother ran awi^ 
from meJ* 

E. W. B. CSiilden replied pointedly, that he was not at all 
astonished to hear it. 

"Very well," said Bounderby. "I was bom in a ditch, 
and my mother ran away from me. Do I excuse her for it ? 
No. Have I ever excused her for it ? Not I, What do I 

call her for it ? I ciiU her probably the veiy worst woman 
that ever lived in the world, except my drunken grandmother. 
There 's no f;miily pride about me, there 's no imaginative 
sentimental humbug about me. I caU a spade a spade ; and 
I call the mother of Josiah Bounderby of Coketown, without 
any fear or any favor, what I should call her if she had been 
the motlier of Dick Jones of Wapping. 80, with tliis man. 
He is a runaway rogue and a vagabond, that 's what he is, in 
English." 

It 's all the same to me what he is or what he is not, 
whether in English or whether in French," retorted Mr. E. 
W. B. Childers, fa( ing about. " I am telling your friend 
what 's the fact ; if 3'ou don't like to hear it, yon can avail 
yourself of tlie open air. You give it inouth enough, you do ; 
but give it mouth in your own building at least," remonstrated 
E. W. B. with stern ironv. Don't ffive it mouth in this 
building, till you're culled upon. You have got some building 
of your own, I dare say, now ?" 

Perhaps so," replied Mr. Bounderby, rattling his money 
and laughing. 

"Then give it mouth in your own building, will yon, if 
you please?" said Childers. ''Because this isn't a strong 
building, and too much of you might bring it down ! " 

Eyeing Mr. Bounderby from head to foot again, he turned 
from him, as from a man finally disposed o^ to Mr. Qradgrind. 
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''Jape sent his daugliter out on an errand not an hour 
ago, and than was seen to slip out himself^ with his hat over 
his ejes and a bundle tied up in a handkerchief under his 
arm. She will never believe it of him» but he has cut away 

and loft her." 

Pray," said Mr. Gradgrmd, why will she never believe 

it of him?" 

Because those two were one. Because they were never 
asunder. Because, up to this time, he seemed to dote upon 
her," said Childers, takiog a step or two to look into the 
empty trunk. Both "Mt. Childezs and Master Kidderminster 
waJked in a curious manner; with their legs wider apart than 
the general run of men, and with a veiy Imowing assumption 
of bdng stiff in the knees. This walk was common to aU the 
male members of Sleaiy's company, and was undezstood to 
express, that they were always (m horseback. 

Poor Sissy ! He had better hove apprenticed her/' said 
diiJders, glvlug his hair another shake, as he looked up from 
the empty box. ** Now, he leaves her without anylldng to 
take to." 

** It is creditable to you, who have never been apprenticed, 
to express that opinion/' returned Mr. Gradgrind, approvingly. 

**I never apprenticed? I was apprenticed when I was 
seven year old." ♦ 

** Oh ! Indeed ? " said Mr. Gradgrind, rather resentfully, 
as having bet'ii defrauded of his good opinion. I was not 
aware of its being Uie custom to apprentice young persons 
to " 

" Idleness," Mr. Bouudorby put in with a loud laugii. 
No, by the Lord HiiiTy ! Nor I ! " 

Her father always had it in Kis head," resumed Ciiilders, 
feigning unconsciou.snesa of Mr. Bounderhy's existence, " that 
she was to be taught tlie deuce-and-all of education. How it 
got into liis head, I can't say; I can only say that it never got 
out. lie has been |-i< king up a bit of reading for her, here — 
and a bit of writiTig for lu^r, there — and a bit of ciphering for 
her, somewliere else — these seven years/* 

Mr. E. W. B. Childers took one oi liis liaiids out of his 
pockets, stroked his lace and eliiu, and looked, -^^th a good 
deal of doubt and a little hope, at Mr. th iidi^Tind. From the 
first lie had soug-lit to conciliate that gentleman, for the sake 
of the deserted girl. 
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" When Siflsy got into the s lioul here," he pursued, " her 
&ther was as pleased as Punch. I couldn't altogether mak» 
out Mrhy, mysd^ as we wece not stationaiy here, heing but 
oomers and goers anywluere. I suppose, however, he had this 
more in his mind — he was always half-eracked — and then 
cooDsidered her provided for. K you should happen to have 
looked in ta*n^t, for the purpose of teUing him that you 
were going to do her any HttLe service/' said Mr. Ghilders^ 
stvQkmg his fiuse again, and repeating his look, it would 
be veiy fiurtunate and well-timed; very fMmate and well* 
timed.'' 

On the contrary,'' returned Mr. Qradgrind. " I came to 
tell him that her connexions made her not an object for the 
soiiool, and tiiat she must not attend any more. Still, if her 
&iher really has left her, without any CQnniyanoe on her part 
— ^Bounderby, let me have a word with you.'* 

Upon this, Mr. Childers politely betook himself with, his 
equestrian walk, to the landiiig outside the door, and there 
stood stroking his face and softly, whistling. AVhile thus 
cng-aged, he ovorlieard siicli phrases in Mr. Bounderby*8 voice 
as " No. / say no. I inlvise you not. I say by no means." 
While, from Mr. GradurincI, liu lieard in liis mucli lower tono 
the M'ords, ''But even an an example to Luuisa, of what this 
X)ursuit which has been the subject of a vulgar curiosity, 
leads to and ends in. Think of it, Bounderby, in that point 
of view." 

Meanwlule, tho various members of Sleaiy's company 
gradually gathered together from the upper regions, ^\ ]iere 
they were quartered, and, from standing about, talking iu 
low voices to one another and to ^Ir. Childers, gradually 
insinuated themselves and him into the room. There were 
two or tlu-ee haudsc)me young women among them, with their 
two or three husbands, and tlieir two or three mothers, and 
their eight or nine Httle children, who did the faiiy business 
when roquirod. Tho father of one of the families was in the 
habit nl' lialancing the father of another of tho faTJiilies on the 
top of a great pole ; the father of a third family often made a 
pyramid of both those fathers, with Master Kidderminster 
for the apex, and himself for the base ; all the fathers could 
dance upon rolling casks, stand upon bottles, catch knives 
and balls, twirl hand-basins, ride upon anything, jump over 
ereiything, and stick at nothing. All the mothers could (and 
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did) dance, upon the slack vdre and Hob tight rope^ 'and per- 
form rapid acts on bara-backed steeds ; none of them were at 
all partieular in respect of showing their legs; and one of 
&em, alone in a Qxeak chariot, drove six in hand into eveiy 
town they came to. They all assumed to be mighty raldah 
and knowing, they were not very tidy in their private droDOOO, 
they were not at all orderly in tlieir lomeatic anangcments, 
and the combined literatuxe of the whole company would hare 
produced but a poor letter on any subject. Yet there was a 
lemaxkable gentlenees and childiabneflB about theae people, a 
special inaptitade £or any kind of sharp practice, ^and an 
untiring readinesa to help and pity one another, deserving, 
often as much respect, and always of as much generous 
construction, as the every-day virtues of any dass of people in 
the world. 

Last of all appeared Mr. Sleaxy : a stout man as already 
mentioned, with one fixed eye and one loose eye, a voice (if 
it can be called so) like the efibrts of a broken old pair of 
bellows, a fiabby sux&oe, and a muddled head which was 
never sober and never drunk. 

** Thquire ! " said Mr. SOeary, who was troubled with 
asthma, and whose breath came far too thick and heavy iotr 
the letter s, *' Your thervant ! Thith ith a bad piethe of 
bitlmitli, thitli itli. Yoii 've heard of my Clowu and hith 
dog being tliuppothed to have morritlied 

He addressed Mr. Gradgriud, who answered ''Yes." 

** "Well Thtiuire," he returned, taking off his hat, uud 
ruLLiug the lining with his pocket-himdkerchief, which he 
kept inside for the purpose. " Ith it your intenthion to do 
anything for the poor girl, Thquire ? " 

** I shall have something to propose to her when she comes 
back," said Mr. Gradgrind. 

" Glad to hear it, Thquii-e. Not that I want to get rid of 
the child, any more than I want to thtand in her way. I 'm 
willing to take her prentith, tliough at her age ith late. My 
voithe ith a little Imthky, Tliquii-e, and not eatliy heard by 
them ath don't know me; but if you'd been chilled and 
heatx?d, heated and chilled, chilled and heated in the ring 
^vhen you wuth young, atli often ath I have been, your voiUie 
wouldn't have lathted out, Thquire, no more than mine." 

" I dare say not," said Mr. Gradgrind. 
What thai! it be, Thquire, while you wait? . Thall it be 
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Therry ? Give it a name, Tliquire ! " said Mr. Sleaiy, mfh 
hospitable ease. 

Nothing for me, I thank you/' said lifo. Qradgrind. 
"Don't thay noUung, Thquire. What dolh your Mend 
{hay? If you haven't took your faed yet, hove a giath of 
hittertti/' 

Here his daughter Josephine — a pretty fair-haired girl of 
eighteen, who had been tied on a horse at two years old, and 
had made a ^dll at twelve, which she always carried about 
with her, expressive of lior d^-ing desire to bo dra^vn to the 
grave by the two piebald ponies — cried " Father, hush! she 
has come back ! " Then came Sissy J upe, nuining into the 
room as she had run out of it. Jind when she saw them all 
assembled, and saw their looks, and saw no father there, she 
broke into a most deploraljle cry, and took refuge on the 
bosom of the most accomplished tight-rope lad}' (herself in 
the family- way), who knelt down on the Hoor to nurse her, 
and to weep over her. 

" Ith an infernal thame, upon my thoul it ith," said Slearj*. 
O my dear father, my good kind father, where are you 
gone ? You are gono to try to do me some good, I know ! 
You are gone away ibr my sake, I am sure. And how miser- 
able and helpless you will be without me, poor, poor father, 
imtil you come back ! " It was so pathetic to hear her saying 
many things of this kind, with her face turned upward, and 
her arms stretched out as if she were trying to stop his 
departing shadow and embrace it, that no one spoke a word 
until Mr. Bounderby (growing impatient) took the case 
in hand. 

" NoWy good people all," said he, " this is wanton waste 
of time. Let the girl understand the £i€t. Let her take it 
from me, if you like^ who have been run away ftom, myself. 
Here^ what's your name! Your father haiB absoonded — 
deserted you — and you mustn't ei^eot to see him again aa 
long as you live." 

Thsy cared so little for plain Faot^ these people, and were 
in that advanced state of degenenu^ on Ihe subject^ that 
instead of being imprased hy the 8peake(r*s strong common 
sense, thsy todk it in extraordinary dudgeon. Tb» man 
muttered ''Shame!" and the women Brute ! " and Skaxy, 
in some haste, oommuidcatod the Ibllowing hint, apart to 
Mr. Bounderby. 
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" I ieU you what, Hiquire. To thpeaik plain to you, my 
opinion ith that you had hetb&r cat it tbort^ and drop it 
They *re a veiy good natm^d people, my people, bnt fliey *» 
accuthtomed to be quick in their movementh ; and if you 

don't act upon my advithe, I *m damned if I don't believe 
they '11 pith yon out o' winder,'* 

Mr. Boimderby being restrained by this mild snggestion, 
Mr. Gradgrind found an opening for Ida eminently practical 
exposition of the subject. 

It is of no inoiiiont," said he, "whether this person is 
to be expected back at any time, or the contrary. He is gone 
away, and there is no present expectation of his return. 
That, I believe, is agreed on all hands." 

Thatii agreed, ITiquire. Tliic k to that ! " From Sleary. 

** Well then. I, who came here to inform the father of 
tbo poor girl, Jnpe, that she c^uld not be received at the 
Kchooi any more, in conseqiionce of there being practical 
objections, into which I need not ent^r, to the reception there 
of the childiTTi of persons so employed, am prepared in these 
altered circumstances to make a projiosal. 1 am willing to 
take charge of you, Jupe, and to educate you, and provide for 
you. The onh' condition (over and above your good behaviour) 
I make is, that you decide now, at once, whether to accompany 
me or remain hero. Also, that if you aooompany me now, it 
is understood that you communicate no more with any of your 
&iends who are here present. These observations comprise 
Ihe whole of the case." 

" At the thame time," said Sleary, " I mutht put in my 
■word, Thquire, tho that both thides of the banner may "be 
equally theen. If you like, Thethilia, to be preniitht, you 
know the natur of the work and you know your companionth. 
Emma Gk>rdon, in whothe lap you 're a lying at prethent, 
would be a mother to you, and Joth'phine would be a thithter 
to you. I don't pretend to be of the angel breed myself, and 
I don't tha^ but wbat^ when you mith'd your tip, you 'd find 
me cut up rough, and thwear a oath or two aj; you. But 
what I tfaiay, Thquire, ith^ that good tempered or bad tempered, 
I never did a horfhe a injury yet, no more than thwearing at 
him wen^ and that I don't expect I thall begin otherwithe at 
my time of lifb, with a rider. I never wath much of a paoklar, 
Xhquire, and I have thed my thay." 

The latter part of fliis speech waa addressed to Mr* 
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Giadgrmd, who received it mitb a grave indinaiioii of his 
heady and then remarked : 

The only obsenration I "will make to you, Jupo, in the 
way of influencing your dedaon, is, iShat it ii highly deenrahie 
to have a sound practical education, and that even your foiiher 
himself (from what I understand) appears, on your behali^ to 
have known and felt that much." 

The last words had a visiUeeffidct upon her. She stopped in 
her wild ciying, a little detached herself from Emma Gordon, 
and turned her fhoe friU upon her patron. The whole company 
perceived the force of the change, and drew a long breath 
together, that plainly said, she will go ! " 

"Be sure you know your own mind, Jnpe," Mr. Gradgrind ' 
cautioned lierj ^' I say no more. Be sure you know your ^ 
own miiid 1 " 

" When father comes back," cried the girl, bursting into 
tears again iifter a minute's silence, ''how will he ever lind 
me if I go away ! '* 

You may be quite at ease," said Mr. Gradgrind, calmly ; 
he worked out tlie whole mailer like a sum : " you may be 
quite at ease, Jupe, on that score. In such a case, your 
father, I apprehend, must imd out Mr. " 

"TMeaiy. Thath my name, Thquire. Not athamed of it. 
Known all over England, and alwayth paythe itli way.** 

Must find out Mr. Siear}^, who would then let him know 
wliere yon went. I should have no power of keeping you 
against his wish, and ho woidd have no difficulty, at any time, 
in finding Mr. Thomaa Gradgrind of Coketown. X am well 
known.'* 

**\Vell known,'* assented Mr. Sleary, rolling his loose eye. 
" You're one of the thort, Thquire, that keepth a prethiouth 
thight of money out of the houthe. But never mind that at 
prethent." 

There was another silence; and then she exdaimed, sobbing 
with her hands before her faoe^ '^Oh give me Hy clothes, 
give me my clothes, and let me go away before I break my 
heart!" 

The women sadly hestixred themaelvee to get the doihes 
together— it was soon done, for they were not many — and to 
pack them in a basket which had often travelled with them. 
Sissy sat^ all the time, upon the ground, still sobbing, and 
covering her eyes. Mr. Gradgrind and his fiiend Bounderby 
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stood near the ^ioar, ready to talre to away. Mr. Sleazy 
stood m {he middle of the room, with the male members q£ 
the oompany about him« exactly as he would have stood in the 
centre of the ring during his daughter Josephine's perform-* 
ance. He wanted notSii^ but his whip. 

The basket packed in silence, they brought her bomiet to 
her, and smoothed her disordered hair, and put it on. Then 
they pressed about her, and bent orer her in Tery natural 
attitudes, Mssiiig and embracing her : and brought the 
children to take leave of her ; and were a tender-hearted, 
simple, foolish set of women altogether. 

''Now, Jupe/' said- Mr. Gradgrind. ''If yon are quite 
determined, come!" 

But she had to take her farewell of the male part of the 
com^mny yet, and every one of them had to unfold his arms 
(for they all assumed the professional attitude when they 
found themselves near Sleary), and give her a parting kiss — 
Master Kidderminster excepted, in whose young nature there 
was an original flavor of the misanthrope, who was also 
known to have harbored matrimonial views, and who moodily 
withdrew. Mr. Sleary was reserved until the last. Opening 
his arms wide he took lier by both her hands, and would have 
sprung her up and do'SMi, after the riding-master manner of 
congratidating young ladies on their dismounting from a 
rapid act ; but there was no rebound in Sissy, and she only 
stood before him crjdng. 

Good bye, my dear! " said Sleary. You '11 make your 
fortun, I hope, and none of our ])oor folkth mtlU c\ot troiilile 
you, I '11 pound it, I witli your father hadn't taken liith dog 
with him ; ith a ill-conwenientk to have the dog out of the 
billth. But on thecond thoughth, he wouldn't have performed 
without hith mathter, tho ith ath broad ath ith long ! " 

With that he regarded her attentively with his fixed eye, 
surveyed his company with his loose one, kissed her, shook 
his head, and handed her to Mr. Gradgrind as to a horse. 

"There the ith, Thquire," he said, sweeping her with a 
professional glance as if she were being adjusted in her seat, 
** and the '11 do you juthtithe. Good bye, Thethilia ! " 

" Gkwd bye, CecUia ! " " Good bye, Sissy ! " " God biess 
you, dear ! " In a variety of voices from all the room. 

But the riding-master eye had observed the bottle of the 
nine oils in her bosom, and he now interposed with " Leave 
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ibe botUe, my dear ; itk large to carry ; it will be of no uthe 
to you now. Give it to me ! 

No, nol^' afae said, in another burst of tears. " Oh no! 
Ftay let me keep it fox &tlier till he comes back 1 He will 
want it when he comes back. He had never thought of 
going away, when he sent me fbr it. I must keep it fbr him, 
if you please ! 

*'Tbo be it, my dear. (You thee how it ith, Thquire!) 
Farewell, Thethilia! My latht wordth to you iih thith, Thtick 
to ihe teimth of your engagement, be obedient to the Thquire, 
and foiget uth. But i^ when you're grown up and married 
and well off, you come upon any horthe-riding ever, don't be 
hard upon it, don't be croth with it^ give it a Bethpeak if you 
can, and think you might do wurth. People must be 
amufhed, Tliquire, thomehow," continued Sleary, rendered 
more pursy than ever, by so much talking ; " they can't be 
alwayth a working, nor yet they can*t be alwayth a learning. 
Make the betht of utli ; not the woirtht. I 've got my lhang 
out of the horthe-iiiliiig all my life, I know ; but I eonthider 
that I lay dov. u tlie philotliopliy of the thubject when I thay 
to you, Thquire, make the betht of uth : not the wurtht ! " 

Tlie Sleary philosophy was propounded as they went down- 
staii'd ; and the fixed eye of Philosophy— and its ruUing eye, 
too — soon lost the three figures and the basket in the darkness 
of the street. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

MB8. SPABSIT. 

Mr. Boundkrby being a bacliolnr, an elderly lady presided 
over his establishment, in roTisidf ration of a certain annual 
stipt'Ti(b Mrs. Sparsit was tins lady's name ; and she was a 
prominent fip^iro in nttoTidance on Mr. Bonnflfrby's car, as it 
roiled along in triumpii with the Bully ot hunuhty inside. 

For, Mrs. Spai'sit had not only seen different days, but was 
highly connected. She had a great aunt living in these very 
times called Lady Scadgers. Mr. Sparsit, deceased, of -svhom 
she was the relict, had been by the mother's side what Mrs. 
Sparsit still called ^'a Powler." Strangers of limited infer- 
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adatkm and dull apprehension yrm sometmfces obBemd not to 
know what a Powler was, and even to appear uncertain 
whether it might be a business, or a political party, at a 
piroleBsion of faith. The better class of minda^ however, did 
not need to be informed that the Fowlers were an ancient 
stock, who coold trace tliemselves so exceedingly far back that 
it was not surprising if they sometimes lost themseLyea— 
which they had la&er frequently done, as xespected horse- 
fififlii, hlind'bookey, Hebrew monetaiy transactions, and the 
Insolvent Debtors Court 

The late Mr. Spaisit, heang by &e motfaer^a aide a Powler^ 
mairied tiiia lady, being by ilie &iher*a side a Scadgera. 
Lady Scadgers (an immensely tat old woman, witili an inor- 
dinate appetite for botchei^a meat, and a mysterious leg which 
had now refhsed to get out of bed for fourteen years) contrived 
the marriage, at a period when Sparsii was jnst of age, and 
chiefly notioeable ion a slender body, weaMy supported on 
two long slim props, and smmonnted by no haad wor& 
mentioning. He inherited a Mr Ibrtnne from hia nncle, but 
owed it all before he came into it, and spent it twice over 
immediately afterwards. Thus, when he died, at twenly-fonr 
(the scene of his decease, Calais, and the cause brandy), he 
did not leavo his widow, from whom he had been separated 
soon ailur the honeymoon, in affluent circumstances. That 
bereaved lady, fifteen years older tiian he, fell present!}^ at 
deadly feud with her only relative, Lady Scadcrers ; and, 
pai-tly to spite her ladyship, and partly to maiutain hei^elf, 
went out at a salary. And here she was now, in her elderly 
days, with the Coriolaniau style oi nubc and the dense black 
eyebrows which had captivated Sparsit, making Mr. Boun- 
derby's tea as he took his breakfast. 

If Boimderby had been a Conqueror, and Mrs. Sparsit a 
captive Princess whom lie took about as a feature in his 
state-processions, he could not have made a greater flourish , 
with her than ho habitual!}^ did. Just as it belonged to his 
boastfulness to deprc^oiato his own extr notion, so it belonged 
to it to exalt Mrs. Sparsit's. In the measure tliat ho would 
not jillow his ovm youth to have been attended by a single 
favorable circumstance, he brightened Mrs. Sparsit's jnvenilo 
career with every possible advantage, and showered wagon- 
loads of early roses aU over that lady's path. " And yet, 
sir/' he would say, ''how does it torn out after all? Why 
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here she is at a hundred a year (I give bar a himdred, which 
she is pleased to term handsome), keeping the house of Josiah 
Bounderby of Coketown ! " 

Nay, he made this foil of his so vety widely known, that 
third parties took it up, and handled it on some occasions 
inth ooDsiderable briskness. It waF^ one of the most esas* 
peratukg attributes of Bomiderby, that he not only sang his 
om praises but stimulated other men to sing them. There 
was a moral infbdaon of dap-trap in him. Strangers, modest 
enough elsewhere, stazied up at dinners in Coketown, and 
boasted, in quite a rampant way, of Bounderby. They made 
him out to be the Royal arms, the Union-Jack, Magna Chairta, 
John BuJli^ Habeas Corpus, the Bill of Bights, Au English- 
man's house is his oasde, Ghuxch and State, and God saye 
the Queen, all put together. And as often (and it was veiy 
often) as an orator of this kind brought into his peroration, 

** Princes aud Lords may flonrisli or may fade, 
A breath can make them, aa a breath has made," 

— it T»"a&, for certain, more or less iiuderstood among the 
company that lie had heard of Mrs. Sparsit. 

" Mr. Eounderby," said Mrs. Sparsit, you ai*e imusually 
slow, sir, with your breakfast this morning." 

'* Why, ma'am," he returned, " I ani thinking about Tom 
Gradgrind's whim ; " Tom Gradgi ind, for a bluii' independent 
manner of speaking — as if somebody were always endeavouring 
to bribe him with immense sums to say Thomas, and he 
wouldn't ; Tom Gradgrind's whim, ma'am, of bringing up 
the timibling-girl." 

" The crirl is now waitinp: to know," said Mrs. Sparsit, 

whether she is to go straight to the school, or up to the 
Lodge." 

''She must wait, ma'am," answered Bounderby, '*'till I 
know myself. We shall have Tom Gradgi^ind do^vn here 
presently, I suppose. If he should vdsh her to remain here a 
day or two longer, of course she can, ma'am." 

" Of course she can if you wish it, Mr. Bounderby." 

" I told him I would give her a shake-dowu here, last 
night, in order that he might sleep on it before he decided to 
let her have any association with Louisa." 

" Indeed, Mr. Bounderby? Very thoughtful of you ! " 

Mrs. Sparsit's Coriolanian nose underwent ia slight e^^an- 
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sion of the nostrils, and her blaiok eyebrows coutxacted as she 
took a sip of taa. 

''It's tolerably dear to me'* said Boimderby, ''that the 
little puss can get small good out of such companionship." 

" Are you speakuig of yoaag Miss Qradgzindy Mr. Boun- 
derby?" 

" Yes, ma*am, I am speakiiig of Louisa." 

"Your observation being limited to 'little puss,*" said 
Mrs. Sparsit, " and there being two little girls in question, I 
did not know which might be indicated by that expression." 

" Louisa," repeated Mr. Bounderby. " Louisa, Louisa." 

" You are quite anotlier fiKthor to Louisa, sir." Mrs. 
Sparait took a little more tea; and, as she bent her again 
oontraoted eyebrows orer her steaming cup, rather looked aa 
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" If you had said I was another fedlier to Tom — ^yoong 
Tom, I mean, not my friend Tom Gradgiind — you might have 
been nearer the mark. I am going to take young Tom into 
my oflke. Going to have him under my wing, ma'am." 

" Indeed ? Bather young for tha^ is he not, sir ? " Mrs. 
Spazsif B " sir," in addressing Mr. Bounderby, was a wc«d of 
ceremony, rather exacting consideration for herself in the use, 
than honoring him. 

" I 'm not gomg to take him at once; he is to finish his 
educational cramming before then," said Bounderby. "By 
the Lord Hany, he 'U have enough of it, first and last ! He'd 
open his eyes, that boy would, if he knew how empty of 
learning tny yoimg maw was, at his time of life." Whidi, 
by the by, he probably did know, for lie liad heard of it often 
enough. "But it's extraordiiiary the difficulty I have on 
scores of such su])jects, in speaking to anv one on equal 
terms. Here, for example, I have been spealcnig to you this 
morruiic- ;tlM)ut tumblers. Why, what do /y know about 
tuinblciri ? At the time when, to have been a tumbler in the 
mud of the streets, would have been a godsend to me, a prize 
in the lottery to mc, you were at the Italian Opera. You 
were coming out of the Italian Opera, ma'am, in wliite satin 
and jewels, a blaze of splendor, when I hadn't a penny to buy 
a link to ligrht you." 

" I certainly, sir," returned "Mrs. Sparsit, with a dignity 
serenely mournful, " was familiar witli the Italian Opera at a 
very early age." 
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"Egad, ma'am, so was I/' said Boiinderby, ** — with the 
wong' side of it. A hard bed the pavemeiit <;f its Arcade 
used to make, I assiu-e you. People like you, ma'arn, accus- 
tomed from infancy to lie on Do^vn feathers, liave no idea 
how hard a paving-stone is, without tr}'ing it. No, no, it 's 
of no use my talking to you about tumblers. I should speak 
of foreign dancers, and the West End of London, and May 
Pair, and lords and ladies and houorables." 

** I trust, sir," rejoined Mrs. Sparsit, -with decent resigna- 
tion, it is not necessary that you sliould do anything of that 
kind. I hox^e I have learnt how to accommodate myself to 
the changes of life. If I have acquired an interest in hearing 
of your instructive experiences, and can scarcely hear enough 
of them, I claim no merit for that> since I believe it is a 
general sentiment." 

"Well, ma'am," said her patron, " perhaps some people 
may be pleased to say that they do like to hear, in liis own 
unpolished way, what Josiah Bormderby of Coketo^\Ti, has 
gone through. But you must confess that you were bom in 
the lap of luxury, yourself. Come^ mA*tm, you know you 
were bom in the lap of luxury.** 

" I do not, sir/* returned Mrs. Spaisit witli a shake of her 
head, " deny it.'* 

Mr. Bounderby was obliged to get up from table, and stand 
with his back to the fire, looking at her ; she was such an 
enhancement of his position. 

" And you were in crack society. Devilish high 80cieiy>'* 
he said, warming his legs. 

It is true, sir/' returned Mrs. Sparsit, with an afTectation 
of humility the veiy opposite of his, and therefore in no 
danger of jostJing it. 

" You were in the tiptop flashion, and all Ihe rest of it," 
said Mr. Bounderby. 

^'Yes, sir," retained Mrs. Sparsit, with a kind of social 
mddowhood upon her. It is unquestionahly true." 

JUSt, Bounderby, bending himself at {he knees, literally 
embraced his legs in his great satisfieustion and laughed aloud. 
Mjt. and Miss Grodgrind being then annoonced, he received the 
Ibrmer mth a shake of the hand, and the latter wifh a Mss. 

*' Can Jupe be sent here, Bounderby ?" asked Mr. Gradgrind. 

Certainly. So Jupe vas sent there. On coming in, she 
curtseyed to Mr. Bounderby, and to his friend Tom Gradgrind, 
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and also to Louisa ; Lut iu lier confusion miluckilv omitted 
Mrs. Sparsit. Observing this, tlie blustrous liounderby had 
the following remarks to make : 

"Now, I tell you what, my girl. The name of that lady 
by the teapot, is Mrs. Sparsit. That lady acts as mistress of 
this house, and she is a highly connected lady. Consequently, 
if ever yon eomo agiiin into any room in this house, you will 
nirik(^ a sliort sfay in it if you don't behave towards that Ifiuiy 
in your most respectful manner. Now, I don't care a button 
what you do to me, becausti I don't affect to bo anybody. So 
far from having high connections I have no connections at all, 
and i come of the scum of the earth. But towards that lady, 
I do cnre what you do : and yon 8hall do what is detereutial 
and respectful, or you shall not c< mic liore." 

" I hopo, Bminderby," said Mr. Gradgrind, ia a OQUciliatozy 
voice, " that this was merely an oversight." 

" My friend Tom Gradgrind suggests, Mrs. Sparsit," said 
Bounderby, " that this was merely an oversight. Very likely. 
However, as you are aware, ma'am, I don't allow of erea 
oversights towaxds you." 

" You are very good indeed, sir," returned Mrs. Sparsit, 
Rhakipg her head with, her State humility. ** It is not worth 
speaking of." 

Sissy, who all this time had be^ fiaintly excusing herself 
with tears in her eyes, was now waved over by the master of 
the house to Mr. Gradgiind. She stood, looking intently at 
him, and Louisa stood coldly by, with her eyes upon the 
ground, while he proceeded thus : 

"Jupe, I have made up my mind to take you into my 
house ; and, when you are not in attendance at tiie school, to 
employ you about Mrs. Gradgrind, who is rainer an invalid. 
I have explained to Miss Louifia — this is Miss Louisa — ^the 
miserable hut natural end of your late career; and yiou ate to 
expressly understand that the whole of that subject is past, 
and is not to be referred to any more. From this time you 
begin your histozy. You are, at present, ignorant, I know." 

*' Yes, sir, Tory," she answered, curteeying. 

" I shall have Ihe saftis&ction oi causing you to be strictly 
educated ; and you will be a living proof to all who oome into 
communication with you, of the adYantages of the training 
you will receiye. You will be redaamed and formed. You 
have been in the habit now of reading to your &iher, and 
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iSboee people I found you among, I daxe say ?" said Mr. Grad- 
^tmd, beckoning lier nearer to him before be eaid so, and 
dropping his voice. 

« Only to &flier and Merrylegs, sir. At least I mean to 
&iber, when Menylegs waa always there.^' 

Never nund Menylegs, Jupe/' said Mr. Gradgrind^ 'with 
a passing ftowiL "1 don't ask about bim. I understand 
you to bave been in tbe habit of reading to your fkther V* 

" O yes, sir, thousands of times. They were ibe happiest 
— O, of all the happy times we had together, sir ! " 

It was only now when her sorrow broke out, that Louisa 
looked at lier. 

And M liat,'^ asked Mr. Gradgriud, in u btiil lower voice, 
" did you read to your father, Jupe ?" 

About the Fairies, sir, and the Dwarf, and the Hunch- 
back, and the Genies," she sobbed out ; " and about — 

"Hush!" said Mr. Gradgrind, ''that is enough. Never 
breathe a word of such destructive noubense any more. 
Bounderby, this is a case for rigid training, and I shall 
•observe it with interest." * 

*' Well," returned Mr. Boimderby, " I have given you my 
opinion already, and I shouldn't do as joii do. But, very 
well, very well. Since you are bent upon it, very well !** 

So, Mr. Gradgrind and his daughter took Cecilia Jupe off 
vrjfh til em to Stone Lodge, rmd on the way Louisa never spoke 
ono Avord, good or bad. And Mr. Bounderby went about his 
"daily pursuits. And Mrs. Sparsit got behind her eyebrows 
.and meditated in the gloom of that retreat, aU the evening. 



ClLiPTER Vin. 

Let us strike the key-note again, be£ore pursuing the tune. 

When she was half a dozen years younger, Louisa had 
been overheard to begin a conversation with her brother one 
'day, by saying ''Tom, I wonder'' — ^upon which Mr. Grad- 
grind, who was the person overbeaxing, stepped forth into the 
iigbt, and said, "Louisa, never wonder!" 
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Herem lay the spring of the meehapical art aad myBteoy of 
eduicating tlua reason without rtoopmg to the cultiTatioii of the 
flentamonts and affections. Never wonder. By means of 
addition, sulitrBctioni multiplication, and dimion, settle eveiy- 
thing somehow, and nevBT wonder* Bnng to me, sacya 
H'd^oakamohild, yonder haby just able to walk, and I will 
engage tiiat it diaU never wonder. 

Now, besides very many babies just able to walk, there 
happened to be in Coketown a considerable population of 
babies who had been walking against time towards the infinite 
world, twenty, thirty, forty, fifty years and more. These 
portentous infants being alarming creatures to stalk about in 
any human society, the eighteen clenomiiiations inceoSiinlly 
scratched one another's faces and pulled one another's hair by 
way of agreeing on the steps to be taken for their improve- 
ment — ^which they never did; a surprising circumstance, 
when the happy adaptation of tlie means to the end is con- 
sidered. Still, although they differed in every other particular, 
conceivable and inconceivable (especially inconceivable), they 
were pretty well united on the point that these imliicky 
infants were never to wonder. Body nuui])or one, isaid they 
must take everjihing on trust. Body number two. said they 
must take ever^-fhing on political econom5\ Body number 
tliree, wrote leaden little books for them, showing how the 
good gro'^\n-up Imliy inrariahly ^^ut to tlie Sa^nncfs-bank, and 
the bad <2;]'()^a n-up ba)>y invaiiabiy got transported. Body 
number four, uiidrr droary pretences of being droll (when it 
was very melancholy indeed), made the shallowest pretences 
of concealing pitfalls of knowledge, into which it was the 
duty of these babies to be smuggled and inveigled. But, all 
the bodies agreed that they were never to wonder. 

There was a libraiy in Coketown, to which general access 
was easy. Mr. Qzadgrind greatly tormented his mind about 
what the people read in this libraiy : a point whereon little 
rivers of tabular statements periodically fiowed into the 
howling ocean of tabular statements, which no diver ever got 
to any depth in and came up sane. It was a disheartening 
dreumstance, but a melancholy &ct, that even these readers 
persisted in wondering. They wondered about human nature, 
human passions, hiuiian hopes and fbars, the struggles, 
triumphs and defeats, the oazes and joys and sonows, the 
lives and deaths, of common men and women ! They some- 
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timesy after fifteen houxs' work sat down to read mere feiMes 
about men and women, more or less like fhemselTes, and 
about children, more or less like ^hm own. They took De 
Foe to their bosoms, instead of Euclid, and seemed to be on 
the whole moie ocnnforted by Goldsmith than by Cocker. 
Mr. Oradgnnd was for ever working, in print and out of 
print, at this eccentric sum, and he never could make out how 
it yielded this unaccountable product. 

I am skk of my life, Loo. I hate it altogether, and I 
hate erezybodylexcept you," said the unnatural young Thomas 
Gradgrind in the hair-cutting chamber at twilight. 
" You don't hate Sissy, Tom ?" 

** I hate to be obliged to call her Jtqpe. And she hates tob** 
said Tom moodily. 

" No she does not, Tom, I am sure." 

** She must,** said Tom. " She must just hate and detest 

the whole set-out of us. They '11 bother her head off, I think, 
before they have done with her. Already she 's getting as 
pale as wax. and as hcawy' as — I am." 

Young Tlioinas expressed tliese sentiments sitting astride of 
a chair before the fire, with his arms on the back, and his 
sulky face on his arms. His sister sat in the darker comer by 
the fireside, now looking at him, now looking at the bright 
sparks as they dropped upon tJio hearth. 

As to me,** said Tom, tumbling lus hair all manner of ways 
with his sulky hands, " I am a Donkey, that 's what I am. I 
am as obstinate as one, I am more stupid than one, I get as 
much ])lensure as one, and I should like to kick like one." 

*'Not me, I hope, Tom?" 

" No, TiOo ; I wouldn*t huit you. I made an exception of 
you at hrst. 1 don't know what this- — ^jolly old — Jaundiced 
Jail," Tom had paused to find a sufRciently complimentary 
and expressive name for tlie parental roof, and seemed to 
relievo liis mind for a moment by the strong alliteration of 
tliis one, would be wdthout you.** 

*' Indeed, Tom? Do you really and truly say so ?'* 

*< Why, of course I do. What *s the use of talking about 
it ! '* returned Tom, chafing his face on his coat-sleeve, as if to 
• mortify his flesh, and have it in umson with his spirit. 

'^Because, Tom,** said his sister, after siloDtiy watching 
the sparks awliile, as I get older, and nearer growing up, I 
often sit wondering here, and think how unfortunate it is fl^r 
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me that I can't reconcile you to home better than I am able to 
do. I don't know what other girls know. I can't play to 
yon, or sing to you. I oan't talk to you so as to lighten your 
mind, for I never see any amnaiiig sights or read any amusing 
books that it would be a pleasim or a relief to you to talk 
about, whea you are tired." 

Well, no more do I. I am as bad as yon in that leepeot; 
and I am a Miile too, which you 're not. If father was doi- 
termined to make me either a Prig or a Mule, and I am not a 
Frig, why, it stands to reas(m, I must be a Idule. And so I 
am,'' said Tom, desperately. 

It 's a great pity," said Louisa, after another pause^ and 
gpeakiiig thmighliiilly out of her diok oomer ; " it 's a great 
pity, Tom. It 's Teiy unfintonate Ibr both of us." 

** Oh ! You," said Tom ; you are a girl. Loo, and a girl 
«ome8 out of it better than a boy does. I don't miss anythiiig 
in you. You are the only pleasure I have— you can brighten 
even this plaoe — and you can always lead me as you like." 

You are a dear brother, Tom; and while you think I can 
do such things, I don't so much miud knowing better. Though 
I do know belter, Tom, and am yery sorry for it" Sh» came 
and kissed him, and went back into her oomer again. 

" I wish I could collect all the Facts we hear so much 
about," said Tom, spitefully setting his teeth, and all the 
I^iguree, and all Ihe people who found them out; and I wish 
I could put a thousand barrels of gunpowder under them, and 
blow them all up together ! However, when I go to live with 
old Bounderby, I 'U have my revenge." 

** Your revenge, Tom ? " 

" I mean, I '11 enjoy myseK a little, and. go about and see 
sometliing, and liear sometliing. I 'il recompense myself for 
the way in Iiicli I liave been brought up." 

"But don't disappoint yourself beforehand, Tom. Mr. 
Bounderby thinks as father thinks, and is a great deal 
rougher, and not half so kind." 

" Oh ; " said Tom, laughing ; '* I don't mind that. I shall 
very well know liow to manage and smootho old Bounderby ! 

Their shadows were defined upon the wall, but those of the 
high presses in the room were nil bleiidod together on the 
wall and on the ceiling, as if the brotlier and sister were over- 
hung by a dark cavern. Or, a fanciful imagination — if such 
treason oould have been there — ^might have made it out to be 
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iho filmdow of their sdbject, and of its lowering aaaooiaiioa 
-wi^ their fbttue. 



'* What is your great mode of smoothing and managing 
Tom? Is it a secret?" ^ 



''GkV* said Tom, <'if it is a secret, it's notour off. It's 
you. You are his Httle pet, you are his fimuiite ; he *n do 
anything for you. When he says to me what I don't like, I 
fihall say to him, ' My sister Loo will be hurt and disappointed, 
Mr. Bounderby. She always used to tell me she was sure you 
would be easier with me than this.* That'll bring him 
about, or nothing wiU.'' 

After waiting for i^oiiie ans^\'cring remark, and getting none. 
Torn wearily relapsed into tlie present time, and twined him- 
self yawning round and about the rails of bis chair, and 
rumpled Ms head more and more, imtil he suddenly looked 
up, and asked : 

Have you gone to sleep, Loo ?" 

** No, Tom. I am looking at the fire.'* 

** You seem to find more to look at in it than ever I could 
find," said Tom. " Aaaother of the advantages, I suppose, of 
being a girl." 

*' Tom," enquired his sister, slowly, and in a curious tone, 
as if she were reading what she asked in the fire, and it were 
not quite plainly written there, do you look forward with 
any satisfuntion to this cliango to Mr. Boimderby*s ? " 

" AMi} , tliore 's one tluiig; to be said of it," returned Tom, 
pusliing his cluiir fi oiu Mm, and staodiog up; ** it will be 
getting away from home.'* 

There is one thing to be said of it,'* Louisa repeated in 
her former curious tone ; it will be getting away fsom home. 



" Not but what I shall be very unwilling, both to leave 
you. Loo, and to leave you here. But I must go, yea know, 
whether I like it or not ; and 1 had better go where I can 
take with me some advantage of your influeaoe, than where I 
should lose it altogether. Don't you see ? " 

" Yes, Tom." 

The answer was so long in coming, tibough there was no 
indecision in it, that Tom went and leaned on the back of her 
chair, to contemplate the fire which so engrossed her, from her 
point of view, and see what he could make of it. 

''Except that it is a fire," said Tom, '*it looks to me as 




Yes. 
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stupid and blank as evezyiluiig eilBe looks. What do you see 
in it ? Not a dious ? " 

*^ I don't see anything in it, Tom, porticulaTly. But since 
I have been looking at it, I have been wondering about you 
and me, grown up/' 

Wondering again ! said Tom. 

" I bare bu& nnmanageaUe thoughts/' xetnmed his dster, 
«< that they unU wonder." 

Then I beg of you^ Louisa^" said Mis. Gradgrind, who 
had opened the door wilhout being heard, "to do nothing 
of that description, for goodness' sake you inoonsiderate girl^ 
or I shall never hear the last of it ftom your father. And 
Thomas, it is really shamefol, with my poor head oontinually 
wearing me out, that a boy broug^ up as you hove been, and 
whose education has oost what yours has, should be fomd 
encouraging his sister to wonder, when he knows his &ther 
has eiq^iessly said that she is not to do it." 

Louisa dniied Tom's participation in the offence ; but her 
mother stopped her with the conclusive answer, ** Louisa, 
don't tell me, in my state of health ; for unless you had been 
encouraged, it is morally and pliybically impossible that you 
could have done it." 

I was encouraged by nothing, mother, but by looking at 
tlie rod sparks dropping out of the fire, and ^vili^L'niIlg and 
dying. It made me think, after all, liow short my life Mould 
be, and how little I could liope to do in it." 

"Nonsense!" said Mrs. Gradgrind, rendered almost 
energetic. " Nonsense ! Don't stand there and teU me such 
stuff, Louisa, to niy face, when you know verj- well that if it 
was ever to rcacli your father's ears I should never hear the 
last of it. After all thn trouble that has been taken with 
you ! After the lectures you have attended, and the experi- 
ments you have seen ! After I have heard yon myself, when 
the whole of my right side has been benumbed, p:oi^ig on with 
your master about combustion, and calcination, und calorifica- 
tion, and T may say every kind of ation that could flrive a 
]>oor invalid distracted, to hear you talking in this absurd way 
about sparks and ashes ! I wish," whimpered Mrs. Grad- 
grind, taking a chair, and discharging her strongest point 
before succimibing under these mere shadows of facts, ' ' yes, I 
really do wish that I had never had a family, and then you 
would have imown what it was to do without me ! " 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

sissy's fboguess* 

Sissy Jxtpe had not an easy time of it, between Mr. 
M'Choakumcliild and Mrs. Gradgrind, and was not without 

strong impidses, in the first months of her probation, to run 
away. It liniled facts all day long so very hard, and liih hi 
general was opcmed to her as such a closely ruled ci] ih('ring-- 
book, that a.^sui'ediy she would have run away, but for only 
one restraint. 

It is lamentable to think of; but this restraint was the 
result of no arithmetical process, w-as self-imposed in defiance 
of all calculation, and went dead against any table of proba- 
bilities that any Actuary would have drawn up from tho 
premises. The girl believed that her father had not deserted 
her ; she lived in the hope tliat he would come back, and in 
tlie faith that he would be made the happier by her reniaiu- 
ing where she was. 

The wretched ignorance with which Jupe dung to this i 
consolation, rejecting the superior comfort of knowing, on 
a soimd arithmetical basis, that her father was an unnatural 
vagabond, filled Mr. Gradgrind with pity. Yet, w^hat was to 
be done ? M'Choakumeliild reported that she had a very 
dense head for figures ; that, once possessed with a general 
idea of the globe, she took the smallest conceivable interest 
in its exact measurements ; that she was extremely slow in 
the acquisition of dates, unless some pitiM incident happened 
to be connected therewith ; that ahe would burst into tears on | 
being required (by the mental prooeas) immediateLy to name | 
the ooBt of two hundred and tarty-emea. mtudin caps at four- 
teenpence hal^nny; that she was as low down, in the school, ' 
as low oould be ; that after eight weeks of induction into the 1 
elements of Political Economy, she had only yesterday been 
aet right by a prattler three feet high, for retuming to the 
question, What is the first principle of this science ? " the 
absurd answer, *'To do unto others as I wouM that they 
should do unto me." 

Mr. Gradgrind observed, shaking his head, that all this 
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was yerj bad; that it showed the neoessiiy of IndBnite grind- 
ing at the miU of knowledge, as per sTBtem, echediile, bhie 
book, zeporty and tabular 8ta.tement8 A to Z ; and that Jape 
''must be kept to it." So Jupe was kept to it^ and became 
lowHBpirited^ but no wiser. 

" It would be a fine thing to be jon, Miss Louisa ! she 
said, one night, when Louisa had endeavoured to make her 
perplexities &it next day something clearer to her. 

''Doyouthinkso?'' 
I should know so much. Miss Louisa. All that is difSl* 
colt to me now, would be so easy then." 

" You might not be the better for it, Sissy." 

Sissy submitted, after a little hesitation, " I should not be 
the worse, Miss Louisa." To which Miss Louisa answered, 
" I dou't know that." 

There had been so little conimunication bet^^•ceIl lliese two 
— ^both because life at Stone Lodge went monotonously round 
like a piece of machinery which discoiiraged huitian inter- 
ference, and because of the prohibition relative to Sissy's past 
career — ^that they ^\ ero still almost strangers. Sissy, with her 
dark eyes wonderingly directed to Louisa^s face, was un- 
certain whether to say more or to remain silent. 

" You are more useful to my mother, and more pleasant 
with lier tlian I can ever bo," Louisa resumed. " You are 
pleasanter to yourself, than I am to my self." 

"But, if you please Miss i»ouisa," Sissy pleaded, " I am — 
O so stupid ! " 

Louisa, v^'iih a brighter laugh than usual, told her she 
would be vdsQv by and by. 

** You don't know," said Sissy, half crying, "^^at a stupid 
girl I am. All througli scliool hours I make mistakes. Mr. 
and Mrs. M'Choakumchild call me up, over and over again, 
regularly to make mistakes. I can't help them. They seem, 
to come natural to me." • 

" Mr. and Mrs. M'Choakumchild never make any mistakes, 
themselves, I suppose, Sissy ? " 

O no ! " f^e eagerly xetumed. "They know everything." 
Tell me some of your mistakes." 

" I am almost ashamed," said Sissy, with reluctance. "But 
to-day, for instance, Mr. M'Choakumchild was explaining to 
us about Natural Prosperity." ■ 

*' National, I think it must have been," observed Louisa. 
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Yesj it was. — Bnt isn't it the same ? " she timidly asked* 
You had better say, National, as he said go/' xetomed 
Loaifla, -with her dzy Teserve. 

''National Fxosperity. And he said, "NaWf this soliool* 
room is a Nation. And in this nation, there axe miUiona 
of money. Isn't this a prosperous nation? Girl number 
twenty, isn't this a prosperous nation^ and a'n't you in a 
thriving state ? " 

" Wiiat did you say ? '* asked Louisa. 

"Miss Louisa, I said I didn't know. I thought I couldn't 
know \\ hcther it was a prosperous nation or not, and ^vh other 
I Y» as in .1 tliri\T[ng state or not, unless I knew who had got 
the mone}', and whether any of it was mine. But that had 
nothing to do with it. It was nut in the iigures at all," said 
Sissy, wiping her eyes. 

** That was a great mistake of yours," observed Louisa. 

**Yes, Miss Louisa, I know it was, now. Then Mr. 
M'Choalnimchild said he woidd try me again. And he said, 
This P( lifiohuom is an immense town, and in it thero ai-o a 
miiiion of inliahitants, and only five-and-twenty are starved 
to death in the streets, in the course of a year. What is your 
remark on that proportion? And my remark was — for I 
couldn't think of a bettor one — that T thought it must be just 
as hard upon those who wern starved, whetlier the nthors 
were a miiiion, or a million million. And that was wrong, 
too." 

*' Of course it was." 

"Then Mr. M'Choakumchild said he would try me once 

more. And he said. Here are the stuttenngs " 

" Statistics," said Louisa. 

" Yes, Miss Louisa — they always remind me of stuttenngs, 
and that 's another of my mistakes — of accidents upon the 
sea. And I find (Mr. M'Chaakumchild said) tliat in a given 
time a hundred thousand persons went to sea on long voyages, 
and only five hundred of them were drowned or burnt to 
death. What is the percentage ? And I said, Miss ; " here 
Sissy &irly sobbed as confessing with extreme oontrition to 
her greatest error ; " I said it was nothing." 
Nothing, Sissy?" 

Nothing, Miss — ^to the relations and friends of the peopb 
who were hilled. I shall never leam," said Sissy. ' V And 
the worst of all is, that although my poor fietther wished me 
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80 mucih to learn, and alihoDgli I am. bo aimouB to leam, 
lieoaiise he wished me to» I am afraid I don't like it." 

Loiiisa stood looHng at iihe pretty modeet head, as it drooped 
abashed before her, imtil it was raised again to glance at her 
&oe. Then she ai^ed : 

" Did your fiuHher know so mni^ himself, that he wished 
you to be well taught too, Sis^ ? " 

Sissy hesitated before replying, and so plainly showed her 
sense that they were entering on forbidden px)imd, tliat 
Louisa added, " No one hears us ; and if any r)ne did, I 
am sure no liarm could be iouiid in back aa iimocent 
question." 

No, ^liss Louisa," answered Sissy, upon this encourage- 
ment, shaking her head; "father knows very little indeed. 
It 's as naucli as lio can do to write ; and it 's more than 
people in general can do to read his T^Titing. Though it *s 
plain to 7)ie,'^ 

*' Your mother ? " 
Father says she was quite a scholar. She died when I 
was bom. She was ; " Sissy made the terrible communication 
nervously ; " she was a dancer." 

** Did 3"our father love her ? " Louisa asked these questions 
with a strong, wild, wandering interest p; culiar to lu r ; an 
iut n * ?t crone astray like a baiiiahed creature, and hiding in 
solitary places. 

" O yes ! As dearly as he loves me. Father loved me, 
first, for her sake. He carried me about with him when I 
was quite a baby. We haye never been asunder £rom that 
time." 

" Yet he leaves you now, Sissy ? " 

" Only for my good. Nobody imderstands him as I do ; 
nobody knows him as I do. When he left me for my good 
— ^he never would have left me for his ovna. — I know he was 
almost broken-hearted with the trial. lie wUl not be happy 
tor a single minute, till he comes back." 

" Tell me more about him," said Louisa, " I will never ask 
yon again. Where did yon live ? " 

We travdled about the counbcy, and had no fixed place 
to live in. Father 'a a ; Sissy whispered the awfiil word, 
" a down." 

To make the people laugh ? " said Louisa, with a nod of 
intelligenoe. 
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''Yes. Bat {hejjr -wmtlcb't laagh aometimes, and then 
£Etiher cried. Lately, iihey yeocj often wouldn't laugh, and 
he used to come home despairing. Father 'a not Hke moat. 
Thooe who didn't know him as well aa I do, and didn't lore 
him aa dearly as I do, might believe he was not quite right. 
Sometimes they played triciks upon him ; but they never 
knew how he f^t them, and ahrnnk up, when he was alone 
with me. He was i&r, fSu timider than ishiej thought ! " 

" And you were his oomfixtt through evoiyUiing? " 

She noddedy with the tears roUing down her fkoe. "I hope 
so, and father said I was. It was beoaase he grew so scared 
and trembling, and because he fait himself to be a poor, weak, 
ignoraut, helpless man (those used to be his words), that he 
wanted me so much to know a great deal, and be different 
from him. I used to read to him to cheer liis courage, and 
he was yery fond of that. They were wronfj- books — I am 
never to speak of them linio — but we didk't know' there was 
au}^ liaim iii them." 

'*And ho liked them?" said Louisa, with her searching 
gaze uii Siiisy all this time. 

" O very much ! They kept him, many times, from what 
did him real harm. And often and often of a night, he used 
to forget all his troubles in wondering whether the Sultan 
would let the lady go on with tlie stozy, or would have her 
head cut off before it yvan finished." 

" And youi' father was always kind ? To the last ? " asked 
Louisa ; eontravemug the great prim;iple» and wondering 
very mueli. 

"Ahviiys, always!" returned Sissy, claspin;^'- lier hands. 
" Kinder and kinder than I can tell. TT(> was angry only one 
night, and that was not to me, but Merryiegs. INIerrylegs ; " 
she whispered the awful fact ; ''is his ])erforming dog." 

** Why was he angry with the dog? " Louisa demanded. 

" Father, soon after they came home fit)m performing, told 

Merryiegs to jump up o» the backs of the two chairs and 

stand across them — ^which is one of his tricks. He looked at 

fEtther^ and didn^t do it at once. Everything of father's had 

gone wrong that night, and he hadn't pleased the public at 

all. He cried out that the very dog knew he was failing, and 

had no compassion on him. Then he beat the dog, and I was 

lightened, and said, ' Father, father I Pray don't hurt the 

ereatnie who is so fond of jou! O Heaven forgive jou, 
V0&. n, 8 
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father, stop ! ' And lie stopped, and the dog was bloody; and 
&ther lay down crying on the floor with the dog in hie ann% 
and the dog licked his iiBuoe" 

Louisa saw that she was sobbing ; and going to her^ kissed 
her, took her hand, and sat down beside her. 

"Finish by telling me how your father Left you, Sissy. 
Now Hiat I have asked yoii so much^ tell me tibe end. The 
blame, if there is any blame, is mine^ not yours." 

** Dear Miss Louisa^" said Sissy, covezing her eyes, and 
sobbing yet ; " I came home from tide school that afternoon, 
and found poor &tfaer just come home too, fimn tiie booth. 
And he sat rooking himself over the fire, as if he was in paJn. 
And I said, 'Haire you hart yourself fiMiher?' (as he did 
sometimes, like they all did,) and he said, 'A litde, my 
darling.' And when I came to stoop down and look up at 
his &ce, I saw that he was dying. Ihe more I epoke to him, 
the more he hid his &ce ; and at Erst he shook aU over, and 
said noHiing but * My darling ; ' and * My love ! ' " 

Here Tom came lounging in, and stared at the two with a 
coolness not particularly savouring of interest in anything but 
himself, and not much of that at present. 

** I am asking Sissy a few questions, Tom," observed his 
sister. ** You have no occasion to go awayj but don*t 
internipt us for a moment, Tom dear." 

"Oh! very ^vell ! " returned Tom. "Only iather lias 
brought old Boundcrljy liome, and I want you to come into 
the drawing-room. Because if you come, there *s a good 
chance of old Bounderby 's asking me to dinner ; and if you 
don't, there 's none." 

"I '11 come directly." 

" I '11 wait for you," said Tom, to make sure." 

Sissy resumed in a lower voice. At last poor father said 
that he liad given no satisfaction again, and never did give 
any satisfaction now, and that he was a shame and disgrace, 
and I should have done better -^^thotit liim all along. I eaid 
all the affectionate things to him that came into my heart, and 
presently he was quiet and I sat doAvn "by him, and told him 
all about the school and everything that had been said and 
done there. 'WHien I had no more left to tell, he put his arms 
round my neck, and kissed me a great many times. Then 
he asked me to fetch some of the stuff he used, for the Httle 
bnrt he had had, and to get it at the best plaoe^ which was at 
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Hie o&flar end of torn firom there ; and tliezi, after kiamng me 
again, he let me go. 'When I had gone dovn-staars« I tomed 
hack that I might he a litde hit mora company to him yet, 
and looked in at the door, and said, ' Father dear, shall I take 
Menylegs?' Father shook his head and said, *No, Sissy, 
no ; take nothing that *s known to be mine, my daTlin<T^; ' and 
I loft liiin sit tin,!:: l)y the £i'e. Then the tliought must have 
come upon him, poor, poor father ! of going away to try 
something for my sake; for, when I came back, he was gone.'* 
I say ! Look sharp for old Bounderhy, Loo ! Tom 
remonstrated. 

" There 's no more to tell, Miss Louisa. I keep the nine 
oils ready for him, and I know he will come back. Every 
letter that I see in Mr. Gradgrind's hand takes my breath 
away and blinds my eyes, for I think it comes from father, or 
from Mr. Sleary about futlier. Mr. Sleary promised to write 
as soon as ever father should be heard 0^ and I trust to him 
to keep his word." 

" Do look sharp for old PiOiinderby, Loo ! said Tom, with 
an impatient whistle. *' He '11 l^e off if yoiT don't look sharp!" 

After this, ^ liouever 8issy dropped a cnrtscy to Mr. Grad- 
grind in the presence of his family, and said in a faltering 
way, I beg your pardon, sir, for being troublesome— but— 
have you had any letter yet about me ? " Louisa woidd sus- 
pend the occiqiation of the moment, whatever it was, and look 
Ibr the reply as earnestly as Sissy did. And when Mr. Qxad- 
grind regularly answered, " No, Jupe, nothing of the sort," 
the tremhiing of Siasy's lip would be repeated in Louisa's 
fim, and her eyes would follow Siaey with compassion to the 
door. Mr. Gradgrind nsually improved those occasionB hy 
remarking, when she was gone, that if Jupe had been properly 
trained fimm an early age she would hove demonstrated to 
herself on sound prinoiplee the haseilesBiiess of these fantastio 
hopes. Yet it. did seem (though not to him, Ibr he saw 
no^iing of it) as if £uitastio hope ootdd take as strong a hold 
as Fact 

This o^Merratkm must be limited exdosively to his daughter. 
As to Tom, he was becoming &at not nnpreoedented triumph 
of ealfinlftlaon whidi is osoally at work on number one. As 
to. Mrs. Gradgrind, if she 'said anything on the subject, she 
would oome a Httle way oat of her wrappers, like a feminine 

sS 
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Good graoious blees me; how my poor head is vexed and 
iramed hy that girl Jope'a ao peiaeveriiigly aakmgv orer and 
ow again, about her tiresome letters ! Upon my word and 
honotir I seem to be &ted» and destined, and ordained, to live 
in the midst of things that I am never to hear the last of. 
It really is a most eztraordinaiy oircumstanoe that it appears 
as if I never was to hear the last of anything ! 

At aboat this point, Mr. Gradgrind's eye would fall upon 
her ; and vnder the influence of that wintxy piece of ftct, die 
woidd become torpid again. 



CHAPTER X 

I ENTEBTAIN E weak idea that the English people are as 
hard-worked as any people upon whom the sun shines. I 
acknowledge to this ridiculous idi os^iicrasy, as a reason why 
I would give them a little more play. 

In the hardest working part of Cokotown ; in the innennost 
fortifications of that nG:ly citadel, where Nature was as strongly 
bricked out as killing airs and ga^t'S ^'ere bricked in ; at the 
heart of the Iab\nrinth of narrow courts upon courts, and close 
streets iqiuu streets, which had come into existence piecemeal, 
every piece in a violent hurrj" for 8oino one man's purpose, 
and the whole an unnatural family, shouldering, and tramp- 
ling, and ]^rp?pirt!:!- one another to death ; in the last close 
nook of this great exhausted receiver, where tlie chimneys, for 
want of air to make a draught, were built in an immense 
variety of stunted and crooked shapes, as though every house 
put out a sign of the kind of people who might be expected to 
be bom in it ; among the muldtade of Coketown, generically 
called " the Hands/' — a race who would have found more 
&V0Qr with some people, if Providence had seen fit to make 
tiiem only hands, or, like the lower creatures of the sea-shore, 
only hands and stomachs — lived a certain Stephen Blackpool, 
forty years of age. 

Stephen looked older, bat he had had a hard life. It is said 
that eveiy life has its roses and thoms; there aeemedi how- 
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moff to Iiave been a misadveiitoe or mislake in Stephen's 
casOi whjereby somebody else had become poflsessed of his 
zoses, and he had beocmie possessed of l^e same somebody 
else's fhonis in addiiioii to his onm. He had bnowiii to use 
his words, a peck of trouble. He was usually called Old 
Stephen, in a kind of rough homage to the fact. 

A rather stooping man, with a knitted brow, a pondering 
expression of face, and a hard-looking head siLfficieutiy 
capacious, on which his iron-grey hair lay L aig aud thin, 
Old Stephen might have passed lor a particidarly intelligent 
man in his condition. Yet ho was not. He took no place 
among those remarkable "Hands," who, piecing together 
their broken intervals of leisure through many years, had 
mastered difficult sciences, and acquired a knowledge of most 
unlikely things. He held no station among the Hands who 
could make speeches and carrj^ on debates. Thousands of iiia 
compeers could talk much better than he, at any time. He 
was a good power-loom weaver, and a man of perlect integrity. 
What more he was, or what else he had in him, if anything, 
let him show for himself. 

Tlie lights in the great factories, whicli Iruiked, when they 
were illuniinated, like Fairy palaces — -or tho travollers by 
exjiress- train said so— were all extinguished ; and the bells 
had rung for knocking off for the night, and had ceased 
again ; and the Hands, men and women, boy and girl, were 
clattering home. Old Stephen was stMiding in the street, 
with the odd seoBation upon him which the stoppage of the 
madiineiy always pxoduoed— the sensation of its ha^ worked 
and stopped in his own head. 

** Yet I don't see Rachael, still ! " said he. 

It was a wet night, and many gioups of young women ' 
passed him, with their shawk drawn over their bare heads 
and held close under their chins to keep the rain out<r He 
knew Rachael well, for a glance at any one of these groups 
was sufficient to show him that she was not there. At last, . 
there were no more to come; and then he turned away, saying 
in a tone of disappointment, Why, then, I ha' missed Jier ! " 

But, he had not gone the length of three streets, when he 
saw another of the shawled figures in adyanoe of him, at 
w|^ich he looked so keenly that perhaps its mere shadow 
indutinodjr reflected on the wet payement — ^if he could have 
seen it wi^ont I3ie figure itself moving along firom lamp to 
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lamp, brightening and fadisg as it went — would liatfe been 
enough to tell him who ^ there. Making his pace at onoo 
much quicker and much so^, he darted on until hB vasTeiy 
near this %ui6| then fell into his iSonner walk, and calM 

Ilachael ! " 

She turned, being then in the brightness of a lamp ; and 
Mising lier hood a litde, showed a quiet oval fiaoe, dark and 
rather delioate, irradiated by a pair of very gentle eyes, and 
fiothflr set off by the pecfect order c£ her shining blacik hair. 
It was not a fiioe in its first Uoom; ^e was a woman five 
and thirty years of age« 

<'Ah,]ad! 'Tisihou?'' When sho had said this, with a 
smfle which wonld have been quite expressed, though nothing 
of her had been seen but her pleasant eyes, she replaced her 
hood again, and they went on together. 

I thought Hiou wast ahind me, Bachael ? " 

« No,** 

" Early f night, lass?" 

« 'Times I 'm a liMXe early, Stephen ; 'times a litde late^ 
I 'm never to be counted on, going home/* 

Nor going toother way, neither, 't seems to me, Raohael?'^ 
"No, Steptei." 

He looked at her with some disappointment in his fim, 
but with a respectful and patient conYiction that she must be 

right in whatever she did. The expression was not lost upon 
her ; she laid lier hand lightly on his aim a moment as if to 
tiiaiik liiiii for it. 

** We are such true friends, lad, and such old fiiends, and 
getting to be such old folk, now." 

** No, Kachael, tlxou 'rt as yoimg as ever thou wast.'* 

" One of us would be puzzled how to get old, Stephen, 
without t'other getting so too, both being alive," slio 
answered, laughing- ; " but, any w ays, we 're such old friends, 
tbat t* hide a word of honest truth £i'o' one another would 
be a sin and a pity. *Tis better not to walk too much to- 
gether. 'TIineH, yes! 'T would be hard, indeed, if 'twas not 
to be at ail," slie said, with a cheerfulness she sought to 
oommiinicate to him. 

" 'Tis hard, anyways, Kachael." 

" Try to think not ; nnd 'twill seem Ijotter." 

" I Ve tried a long- time, and 'ta'nt got better. But thou *rt 
right; 'tmight mak ibk talk^ even of thee. Thou hast been 
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{hat to me, Baehael, thxougli so many year : thoa liaet done 
me iEK> much good, and heartened of me in that oheering wsy, 
thai thy word is a law to me. Ah lass, and a bright good 
law ! Better than some real ones.'* 

" Never fret about them, Stephen/* she answered quickly, 
and not without an amdous glance at his &ce. "Let the 
laws he." 

" Yes," he said, with a slow nod or two. ''Let 'em be. 
Let evei^thing he. Let all sorts alone. 'Tis a muddle, and 

that aw." 

"Always a muddle?** said Rachael, with another gentle 
touch, upon his ann, as if to recall liim out of tlie thoughtftil- 
ness, in wliicli he was I dting tlie long ends of his loose necker- 
chief as he walked along. Hie touch had its iiistcintaneoiis 
effect. He let tiiem fall, turned a smiling luce upon her, and 
said, as he broke into a good-humoured laugh, " Ay, Rachael, 
lass, awlus a muddle. That *s where I stick. I come to the 
muddle many times and agen, and I never get beyond it." 

They had walked some distance, and were near their own 
homes. The woman's was the iirst reached. It was in one 
of the many siriall streets for which the favourite undertaker 
(who turned a handsome sum out of the one poor ghastly 
pomp of the neighbourhood) kept a black ladder, in order 
that those who had done their daily groping up and down the 
narrow stairs might slide out of this wor1rIni< w orld by the 
windows. She stopped at the comer, and putting her hand 
in his, wished him good night. 

** Good night, dear lass ; good night ! " 

She went, witli her neat figure and her sober womanly 
step, down the dark street, and he stood looking after her 
until she turned into one of the small houses. There was not 
a flutter of her coarse shawl, perhaps, but had its interest in 
this man's eyes ; not a toae of her Toioe but had its echo in 
his innermost heart. 

When she was lost to his view, he pursued his homeward 
way, glancing up sometimes at the sky, where the clouds 
were sailing fast and wildly. But^ they were broken now, 
and the rain had ceased, and the moon shone—looking down 
the high chimneys of Coketown on the deep fomacos below, 
and casting Titanic shadows of the steam engines at rest, 
upon the walls whm they weie lodged. The man seemed to 
have brightened with the nighty as he went on. 
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Hia home^ in suxh anoHier street as the first, saving tliat 
it was naxiower, was over a little shop. How it Cfmie to 
pas8 that any people found it worth their while to sell or 
buy the vtetched little toys, mixed up in its irindov with 
cheap newspapers and pork (there was a leg to be raffled 
fior to-monow-night), xuatters not here. He took his end 
' of candle from a shelf, lighted it at another end of candle on 
the oounter, without disturbing the mistress of the shop who 
was asleep in her little room, and went up-stairs into his 
lodging. 

It was a room, not unacquainted wiili the black ladder 
under yarious tenants; but as neat, at present, as such a room, 
could be. A £aw bodu and writbigs were on an old bureau 
in a comer, the fbmitnre was decent and sufficient^ and, 
though the atmosphere was tainted, the room was dean. 

Going to the heardi to set the candle down upon a round 
three-legged table standing there, he stumbled against some- 
thing. As he recoiled, looking down at it, it raised itself up 
into the form of a woman in a sitting attitude. 

Heaven's mercy, woman I " lie cried, falling farther off 
fruui tlie figure. " Hast thou como back again ! " 

' Such a woman ! A disabled, drunken creature, barely 
able to preserve her sitting posture by steadying herself with 
one begrimed hand on the floor, while the other was so pur- 
poseless in trying u> push away her tangled hair from her 
face, that it only blinded her the more with the dirt upon it. 
A creature so foul to look at, in her tatters, stains and 
splashes, but so much fouler than that in her moral infamy, 
that it was a Hliamelul thing even to see licr. 

After an impatient oath or two, and some stupid clawing of 
herself with the hand not necessary to her support, she got 
her hair away from her eyes suihciently to obtain a sight of 
him. Then she sat swa\'inp' her body to and fro, and making 
gestures with her unnerved anii, which seemed intended as tlie 
accompaniment to a £t of laughter, though her face was stolid 
and drowsy. 

"Eigh lad? IVhat, yo'r there?" Some hoarse sounds 
meant for this, came mockingly out of her at last ; and her 
head dropped forward on her breast. 

Back agen? she screeched, after some minutes, as if he 
had that moment said it. Yes ! And back agen. Back 
agen em and ever so often. Back? Yes, back* Why not?" 
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Roufied by the uimLeamng /yioleooe with which she niod it 
out, she scrambled up, and stood supporting lierself with her 
ahouldoTB against the wall; <litwgliTig in one hand by the 
iBtring, a dunghill-fragment of a bozmet, and trying to look 
BOon&iUy at him. 

"VH sell thee off again, and I*U sdl thee off again, and 
I 'U seilL thee off a sooie of tunes ! " she cried, with aomelihing 
between a fbrious menace and an eflbrt at a defiant dance. 

Come awa' &om th' bed ! " He was dtting on the aide of 
it, with his &ce hidden in his hands. " Ccmie awa' from 't. 
'Tifl mine, and I've a right to 't! " 

As ahe staggered to it, he avoided her with a shudder, and 
passed — his fbce still hidden — to the opposite end of the 
room. She threw herself upon the bed heavily, and soon was 
snoring hard. He sunk into a chair, and moved bufe once all 
that night. It was to liizow a covering over her ; as if his 
hands were not enougb to hide her, even in the darkness. 



CHAPTER XL 

VO WAT OUT. 

Tnr. Fairy palaces bm into illumination, before pale 
morning showed the monstrous serpents of smoke trailing 
themselves over Cokctown. A clattering of clogs upon tho 
pavement ; a rapid ringing of bells ; and all the melancholy 
mad elephants, polisin d and oiled up for the day's monotony, 
were at llicir heav}' exercise again. 

Steplion bent over his loom, quiet, watclit'ul, and steady. 
A special contrast, as ev^ man wa^ in the forest of looms 
"where Stephen worked, to the crashing, smashing, tearing 
piece of mechanism at which he laboured. Never fear, good 
people of an anxious turn of mind, that Art will consign 
Nature to oblivion. Set anywhere, side by side, the work of 
God and tlie work of man ; and the former, even though it be 
a troop of Hands of very small account, will gain in dignity 
horn, the comparison. 

So many hundred Hands in this Mill ; so many hundred 
horse Steam Power. It is known, to the toce of a single 
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pound weight, what the engine will do ; but, not all the 
calculators of the National Doht cau tell mo the capacity for 
good or evil, for love or hatred, for patriotism or discontent, 
for the deoompofiition of virtue into vice, or the reverse, at any 
single moment in the soul of one of these its quiet servantEf^ 
-wiJ^ the oomposed faces aod the regulated actions. I here is 

meanest of th^iT^f or ever. — Snppnwii^y -yft 'mamA *n nnBn»iirn miT* 
arithmetic ibr matenaT ob jects, a nd to govem a-wft il 
nn&iowirquantities by other means ! 

The da^^grew sfrong, and showed itself outside^ even 
against the flaming lights within. The lights were tamed 
ont^ and the work went on. The rain fell, and the Smoke- 
seipents, sabmissive to the curse of all that tribe, trailed 
tiianselyes upon the earth. In the waste-yaid outside, the 
steam from tiie escape pipe, the litter of baiiels aod old 
iron, the shimng heaps cf ooels, the ashes eveiywhete, were 
shrouded in a Tdl of mist and rain. 

The work went on, until the noon-bell rang. More 
clattering upon the pavements. The looms, and wheels, and 
Hands aU out of gear for an hour. 

Stephen came out of the hot mill into the damp wind and 
oold wet streets, haggard and worn. He turned frran his own 
class and his own quarter, taking nothing but a little bread as 
he walked along, towards the hiU on whioih his principal 
employer lived, in a zed house with black outside shutters, 
green inside blinds^ a black street door, up two white steps, 
BoTTimEBBT (in letters very like himself) upon a brazen plate, 
and a round bracen door-handle underneath it, like a brazen 
fiill-stop. 

Mr. Boundcrby was at his lunch. So Stephen had expected. 
Woidd his serv^ant say that one of the llaiKLs begged leave to 
speak to lum ? Message in return, requiring name of such 
Hand. Stephen Blackpool. There was notliing troublesome 
against Stephen Blackpool ; yes, he might come in. 

Stephen Blackpool in the parlour. Mr. Bounderby (whom 
he just knew by sight), at lunch on chop and sherry. Mrs. 
Sparsit netting at the fire-side, in a side-saddle attitude, with 
one foot in a cotton stirrup. It was a part, at once of Mrs. 
Sparsit' s dignity and service, not to lunch. She supervised 
the meal officially, but implied that in her own stately person 
she considered lunch a weakness. 
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" Now, Stephen/' aaid Mr. Boiuutorbyy what 'b the matter 
with you ? " • 

Stephen made a bow. Not a eervOe one — these Hands 
will never do that ! Lord bless you, sir, yon 'U never catch 
them at that, if therf have been with yon twenfy years ! — 
and, as a ecnnpluneniarj toilet fox 'Mib, Spaxsity tucked his 
neckerchief ends into his waistcoat. 

"Now, you know," said Mr, Bonnderby, taking scnne 
sheny, we have never had any difficoKy with yon, and you 
have never been one of the nnreasonaljle ones. Yon don't 
expect to be set in a coach and six, and to be,&d on turtle 
soup and Tsnison, wi& a gold spoon^ as a good many of 'em 
do ! " Mr. Boimderl^ always lepresented this to be the sole, 
immediate^ and direct object of any Hand who was not entirely 
satisfied; ''and therefine I know already that you have not 
come here to make a complaint. NoW| you know, I am 
certain of tha^ beforehand." 

"No, sir, sore I ha' not coom ior nowt o' th' kind«" 

Mr. Boonderby seemed agreeably surprised, notwithstanding 
his previous strong conTiction. "Very weD," he returned. 
** You *re a steady Hand, and I was not mistaken. Now, let 
me hear what it's all about. As it's not tliat, let me hear 
what it is. AVhat have you gut to fc;iy ? Out with it, lad ! " 

Stephen happened to glance towards Mrs. Sparsit. " I can 
go, Mr. Bounderby, if you wish it," said that self-sacrificing 
lady, mciking a feint of taking her foot out of the stirrup. 

Mr. Bounderby stayed her, by holding a mouthful of chop 
in suspension before swallowinp^ it, and putting out his left 
hand. Then, withdrawing his hand and swallowing his 
mouthful oi' chop, he said to Stephen : 

"Now you know, this good lady is a }>om lady, a high 
lady. You are not to si^iposo because slu' Icec^is my house for 
me, that she hasn't been very high up the tree — ah, uj) at 
the top of the tree I Now, if you have got anything to say 
that can't be said before a bom lady, this lady will leave the 
room. If what you have got to say can be said before a bom 
lady, this lady will stay where she is.** 

*' Sir, I hope I never had nowt to say, not fitten for a bom 
lady to year, sin* I were bom mysen*," was the reply, aooom- 
panied with a slight flush. 

" Very weU," said Mr. Bounderby, pushing away his plate, 
and leaodng back. " Fire away 1 ** 
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** I ha' ooom," Stephen began, raising liis eyes from the floor, 
after a moment's oonsideration, * ' to ask yo yor advice. I need 
overmiieh. I were marxied cm Eaa'r Monday nineteem year 
sin, long and dree. She were a young lass — ^pretty enow — wi' 
good accoimts of lierseln. Well ! She went bad — soon. Not 
along of me. Gonnows I were not a imkind husband to her." 

I have heard all this before," said Mr. Bounderby. She 
took to drinking, left off working, sold the ftuenitare, pawned 
the clothes, and played old Gooseberry." 
I were patient wi' her." 

(" The more fix>l you, I think," said Mr. Bounderby, in 
oonfidenoe to his wine*glaas.) 

** I were very patient wi* her. I tried to wean her fra't 
ower and ower agen. I tried this, I tried that> I tried other. 
I ha' gone home, many 's the time, and finmd aU Taniahed as 
I had in the world, and her without a sense left to bless her- 
seln lying on bare ground, I ha' don't not onoe, not twice 
-^twenty time!" 

Every line in his fiioe deepened as he said it, and put in its 
aflfecting evidence of the sufferii^ he had undergone. 

" From bad to worse, from worse to worsen. She left me. 
She disgraced hersehi ever3rway8, bitter and bad. She coom 
back, she coom back, slie cooni back, ^\^^at could I do t' 
hinder lier ? I ha,' ^valkcd the streets ni^'-hts hmo;, ere ever 
I 'd go hompi. I ha' gone t' th' brigg, minded to llmg niysebi 
ower, and ha' no more on 't. I ha' bore that much, that I 
were owd when I were young." 

Mrs. Sparsit, easily ambling along with her netting-needles, 
raised the Coriolanian eyebrows and shook her head, as much 
as to say, " The great know trouble as well as the small. 
Please to turn your humble eye in My direction." 

*' I lia' paid her to keep awa' fra' me. Tliese five year I 
ha' paid her. I ha' gotten decent fewtrils about me ageu. I 
ha' lived hard and sad, but not ashamed and fearfo' a' the 
miniiits o' my life. Last nicrht, I went home. There she lay 
upon my har-stone ! There she is ! " 

In the strength of bis misfortune, and the energy of his 
distress, ho fired for the moment like a x)rond man. In 
another moment, he stood as he had stood all the time — ^his 
usual stoop upon him ; his pondering face addressed to Mr. 
Bounderby, with a curious expression on it, hajf shrewd, hali 
^perplexed, as if his mind were set upon unravelling something 
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very difficult; Ids hat held tight in his left hand, which rested 
on his hip ; his light arm, with a rugged propriety and force 
of action, very eamestlj emphasising what he said : not least 
so when it always paused, a litOe henl^ but not withdrawn^ as 

he paused. 

** I was acquainted with all this, you know," said Mr. 
Boimderby, ''except tlie last clause, long ago. It 's a bad 
job ; that 'a ^\ hat it is. You had better have been satisfied 
as you were, and nut have gut married. However, it d too 
late to say that.'* 

"Was it an unequal marriage, sir, in point of years?'* 
asked Mrs. Sparsit. 

" Yon hear what this lady asks. Was it an unequal 
marriage in xjoint of years, this unlucky job of yours ?" said 
Mr. Bounderb3\ 

" Not e'en so. I were one-and-twenty myseln ; she were 
twenty nighbut." 

"Indeed, sir?" said Mrs. Sparsit to her Chief, with great 
placidity. " 1 inferred, irom its being so miserable a marriage^ 
that it was probably an unequnl one in point of years." 

Mr. Bounderby looked very luird at the good lady in a side- 
long way that had an odd sheepisiiness about it. He fortified 
himself with a Uttle more sherry. 

''Well? "WTiy don't you go on?" he then asked, tuming 
rather irritably on Stephen Blaflqwol. 

I ha' coom to ask yo, sir, how I am to be ridded o' this 
woman." Stephen infused a yet deeper gravity- into the mixed 
expression of his attentive face, Mrs. Sparsit uttered a gentle 
ejaculation, as having received a moral shock. 

" What do you mean ? " said Bounderby, getting up to lea n A 
h is back a^inst the chimney-piece . " What are you talking \ a^^V 
about? Vou took her for better tout worse." 

*' I mun' be ridden o' her. I cannot bear 't nommore. I 
ha' lived under 't so long, for that I ha' had 'n the pity and 
comforting words o' th' best lass living or dead. Haplji but 
iar her, I should ha' gone hottexing mad." 

" He ^vishes to be free, to marry the female of whom he 
speaks^ I fear, sir," observed Mrs, Sparsit in an undertone, 
and much dejected by the immorality of the people. 

"I do. The lady says what's right I do. I were a 
coming to't I ha* read i' th' papers that great fok (fSotir 
&w 'em a* ! I wishes 'em no hart!) are not bonded together 
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for better £>r ymBB so ietet, but that they can be set free fto* 
their misfortnet marriages, an many ower agen. When 
they diumot agree, for fbat their' tempers is ill-sorted, they 
has rooms o' one kind an another in their honses, above a 
bit> and they can live asundets. We fok ha' onlyone room, 
an Ve can't. When that won't do, they ha' gowd an other 
cash, an they can say * This for yo' aa that for me,' an they 
can go their separate ways. We can*t. Spite o* all that, they 
can be set free for smaller wron^ than mine. So, I mmi be 
ridden o' this woman, and I ^vant t Icnow how ? " 

No how," returned Mr. Bounderbj. 

If I do her any hurt, sir, there 's a law to pimish me ? " 
** Of course there is." 

If I flee from her, there *s a law to punish, me ? " 
" Of course there is." 

If I marry t'oother dear lass, there *b a law to punish 
me?" 

*' Of course there is." 

*' If I was to live \vi' her an not marry her — saying such a 
thing could be, which it never could or would, an her so good 
— there 's a law to pimiah me^ in every innocent child belong- 
ing to me ? " 

Of course there is." 

Now, a' God's name," said Stephen Blackpool, show me 
the law to help me ! " 

" Hem ! There 's a sanctity in this relation of life," said 
Mr. Bounderby, " and — and — ^it must be kept up." 

" No no, dnnnot say that, sir. 'Tan't kep' np thai way. 
Not that way. 'Tis kep* down that way. I 'm a vreaver, I 
were in a £Eict*xy when a chilt, but I ha' gotten een to see wi' 
and eem to year wi'« I read in th' papers every 'Sizes, every 
Sessions — and you read too — know it ! — with dismay — how 
ih' Bupiiosed nnpossibilily o' ever getting unchained from one 
another, at any price, on any terms, brings blood upon this 
land, and brings many common married fok to battle, mnrder, 
and sudden death. Let us ha' this, right understood. Mine's 
a grievous case, an I want — if yo will be so good — ^fknow the 
law that helps me." 

Now, I tell you what! " said Mr. Bounderby, putting his 
hands in his pockets. ''There w such a law." 

Stefphen, subsiding into his quiet manner, and never 
wandering in his attention, gave a nod. 
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But it s not for you at all. It costs money. It costs a 
mint of money/* 

How mucli might that be ? Stephen calmly asked. 

** Why, you *d have to go to Doctors* Commons Av itli a suit, 
and you 'd have to go to a coui't of Common Lqav -with a suit, 
and you 'd have to go to the House of Lords with a suit, and 
you *d have to get an Act of Parliament to enable you to 
marry again, and it would cost you (if it was a case of very 
plain-sailingX I su^jpose fix»m a thousand to fifteen hundred 
pound," said Mr. Bounderby. " Perhaps twice the money." 

" There *s no other law ? " 

" Certainly not.'* 

" Why then, sir,** said Stephen, turning white, and motion- 
ing with that riglit hand of his, as if he gave everytliing to 
the four winds, 'tis a muddle. Tis just a muddle a'too- 
^ther, an the sooner I am dead, tlio "better." 

(Mrs. Sparsit again dejected by the impiety of the people.) 

** Pooh, pooh ! Don't you talk nonsense, my good fellow," 
said Mr. Bounderby, "about things you don't understand; 
and don't you call ^e InstitutioDS of your countiy a muddle, 
<n* you'll get yourself into a roal muddle one of these fine 
mormngs. The institutionB of your country are not your pieoe- 
"wtask, and the only thing you hare got to do, is, to mind your 
piece-work. You didn't take your wife for fast and for loose; 
but for better for worse. If she has tun^ out worse— why, 
all we have got to say is, she might have turned out better." 

*"Tis a muddle/' said Stephen, shaking his head as he 
moved to the door. " 'TLs a' a muddle ! " 

''Now, I'll tell you what!" Mr. Bounderby resomed, as 
a Taledictory address. ''With what I shall eaU your un- 
hallowed opinions, you have been quite shocking tbds lady : 
who^ as I have already told you, is a bom lady, and who, as 
I have not already toM you, has had her own marriage 
misfortimes to the toneof tms of thousands of pounds — ^tensof 
Thou-sands of Pounds! " (he repeated it with great relish). 
** Now, you have always been a steady Hand hittorto; but my 
opinion is, and so I teU you plainly, that you are turning into 
the wrong rood. You have been listening to some mis- 
chievoDS stranger or other — ^they're always about — and the 
best tiling you can do is, to come out of that. Now you 
know ; " here his countenance expressed marvellous acuteness ; 
" I can see as far into a grindstone as another man ; farther 
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than a good many, perhaps, because I bad my noee weQ kept 
to it wbioi I was young. I see traces of the turtle soup, and 
Tenisoiiy and gold spoon in this. Yes, I do ! cried Mr. 
Boimderby, shaking bis bead with obstinate cimning. * "By 
the Lord Hany, I do!" 

Witb a T«ty difibreot shake of the head and de^ agh, 
Stephen said, Thank you, sir, I wish you good day." So 
be left Mr, Bounderby swelling at bis own portrait on the 
wall, as if he were going to explode himself into it ; and Mrs. 
Sparsit still ambling on with her foot in her stiii up, luukiiig 
^uite cast down by the popular vices. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

IHI OLD WOKAir. 

Oi,T> Stephen descended the two wliite steps, shutting the 
black door with the brazen door-plato. by the aid of the 
brazen full-stop, to which he gave a parting polish with the 
sleeve of his coat, observing that his hot hand clondod it. He 
crossed the street "with his eyes bent upon tlio trround, and 
thus was walking soixowfully away, when he felt a toiich upon 
bis arm. 

It was not the touch he needed most at such a moment — 
the touch that could c aim the wild waters of bis soul, as 
the uplifted band of the sablimest lore and patience could 
abate the xaging of the sea — yet it was a woman's hand too. 
It was an dd woman, tall and shapely still, though withered 
by tune, on whom his eyes fell when be stopped and turned. 
She was very cleanly and plainly diessed, bad oountiy mud 
upon her shoes, and was newly come from a journey. The 
flutter of her manner, in the unwonted noise of the streets; 
the spare shawl, carried unfolded on her ann; the beavy 
umbrella, and little basket; the loose long-fingered gloves, to 
which bar bands were unused; all bespoke an eld woman 
from the oonntiy, in ber plain holiday clofbes, come into 
Ck>ketown on an expedition of zaze ooomxenoe. Bemarlring 
this at a gjance, with Hhe guide observation of bis daas^ 
Stephen Blackpool betat bis attentive &ce — his im, wbiob. 
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like the &C66 of many of liifl ovder, by diat of long working 
with eyes and hands in the midst of a prodigious noise^ had 
acquired the eonoentrated look wiib which, we are &miliar in 
the oonntenanoes of the deaf — the better to hear what she 
asked him. 

Pray, sir/' said the old woman, didn't I see yoa oome 
out of tiliat gentleman's hoiifie ? " pointing back to Mr. 
Boimderby's. " I believe it was you, unless I have had the 

bad luck to mistake the person in following ? " 

"Yes, missus," returned Stephen, " it were me." 
Have you — you '11 excuije an old woinaii a curiosity — ^have 
you seen the gentleman ? " 
**Yes, missus.*' 

**And iiow did he look, sir? Was he portly, bold, out- 
spoken, and hearty ? " As she straightened her own fio:ure, 
and held up her head in adapting her action to her words, 
the idea crossed Stephen that he had seen this old woman I 
before, and had not quite liked her. ^ 

" O yes," he returned, observing her more attentively, "he 
were all that." 

"And healthy," said the old woman, ''as the iiesh ^dnd?" 

"Yes," returned Stephen. "He were ett'n and f^inTilfing 
— as large and as loud as a Hiunmohee.'* 

'' riiaiik you ! ". said the old womau with infinite coutent. 
" Thank you ! " 

He certainly never had seen this old woman before. Yet 
there was a vague rememhranoe in his mind, as if he had | 
more than once dj^gam^d of some old woman like her. I 

She walked ^dong at his side, and, gently accommodating ^ 
himself to her humour, he said Coketown was a bui^ place, 
was it not ? To which she answered " £igh sure ! DreadM 
busy ! " Then he aaid, she came from the oountry, he aaw ? 
To which she answered in the alSimatLTO. 

" By Parliamentaiy, this morning. I came forty mile by 
Parliamentary this morning, and 1 'm going back the same 
,forly mile this aftemocm. I walked nine mile to the station 
tliis morning, and if I find nobody on the road to giw me a 
lift, I shall, walk the nine mile back to-night. That 's psetty 
well, sir, at my age ! " said the chatty old woman, heir eye 
brightening with exultation. 

'Deed 'tis. Don't do't too often, missus." 

No, no. Once a year," she answered, shaldiig her head. 

V0&. u. t 
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" I Spend my sftvings bo, onGe every year. I oome regular, to 
tramp about the streets, and see the gentlemen.'^ 

" Only to see *em ? " retuxned Stej)lien. 

" That 's enough for me," she replied, with great eaxnest- 
ness and interest of manner. *' I ask no more! I hare been 
standing about, on this aide of the way, to see that gentle- 
man," turning her head back towards Mr. Bouoderby's again, 
'* oome out. But, he 's htte this year, and I have not seen him. 
You came out, instead. Now, if I am obliged to go back with- 
out a glimpse of him — I only want a glimpse — weU ! I have 
seen you, and you have seen him, and I must make that do." 
Saving this, she looked at Stephen as if to fix his features 
in lier mind, and lier oyo was not so briglit as it liad been. 

With a largo allowance for difference of tastes, and with 
all submission to the patricians of Coketown, tliis seemed so 
extraordinary^ a source of interest to take so much ti'ouble 
about, that it perplexed him. But they were passing the 
cluii'ck now, and as his eye caught the dock, he quickened 
his pace. 

He was going to his work? the old woman said, quicken- 
inj? hers, too, cjuite * isily. Yes, time was nearly out. On 
ins telling her wliere lie worked, the old woman became a 
more singular old woman than before. 

" An't you happy ? " she asked him. 

" ^\^ly — there 's awmost nobbody but has their troubles, 
missus.'* He answered evasively, because tlie old woman 
appeared to take it for granted that he would be very happy 
indeed, and he luid not the heart to disappoint her. He 
knew that there was trouble enough in the world ; and if the 
old woman had lived so long, and could count upon his 
having so little, why so much the better for her, and none the 
worse for him. 

Ay, ay ! You have your troubles at home, you mean ? ** 
she said. 

Times. Just now and then,'- he answered slightly. 

** But, working imder such a gentleman, they don't follow 
you to the Factory ? " 

No, no ; they didn't foUow him there, said Stephen. All 
correct ihere. Everything accordant there. (He did not go 
so far as to say, for her pleasure^ that there was a sort of 
Divine Bight there; hut, I hare heard claims almost a» 
magnificent of lata years.) 
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They were now in the black Isy-road near tlie place, and 

the Hands were crowding in. The bell waa ringing, and the 
Serpent was a Serpent of many coils, and the Elepliant waa 

getting ready. Tlie strange old woman was delighted "with 
the very T)cll. It was the beaiitifullest bell she had ever 
heard, she said, and sounded grand ! 

She asked him, when ho stopped goodnaturedly to shake 
hands with her before going in, how long he had worked 
there? 

"A dozen year," he told her. 

'* I must kiss the hand,'* said she, " that has worked in 
this fine factory for a dozen year ! '* And she lifted it, 
though lie would have prevented her, and put it to her lips. 
What harmony, besides her age and her simplicity, sur- 
rounded her, he did not know, l)ut even in tiiis fiintastic 
action there was a something neither out of time nor place ; 
a soniething which it seemed as if nobody else could have 
made as serious, or done vdih such a natural and touching air. 

lie had been at his loom full iudf an hour, thinking nbout 
this old woman, when, having occasion to move roimd the 
loom for its adjustment, he glanced through a ^^ iudow wliicli 
was in his corner, and saw her still looking up at the pile of 
building, lost in admiration. Heedless of the smoke and 
mud and wet, and of her two long journeys, she was gazing 
at it, aa if the heavy thrum that issued frim its many stoxies 
were proud music to her. 

She waa gone hy and by, and the day went after her, and 
ihc lights sprung up again, and the Esq^resa whirled in full 
sight of the Fairy Palace over the ardies near: little felt 
amid the jarring of the machinery, and scarcely heard above 
its crash and rattLe. Long before then his thoughts had gone 
back to the dreaxy zoom above the little sliop, and to the 
shameful figure heavy on the bed, but heavier on his heart. 

Machinery slackened; throbbing feebly like a fainting 
pulse; stopped. The bell again ; tiie glare of light and heat 
dispelled ; the fSeustorieSy looming hea'vy in Ihe black wet 
night — their tall chimneys rising up into the air like com- 
peting Towers of BabeL 

He had spoken to Rachael only last night, it was true, and 
had walked with her a little way ; but he had his new mis- 
fortune on him in which no one else could give him a 

moment's reliefi and, for the sake of it, and because he knew 

t2 
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himBelf to want tliat Boftening of bk anger whidi no Toice 
but hm oonld effect, be felt lie might ao &r disregard what 
she had said as to wait fbr her again. He waited, bnt she 
had eluded him. She was gone. On no other night in the 
year could he so ill.lunre spared her patient &ce. 

0 ! Better to have no home in which to lay hia head, than 
to have a home and dread to go to it, through such a eonae. 
He ate and drank, finr he was eodianated — hot he litde knew 
or cared what; and he wandered about in the chill rain, 
thinking and thinking, and brooding and broodiug. 

No word of a new maiTiage had ever passed between them ; 
but Raphael kad taken great pity on him years airo, and to 
her alone ho had opened his closed lieait nil ihia time, ou 
the suhjcet of his miseries ; and he knew very well that if he 
were free to ask her, she would tiike liim. He thought of the 
home he miglit at that moment have been seeking with 
pleasure and ])ride: of the different man he micht ha^ e been 
that night ; of the lightness then in his now iittavy-iaden 
breast ; of tlie tlien restored hoTior, self-respect, and tran- 
quillity' all torn to pieces. He tliought of the waste of the 
best part of his life, of tho change it made in his character 
for th<^ worse every day, of the dreadful nntiire of his exis- 
tence, bound hand and foot, to a dead woman, and tormented 
by a demon in her shape. He thouglit nf Kachael, how young 
-when they were first brought together in these circumstances, 
how mature now, how soon to grow old. He tliought of the 
number of girls and women slie had seen many, how many 
homes with children in them she had seea grow up around 
her, how she had contentedly pursued her own lone quiet path 
— for him — ^and how he had sometimes seen a shade oi* 
melancholy on her blessed lace^ that smote him with remorse 
and despair. He set the picture of her up, beside the 
mous image of last night ; and dmught^ Could it be, that the 
whole earthly course of one so gentle, good, and self-denjing, 
was subjugate to such a wretch as that I 

Filled with these flioughts — so filled that he had an 
unwholesome sense of growing larger, of being placed in some 
new and diseased relation towards the objects among which 
he passed, of seeing the iris round eray misly li^t turn .red 
— ha went hftiwA fbr shelter. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

BAOHAXL. 

A CAyj)i.T faintlv burnofl in tlio window, to which the 
"hlack ladder had often been raised for the sliding away of all 
that was most precious in this world to a striving- wife and a 
hrood of hungry babies ; and Stephen added to his other 
thoughts the stem reflection^ that of all i^e ccisualties of this 
enaieiDce upon earthy not one was dealt ont with so unequal a 
hand as Death. The inequality of Birth was nothing to it. 
For, Bay that tihe child of a King and Hie child of a Weaver 
w«re bom to-night in the same moment, wliat was that dis- 
parity, to the death of any human creature who was servioe- 
able to, or beloved 1^, another, while this abandoned woman 
lived on ! 

yrom the oataide of his home he gloomily passed to the 
inside, with 6fua|»ended breatii and with a slow footstep. He 
went up to his door, opened ili, and so into the room. 

Quiet and peaee were there. Rachael was there, sitting Iby 
the hed. 

She tumed her head, and the light of her fluse shone in 
upon the midnight of his mind. She sat by the bed, watch- 
ing oAd tending his wife. That is to say, he saw that some 
one lay there, and he knew too well it must he she; bnt 
Badhael's hands had put a curtain up, so that she Was screened 
from his eyes. Her disgraeefbl garments were removed, and 
some of BachaeVs were in the room. Everything was in its 
place and order as he had always kept it, ihe Httie &e was 
newly trimmed, and the hearth was fireshly swept It 
appeared to him Ihat he saw all this in Rachael's ftce, and 
looked at nothing besides. While looking at it, it was shut 
but from his view by the softened tears tiiat fiUed his eyes; 
but not before he had seen how earnestly she looked at him, 
and how her own eyes were filled too. 

She turned again towards the bed, and satisfying lierself 
that all was qniet there, spoke in a low, calm, cheerful voice. 

I am glad you liave come at last, Stephen, You are veiy 
late." 
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I lia' been walking up an' down." 

" I thought 00. But 'tis too bad a niglit for tliai. The 
rain &]ls yeiy heavy, and the wind has risen," 

The wind? True. It was blowing bard. Hark to the 
thundering iu tho cMmney, and the surgiog noise ! To have 
been out in such a wind, and not to have known it was 
blowing ! 

" I liave been here once before, to-day, Stephen. Landlady 
came roimrl for me at dinner- time, l lirre was some one hero 
that necde<l looking to, she said. And 'deed slie was right. 
All wandering and lost, Stephen. Wounded too, and bruised." 

He slowly moved to a chair and sat down, drooping kis 
head before her. 

I came to do what little I could, Stephen ; first, for tliat 
she worked with me wlien we were <4:iris both, and i\ >v that 
you COT iiled lier and married her wheu I was her irieud— ' ' 

He laid his furrowed lorehead on his hand, with a low 
groan. 

" And next, for that I know your heart, and am right sure 
and certain that 'tis far too merciiul to let her die, or even so 
much as sulfer, lor w ant of aid. Tliou Icnowest who said, ' Let 
him wlu) is without sin among you cast the hrst stone at her ! * 
There have been plenty to do tliat. Tliou art not the man to 
cast the last stone, Stephen, when she is brought so low." 
Rachael, Rachael!" 

" Thou hast been a cruel sufferer. Heaven reward thee ! '* 
she said, in compaasionate accents. *^ 1 am thy poor Msnd, 
with all my heart and mind." 

The wounds of which she had spoken, seemed to be about 
the neck of the self-made outcast. She dressed them now» 
still without showing her. She steeped a piece of linen in a 
basin, into which she poured some liquid from a bottle, and 
Iai»l it with a gentle hand upon the soro The three-legged 
table had been drawn dose to the bedside, and on it tiiere 
were two bottles. This was one. 

It was not 80 &r ofl^ but that Stephen, loOowing h^ bands 
with bis eyes^ conld read what was printed on it, in large 
letters. He tamed of a deadly hne, and a sudden borror 
seemed to fall upon him. 

I will stay here, Stephen," said Radiael, quietly resuming 
ber seat, till the bells go Three. 'Tis to be done again at 
tiizee^ and then she may be left till morning." 
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*' But ihj rest agen to-moxrow^B work, my dear** 

" I slept sound last night. I can wake many uights, when 
I am put to it. 'lis ibou who art in need of xest — ^ao white 
and tired. Try to sleep in the chair there, while I watdi. 
Thou hadst no sleep last night, I can well hdieve. To- 
monow*s work is tax harder for thee than I6r me.'' 

He heard the thimdering and surging out- of dom, and it 
seemed to him as if his late angry mood were going ahout 
tid ing to get at bim. She had ca^ it out ; she would keep it 
out ; lio trusted to lier to defend him from himself. 

** She don't know me, StepLen ; she just drowsily mutters 
and stares. I have spokcii tu her times and again, but slie 
don't notice ! 'Tis as well so. When she comes to her right 
mind once more, 1 shall have done what I can, and biiu never 
the wiser." 

" How long, Rachael, is 't looked for, that she '11 he so ? '* * 
"Doctor said she would haply come to her mind to- 
morrow." 

His eyes again fell on the bottle, and a tremble passed over 
him, causing him to shiver in every limb. She thought he 
was chilled ^vith the wet. No," he said ; "it was not that. 
He had had a fright." 

" Av, ay ! (dining in. When I were walking. When I 
were tiunkmg. When I — " It seized him again ; and he 
stood up, holding by the mantel-shelf, as he prpsf<f»d his 
dank cold hair down with a hand that shook a& if it were 
palsied. 

Stephen ! " 

She was coming to him, hut he stretched out his arm to 
stop her. 

" No ! Don't please ; don't ! Let me see thee setten by 
the hed. Let me see thee, a' so good, and so forgiving. Iiet 
me see thee as I see thee when I ooom in. I can neyer see 

thee better than so. Never, never, never ! " 

He had a violent £t of trembling, and then sunk into his 
chair. After a time he controUed himself, and, resting with 
an elbow on one knee, and his head upon that hand, could 
look towards Hachael. Seen across the dim candle with 
his moistened eyes, she looked as if she had a gloi-}' winning 
round her head. He could have believed she had. He did 
, hetiere it^ as the noise without shook the window, rattled at 
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the door below, and went about ibe bonsa damoriiig and 
bunentiiig. 

«WbttL flbe goia be(rter, Stopben, 'tia to be boped sbell 
laaiTo ibee to iikj«A£ again, and do tiiee no more bint. Aaj- 
ways we will hope so now. ibid now I aball keep ailenoe, toot 
I want tbee to sieflp.'' 

He doaed bis eyes, moxe to pieaae ber tium to leat bia 
weaxj bead ; but, by slow degieea aa be liatoned to ibe gMt 
noiae of the wind, be oeaeed to bear it, or zt cbanged into the 
working of bis kom^ or even into tilie Toices of the day (bia • 
own inebded) saying wbat bad been really said. Even Ibia 
imperfect consciousness faded away at last, and lie dreamed a 
long, troubled dream. 

He thouglit that lie, and some one on whom his heart had 
lonjE^: been set^ — but she was not llafhael, and that surprised 
hiin, even in the midst of his ima^nary happiness — stood in 
the church being married. While the ceremony was per- 
forming, and wliile he recognised among the ^N-itnesses some 
whom he knew tu be living, and many whom he knew to be 
dead, darkness came on, succeeded by the shining ot a 
tremendous light. It broke from one line in the table of 
commandments at the altar, and illuminated the building with 
the words. They were soimded through the church too, as if 
there were voices in the fiery letters. Upon this, the \\ liole 
appearance bt iuie him and around him changed, and nothing 
wms left as it luid been, but liimself and tlie clergyman. 
They stood in tlie daylight before a crowd so vast, that if 
all the people iii tlio world could have been ])r()uglit together 
into one space, tliey coidd not have loolvod, lie thought, more 
numerous ; mid they all abhorred iiim, and there was not one 
pitying or friend!}' eye among the millions that were fastened 
on his face. He stood on a raised stage, under his o\^ti loom ; 
and, looking up at the shape the loom took, and hearing the 
burial service distinctly read, he knew that he was there to 
suffer death. In an instant what be stood on fell below bim, 
and he was gone. 

Out of what mystery he oame back to his usual life, and to 
places that be knew» be was unable to consider ; but he was 
baak in ibose places by some means, and with this con- 
demnation upon him, that he was never, in this world or tiie 
next, througli all the unimaginable ages of etemily, to look 
on Eaobael's face or bear ber voioe. Wandering to and fcOf 
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uneeaaingly, wiilumt hope, and in leoniL of he knew not 
vliat (he only knew lhat he was doomed to ee^ it), he was 
the subject of a namdees, hondble dxead, a mortal fear of one 
pnrticiilBr shape whidh enrarytliing took. Whatsoever he 
h)oked Bt, grew into that fcma sooner or later. The object of 
his mieerahle eodstenoe was to proron t its ieoogniti<m hy any 
one among the yiyrious people he enoonntered. Hopdess 
hiboor ! If he led them out of rooms where it was, if he shut 
up drawers and closets where it stood, if he drew the curious 
from places where he knew it to be secreted, and got them 
out into the streets, the very chimneys of the mills assumed 
that shape, and round them was the printed word. 

The wind was blowing again, the rain was beating on the 
jious( tops, and the larger spaces through which he had 
strayed contracted to the four walls of his room. Saving that 
the fire had died out, it was as his eyes had closed upon it. 
Rachael seemed to have fallen into a doze, in the chair by 
the bed. Sire sat wrapped in her shawl, perfectly still. The 
table stood in tlie same place, close by the bedside, and on it, 
in its real proportions and appearanoe, was the shape so often 
repeated. 

He thouglit he saw the curtain move. TTp looked again, 
and he was sure it moved. He saw a hniid ( ( me forth, and 
gro]io about a little. Then the curtain moved more per- 
ceptibly, and tlio woman in the bed put it back, and sat up. 

With her woful eyes, so haggard and wild, so heavy and 
large, she looked all round the room, and passed the comer 
wliere ho slept in his chair. Hear eyes returned to that comer, 
and she put her hand oflsr them as a shade, while she looked 
into it. Again they went all round the room, soarcely 
heeding Rachael if at aU, and returned to that oomer. He 
thought, as she once more shaded them — ^not so much looking 
at him, as looking for him with a bmtish instinct that he was 
there — that no single trace was left in those debauched 
features, or in the mind that went along with them, of the 
woman he had manied eighteen years before. But that he 
had seen her come to this bj inehes^ he never eoold hare 
believed her to be the same. 

AH this time, as if a upeU were on him^ he was motionlefls 
and powerless, except to wateh her. 

Stupidly dozing, or oommiming with her incapable self 
about noting, she sat fbr a little winle with her hands at her . 
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earsy and her head resting on tiiem. Freeently, she reennied 
her staring round the room. And now, for the first tune, her 
eyes stopped at the table with the bottles on it. 

Straightway she turned her eyes back to his comer, with 
the defiance of last night, and, moving very cautiously and 
softly, stretched out her greedy hand. She drew a mug into 
the bed, and sat for a while considering whicli of the two 
]>otth's she should choose. I'maliy, she laid her insensate 
grasp upon the bottle that had swift and certain death in it, 
and, before his eyes, pulled out the cork with her teeth. 

Dream or reality, he had no voice, nor had he power to 
stir. If this be real, and her allotted time be not yet come, 
wak(», Kachael, wake! 

She thought of that, too. She looked at Kachael, and very 
slowly, yery cautiously, poured out the contents. Tlie draught 
was at her lips, A moment and sIk- would be ]iasr all lielp, 
let the whole world wake and come about her with its utmost 
power. But, in that moment Rachael started up with a 
i^uppressed cry. The creature struggled, struck her, seized 
her by the hair ; but Rachael had the cuj). 

Stephen broke out of his chair. Kachael, am. I wakia' or 
dreamin' this dreadib' night ! ** 

'Tis all weU, Stephen. 1 have been a&leep mjaeM, 'lis 
near three. Hush ! I hear the bells.'* 

The wind brought the sounds of the church clock to the 
window. Thej listened, and it struck three. Stephen looked 
at her, saw how pale she was, noted the disorder of her hair, 
and the red marks of fingers on her forehead, and felt assured 
that his senses of sight and heariog had been awake. She 
held the cup in her hand even now. 

« I thought it must be near three,'* she said, calmly pouring 
i^m the cup into the basin, and steeping the linen as before. 

I am thankful I stayed ! 'Tis done now, when I have put 
this on. There ! And now she *s quiet again. The fS&w 
drops in the basin I 'U pour away, f6r 'tis bad stuff to leave 
about, though ever so little of it." As she spoke, she drained 
the basm into the ashes of the fire, and broke Ihe bottle on 
the hearth. 

She had nothing to do, then, but to ooTer herself with her 
shawl belbre going out into the wind and rain. 

^' Thou 'It let me walk wi' thee at this hour, Rachael?" 
" No, Stephen. 'Tis but a minute and I 'm home." 
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" Thon'rfe not ^saifo* ; " he said it in a low Toioe, as iihej 
went out at the door; " to leave me alone wi' her ! ** 

Ab she looked at him, saying Stephen f he went down 
on his knee hefoie her, on ^ poor mean stairs, and put an 
end of her shawl to his lipa. 

*' Thou art an Angel. Bless thee, bless thee ! " 

*' I am, as I have told thee, Stephen, thy poor friend. 
Angels are not like me. Between them, and a working 
woman fu' of faults, tliere is a deep guit set. My little sister 
is among" them, but she is chan<:>'ed.'* 

She raised her eyes for a moment as she said tlie words ; 
and then they fell again, in all their gentleness and mildness, 
on his face. 

" Thou chang^est me from bad to go^d. Thou mak'st me 
humljly wishfo' to be more like thee, and fearfo* to lose thee 
when this life is ower, an a* the muddle cleared a^^■a' . Thou *rt 
an Angel ; it may be, tliou hast saved my soul alive !** 

Slie looked at him, on his knee at her feet, with her shawl 
still in liis hand, and tlie reproof on her lips died away when 
she saw tlie working of ]iis face. 

" I coom home desp'i :ito. I coom home wi'out a hope, and 
mad wi' thinking that when I said a word o' complaint I was 
reckoned a onreasonahle Hand. I told thee I had had a 
Iright. It were the Poison-bottle on table. I never hurt a 
livin' creetur ; but happenin' so suddenly upon 't, I thowf , 
' How can J say what I might ha' done to my8el% or her^ or 
both!"' 

She put her two hands on his mouth, with a face of terror, 
to stop him from saying more. He caught them in his unoocu- 
pied hand, and holding them, and still daspuig the border of 
her shawl, said^ hurriedly : 

But I see thee, Raiohael, setten by the bed. I ha' seen 
thee, aw this night. In my troublous sleep I ha' known Ihee 
still to be there. Evermoro I wiYL see thee there. I never- 
more will see her or think o' her, but thou shalt be beside 
her. I nevennore will see or think o' anything that angers 
me, but thou, so much better than me, shalt be by th' side 
on't. And so I will tiy t' look t' th' time, and so 1 will try 
t' trust f th' time, when thou and me at last shall walk 
togi^ther fiar awa', beyond the deep giilf» m th' conntiy where 
thy little sister ia'* 

He kissed the border ci her shawl again, and let her go. 
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She bade him good night in a brdlcaa Toioe, and went out 
into the street^ 

The innd Mew from Hie quarter wheie lihe day would soon 
Appear, and still Mew strongly. It had cleared the slcy before 

it, and the rain had spent itself or travelled elsewhere, and 
the ators were bright. He stood bare-headed m the road, 
watching her quick disappear^nioe. As the shining stars 
were to the hea\T candle in the window , so was Rachael, in 
the rugged Jkucj of this man^ to the common experiences of 
liLs lii'e. ■ 



CHAPTER XIV, 

IBB ORIAT ICAVUTACTDBIB. 

Ttmf went on in Coke town like its own machinery: so 
much material wrought up, so much fuel consumed, so many 
powers worn out, so much money ynade. But, less inexorable 
than iron, pteel, and brass, it brought its varying seasoi]? 
oven into that wildenipss of smoke and brick, and made the 
only stand that ever was made in the place against its direiiil 
uniformity. 

" Louisa is becoming," said Mr. Gradgzindy ** almost a 
young woman." 

Time^ with his innumerable hoise-power, worked away, not 
minding what anybody said, and presently turned out young 
Thomas a foot taller than when his ^Etther had last taJoen 
particular notice of him. 

"Thomas is beooming/' said Mr. Gradgiind, almost a 
young man." 

Time passed Thomas on in the mill, while his father was 
thinking about it, and there he stood in a long-tailed coat and 
a stiff shirt-coUar. 

Really/' said Mr. Gradgrind, " the period has oatnA 
when Thomas ought to go to Bonnderby." 

Time, stiddng to Mm, paased him on into Boimderby's 
Bank, made him an inmate of Bonnderby'a hoose, neoesaitated 
the purchase of his ^rst raaor, and exercised him diligentty^ 
in his calculations relative to number one. 

^Die same great niann|aeturer, always iniStL an imtnense 
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rmetj of work on baud, in eveiy stage of develqpiaeiity 
passed 81807 onward in his wSH, BSk3i worked ker up into a 
-my pretty artiole indeed. 

. ''I fear, Jupe/' said Mt. Gradgrind, ''ihai your oontinu* 
aooe at the school any longer, woidd be nsekss." 

I am a&aid it would, sir/' Sissy answered with a emtsey. 

" I cannot disguise from you, Jupe," said Mr. Gradgrind, 
knitting his brow, " that the result of your probation there 

has disappointed mo ,* has greatly disappointed me. You 
have not acquired, under Mr. and Mrs. M'Choakumchild, 
au} tiiiiig liko that amount of exact knowledg-e which I looked 
for. You are extremely deficient in vour i;u ts. Your acquaint- 
ance with figures is very limited. You aro altogether back- 
ward, and below the miirk." 

" I am sorry, sir," she returned ; but i know it is quite 
true. Yet I have tried hard, sir." 

"Yes," said Mr. Gradgrind, "yes, I beHeve you have tried 
hard ; 1 have .observed you^ and I can find no fault in that 
respect." 

Thank you, sir. I have thouglit sometimes ; " Sissy very 
tixnid here; that perhaps T tried to learn too much, and 
that if I had asked to be allowed to try a little less, 1 might 
have — " 

"No, Jtipe, no," said Mr. Gradgrinrl, shaking his head in 
his profoundest and most eminently practical way. " No. 
The course you pursued, you pursued according to the system 
— the system — and there is no more to bo said about it. I 
can only suppose that the circumstances of your early life 
were too unfavourable to the development of yoiir reasoning 
powers, and that we began too late. Still, as I have said 
already, 1 am disappointed." 

" I wish I could hove made a better acknowledgment, sir, 
of your kindness to a poor forlorn girl who had no oLaim upon 
you, and of your protection of her." 

« Don't shed tears,'' said Mr. Gradgrind, "Don't shed 
tears. 1 don't complain of you. You are an affectionate, 
earnest, good yonng woman, and — and we most make that do." 

" Thank you, sir, reaj much," said Sissy^ with a grateful 
curtsey. 

" You are usefiil to Mrs, Gradgrind, and (in a generally 
pemding way) you are seryicealis in the fasnaij aliM>; so I 
understand from Miss Louisa, and, indeed, so I have observed 
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myself. I tiierefixre hope/' eaid lifr. Gradgnnd^ <'<hat you 
can make yoiuraelf happy in those relations." ' 

" I should have nothing to wish, sir, if — " 
I understand you," said Mr. Gradgrind ; " you still refer 
to your father. I have heard from Miss Louisa tluit you still 
]>resorve that bottle. Well ! If your training in the science 
of arrivinf^ at exact results had been more successful, you 
wouhl have been wiser on tlieso points. I will say no more." 

He really liked Sissy too well to have a contempt for lit r ; 
otherwise lie held her calculating powers in such very slight 
estimation that he must have fallen upon that conclusion. 
Somehow or other, he had become poss(»ssed by an idfa that 
there was sometliing in this girl which could liardly be set 
fortli in a tabular form. Her capacity of definition miglit be 
e i -il v stated at a very low figure, her mathematical knowledge 
at nothing ; yet he was not sure that if he had been required, 
for example, to tick her off into columns in a parliametaiy 
l^tum, lie would liave quite known how to divide her. 

In some stages of his manufacture of the human fal)ric, the 
processes of Time are very rapid. Young Thomas and Sissy 
being both at such a stage of their working up, these changes 
were effected in a year or two ; while Mr. Gradgrind himself 
seemed stationary in his course, and imderwent no alteratioiL. 

Except one, which was apart -from his necessary jnrogress 
through the mill. Time hustled him into a little noisy and 
rather dirty machinery, in a by-comer, and made him Member 
' of Parliament for Coketown : one of the respected members 
for ounce weights and measu^, one of the representatives of 
the multiplication table, one of the deaf honorable gentlemen^ 
dumb honorable gentlemen, blind honorable gentleman, lame 
honorable gentlemen, dead honorable gentlemen, to every 
other consideration. Else wherefore live we in a Christian 
land, eighteen hundred and odd years aftor our Master ? 

All this while, Louisa had been passing on, so .quiet and 
reserved, and so much given to watching the bright ashes at 
twilight as tbey Ibll into the grate and became extinct, that 
from the period when her feUher had said she was almost a 
young woman — whidi seemed but yesterday — she had scarcely 
attracted his notice again, when he found her quite a young 
woman. 

Quite a young woman/' said Mr. Gradgrind, musing. 
''Dear me!'' 
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Soon after lliis discorery, he became more tiiouglitful than 
usual fbr Bereral days, and seemed much engrossed one 
salject On a certain night, when he was going out^ and 
Louisa came to bid him good-bye before his departure — as he 
was not to be home until hda and she would not see him 
again until the morning — he held her in his arms^ looking at 
her in his kindest manner, and said : 

*' My dear Louisa, you are a woman ! " 

She answered with the old, quick, searching look of the 
night when she was found at the Circus ; then cast down her 
eyes. " Yes, fistther." 

** My dear/' said Mr. Gradgiind, I must apeak with you . 
alone and seriously. Come to me in my room after break&st 
to-morrow, will you ? " 

" Yes, father." 

• ** Your hands are rather cold, Louisa. Are you not well ? '* 
" Quite well, father." 

" And cheerlLLl " 

She looked at Liin again, and smiled in her peculiar 
manner. "I am as cheerful, father, as I usually am, or 
usually have been/* 

** That 's well,'* said Mr. Gradgrind. So, he kissed her 
and went away ; and Louisa returned to the serene apartment 
of the liair-cutting cliaracter, and leaninc: her elbow on her 
hand, looked again at the ahort-liyed sparks that so soon 
subsided into ashes. 

" Are you tliere, Loo ? " said her brother, looking in at the 
door. He was quite a young gentleman of pleasure now, and 
not quite a prepossessing one. ^ 

*' Dear Tom," she answered, rising and embracing him, 
"how long it is since you haye been to see me ! " 

I Jiave been otherwise engaged, Loo, in the even- 
ings; and in the da}^iTno old Bounderby has been keeping 
mo at it rather. But 1 touch him up with you, wlien he 
comtis it too strong, and so we preserve an understanding. 
I say ! Has father said anything particular to you, to-day or 
yesterday. Loo ? " 

" No, Tom. But he told me to-night that he wiahed to do 
so in the morning." 

" Ah I That 's what I mean/* said Tom. Do you know 
where he is to-night?" — ^with a Teiy deep expression. 
No." 
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''Then I'll tell you. He's wi& old Bounderby. They 
are having a regular confab together, up at the Bank. Why 
at the Bank, do you think ? Well, I '11 toll you again. To 
keep ^Irs. Spanit's ears aa fur off as possible, I expect" 

With her hand upon her brother's ahouldery Louisa still 
, stood looking at the fire. Hev bfoifaer glanoed at her 
with greater interest than tisual, and, AiM*iwJingF her waist 
with his arm, drew her coaxingly to hun. 

** You are yery fiynd of me^ an't yon. Loo ? " 

« Indeed I an&i Tom^ tiiough you do let snoh kng intervals 
go by witiiout ooming to see me." 

Welly sister of mine/' said Tom, " when you say ihat^ you 
are near my thoughts. We might he so mueh oftener togedier 
— mightn't we ? Always together, almost — mi^tn't we ? It 
would do me a great deal of good if you were to make up 
your mind to I know what, Loo. It would he a q^endid* 
thing for me. It would be uncommonly joHy ! " 

Her thoughtfolness baffled his cunning scruldny. He oould 
make nothing of her iaae. He pressed her in his arm, and 
kissed her cheek. She xietaxned the kias, but stiU looked at 
the fire. 

" I say, Loo ! I thought I *d come, and just hint to you 
what was goin<^ on : though I supposed you *d most likely 
guess, even li yuii didn't know. I can't stay, because I'm 
eiifj^aged to some fellowts tu-iiigUt. You won. L ioiget how fond 
you are of me ? " 

** No, dear Tom, I won't forget." 

"That's a capital girl," said Tom. " Good-bye, Loo." 

She gave him an affectionate good-niglit, and went out with 
him to the door, whence the fii-es of CokeiowTi could be seen, 
making the distance lurid. She stood there, looking stedfastly 
towards them, and iisteuing to his departing steps. ITiey 
retreated quit'kly, as glad to get away from Stone Lodge ; and 
she stood there yet, when he was gone and all was quiet. It 
seemed as if, first in her own fire witliin the house, mid then 
in the fiery haze without, she tried to discover what kind of 
woof Old Time, that greatest and longost-estal dished Spinnor 
of ail, would weave from the threads ho had already 82)un into 
a woman. But his factory is a secret place, his work is noise- 
lesS| and his Hands are mutes. 
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CKAPTEE XV, 

f AIHSB AND DAUQHIBB. 

AT.TnoTJOH Mr. Gradgrind did not take after Blue Beard, 
his room was quite a l)lue chamber in its abundance of 
blue books. Whatever they could prove (which is usually 
anything you like), they proved there, in an army con- 
stantly strengthening by the arrival of new recruits. In that 
charmed apartment, the most complicated social questions 
were cast up, got into exact totals, and finally settled — if 
those concerned coidd only have been I'lrvip^lit to know it. 
As if an astronomic^ai observatorv shoul l ])e made without 
any window s, and the astronomer within nliould arrange the 
starry universe solely by pen, ink, and paper, so Mr. Grad- 
grind, in his Observatory (and there are many like it), had 
no need to cast an eye upon tlie teeming myriads of human 
beings around him, but could settle all their destinies on a 
slate, and wipe out all their tears with one dirty little bit 
of sponge. 

To this O])sorvator\\ then : a stem room, with a deadlv 
statistical clock in it, which measured every second witli a 
beat like a rap upon a coffin-lid : Louisa repaired on the 
appointed morning. A window looked towards Coketown; 
and when she sat down near her father's table, she saw the 
high chimneys and the long tracts of smoke looming in the 
heavy distance gloomily. 

" My dear Louisa/' said her father, " T prepared you last 
night to give me your serious attention in the conversation 
we are now going to have together. You have been so well 
trained, and you do, I am happy to say, so much justice to 
the education you have received, that I have perfect confidence 
in your good sense. You are not impulsive, you are not 
romantic, you are accustomed to view everything from the 
strong dispassionate ground of reason and calculation. From 
that ground alone, I know you will mw and consider what I 
am going to communicate." 

He waited, as if he would Have heen glad that she said 
someHiing, But siie said never a word. 
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Louisa my dear, you are {he subject of a proposal of 
maniage that has been made toiae." 

Again he waited, and a{|;ain she answered not one word. 
This 80 iisKF aurpnaed him, as to indnoe him gentLj. to repeat, 
" a proposal of maniage, my dear/' To which she retained, 
without any Tisible emotion whatever : 

I hear you, father. I am attending, I assure you." 

" Well ! " said Mr. Onidgxind, IneaMng into a smile, after 
heing for the nioment at a loss, ''you are eyen more dis- 
paasLonate than I expected, Louisa. Or, perhaps, you are not 
unprepared for the announcement I have it in charge to make?'' 

** I cannot say that, taJ^bei, until I hear it. Frepaied or 
unprepared, I wish to hear it aU £rom you. I wish to hear 
you state it to me, fSather." 

Strange to relate, Mr. Qradgrind was not so collected at 
this moment as his daughter was. He took a paper-knife in 
his hand, turned it over, laid it down, took it up again, and 
even then had to look along the blade of it, considering how 
to go on. 

** What you Bay, my dear Louisa, is perfectly reasonable. 

I have undertaken then to let you know that in short, 

that Mr. Boimderby has informed me that he has lon^ watched 
your })rogress witli particular interest and pleaMiio, and has 
Ions' lioped that the time might ultimately arrive when he 
sLoidd offer you his hand in maniage. That time, to which 
he has so long, and certainly with great constancy, looked for- 
ward, is now come. Mr. Bounderby has made liis proposal 
of marriage to me, and has entreated me to make it known 
to you, and to erpress his hope that you will take it into your 
favorable consideration." 

Silence between them. The deadly statistical clock very 
hollow. The distant smoke very black and lieayy. 

" Father," said Louisa, ** do you think I love Mr. Boun- 
derby?" 

Mr. Gradgrind was extremely discomfited by tliis unexpected 
question. "Well, my child," he returned, "I — ^really — 
cannot take upon myself to say." 

" Father," pursued Louisa in exactly the same voice as 
before, " do you ask me to love Mr. Bounderby? " 

" My dear Louisa, no. No. I ask nothing." 

" Father," she still pursued, " does Mr. Bounderby ask me 
to love him ? " 
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" Really, my dear," said Mr. Gradgrind, " it is difficult to 
answer your question — " 

" Difficult to answer it, Yes or No, father ?" 
Certainly, my dear. Because;" here was something to 
demonstrate, and it set him up again; "because the reply 
depends so materially, Louisa, on tlie sense in which we use 
tlip expression. Now, Mr. Boimderhy does not do you flie 
irijiistire, nnd docs not do liimself tlic iiijiistire, of pretending 
to amtliinL!; I'ani ifid, fantastic, or ( I nvii using s}Tionymous 
terms) sentimental. ^Tr. I^nnnderby vroidd have seen you 
grow up under his eyes, to verj'- little purpose, if lie could so 
far forget what is due to your good sense, not to say to his, 
as to address you from any such ground. Therefore, perhaps 
the expression itself — I merely suggest this to you, my dear 
—may be a little misplaced," 

** What would you advise me to use in its stead, father ? " 

** Why, my dear Louisa," said Mr. Giadgrind, completely 
reoovered by this time, ** I would advise you (since you ask 
me) to consider this qiiestiony as yon haye .been accustomed to 
consider eveiy other question, simply as one of tangible Fact. 
The ignorant and the giddy may embarrass such subjects with 
inelevant fancies, and other absurdities that have no existence, 
properly viewed — really no existence — but it is no compliment 
to you to say, that you know better. Now, what are -t}^e 
Facts of this case ? You are, we will say in round numbers, 
twenty years of age; Mr. Bounderby is, we will say in round 
numbers, fiffy. There is some disparily in your xeapective 
years, but in your means and positions there is none; on the 
contrary, there is a great suitability. Then the questi(»L 
arises, Is this one disparity sufBeient to operate as a bar to 
such a marriage? In considering this question, it is not 
unimportant to take into account the statistics of marriage, so 
fSir as they have yet been obtained, in England and Wales. 
I find, <m refbrence to the figures, that a large proportion of 
these marriages are contracted between parties of very unequal 
ages, and tiiat the elder of these contracting parties is, in 
rather more than three-fimrths of these instances, the bride- 
groom. It is remaikable as showing &e wide prevalence ot 
this law, Uiat among tiie natives of tiie British possessions in 
India, also in a considerable part of China, and among the 
Calmucks of Tartary, the best means of computation yet 

furnished us by travdlers, yield similar results. 1 he disparity 
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I have mentioned, therefore, almost ceases to be dispaiity, 
and (virtually) all but diaappears." 

''What do you recoimnend, father," asked Louisa, her 
reserved composure not m the least affected bj these grati- 
fyiag results, that I should substitute for the tenu I used 
just now ? For the misplaced expression ? " 

''Louisa," returned her &ther, "it appears to me that 
nothing can be plainer. Confining yours^ rigidly to Fact, 
the question of Fact you state to yourself is: Does Mr. 
Bounderby ask me to marry him ? Yes^ he does. The sole 
remaining question then is: Shall I many him? I think 
nothing can be plainer than that/' 

"Shall I many him?" repeated Louisa, with great deli* 
beration. 

. " Precisely. And it is satisfactory to me, as your &ther, 
my dear Louisa, to know that you do not come to the con- 
sideration of that qu^tion with the previous habits of mind, 
and habits of life, that belong to many young women." 

"No, father," she retunied, "I do not.'^ 

"I now leave you to judge for yourseli', ' isaid Mr. Grad- 
gjind. " I have stated the case, as such cases are usually 
stated among practical minds ; I have stated it, as the case ui 
your mother and myself was stated in its time. The rest, my 
dear Louisa, is for you to decide." 

From the beginning, she had sat looking at him fixedly. 
As l^e now leaned back in his chair, and bent his deep-set 
eyes upon her in his turn, perhaj^s ho might have seen one 
wavering moment in her, when she was impelled to throw 
]ierself upon his breaat, and give him the pent-up coniideucus 
of her heart. But, to see it, he must have overleaped at a 
bound the artihcial barriers he had for many years been 
erecting, between himself and all those subtle essences of 
humanity wliich will elude the utmost cunning of jilgebra until 
the last trumpet ever to bo sounded shall blow even algebra 
to wreck. The barriers were too many and too high for such 
a leap. With his unbending, utilitarian, matt6r-of-£aet 'face, 
he hardened her again ; and the moment shot away into the 
plumbless depths of the pcust, to mingle with all the lost 
opportunities that are drowned there. 

Removing her eyes firom him, she sat so long looking 
^ silently towards the town, that he said, at length : ** Are you 
consulting Ihe chimneys of the Coketown works, Louisa ? 
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"^ere seems to "be nothing there but lang^d and mono- 1 
tonous smoke. Yet when the night comes, Fire bursts out J 
&iher ! " she answered^ tuming quiddy. I 

" Of course I know that, Louisa. I do not see the applica- ] 
Hon of the remark/* To do him justice he did not, at all. 

She passed it away with a slight motion of her hand, and 
concentrating her attention upon him again, said " Father, I 
have often thoupfht that life is very short." — Tiua ^vas so dis- 
tinctly one of his subjects that he interposed : 

" It is short, no doubt, my dear. Still, the average dura- 
tion of human life is proved to have increased of late years. 
The calculations of various life assurance and annuity offices, 
among other figures which cannot go wrong, have established 
the fact." 

" I speak of my own life, father." 

''O indeed? Still," said Mr. Gradgrind, "I need not 
point out to you, Louisa, that it is governed by the laws 
which govern lives in the aggregate." 

" While it lasts, I would wish to do the little I can, and 
the little I am fit for. What does it matter ! " 

Mr. Grad^rind seemed rather at a loss to understand the 
last four words; replying, "How, matter? What matter, 
my dear ? " 

" Mr. Bounderby," she went on in a steady, straight way, 
without regarding this, " asks me to marry him. The question 
I have to ask myself is, shall I marry him ? That is so, father, 
is it not ? You liave told me so, father. Have you not ? " 

" Certainly, my dear." 

** Let it be so. Since Mr. Bounderby likes to take me thus, 
I am satisfied to accept his proposal. Tell him, father, as 
soon as you please, that this was my answer. Repeat it, word 
for word, if you can, because I should wish him to know what 
I said." 

" It is quite right, my dear," retorted her ^Either ap- 
provingly, "to be exact. I will observe your very proper 
request. Have you any wish in reference to the period of 
your marriage, my child ? " 

None, father. What does it matter ! " 

Mr. Gfradgrind had drawn his chair a Httle nearer to her, 
and taken her hand. But, her repetition of these words 
seemed to strike wilb some little discord on his ear. He 
paused to look at her, and, BtQl holding her hand, said : 
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** Louisa, I httve not ocmsidered it essential to ask you one 
question, beeauae the poeaibilify implied in it appeared to me 
to be too remote. But perhapo^ I ought to do so. Tou hare 
never entertained in secret any other proposal ? 

"Father," she returned, almost sooinAiUy, ''what other 
proposal can have been made to im / Whom have I seen ? 
Where have I been ? What axe my hearfs experienoes ? " 

My dear Louisa," returned Mr. Gradgrind, reassured and 
satisfied, " You oomot me justly. I merely wished to dis- 
charge my duty." 

What do J know &ther," said Louisa in her quiet mamier, 
'* of tastes and fuicies ; of aspirations and affiactions ; of all 
that part of my nature in which such light things might hove 
been nourished? What escape have I had from problems 
that could be demonstrated, and realities that could be 
grasped?" As she said it, she unoonsciouflly dosed her 
hand, as if upon a solid object, and slowly opened it as though 
she were releasing dust or ash. 

'' My dear," ass^ted her eminently practical parent, quite 
true, quite true." 

"Why, father," she pursued, " what a strange question to 
ask me ! The baby-preference that even I have heard of as 
toinmou aiiionf^ children, has never liad its innocent restiug"- 
place iii my lurast. You liave been so careful of me. that X 
never had a cliild's heart. You have trained me so well, that 
I never dreamed a chikl\s di'oam. Yon have dealt so wisely 
\s itli me, father, from my cradle te this hour, that I never 
had a cJiild's belief or a child's fear." 

Mr. Gradgriud fis quite moved by his success, and b}- tliis 
testimony to it. " My dear Louisa," said he, *'you abundantly 
repay my care. Kiss me, my dear girl." 

So, his daughter kissed him. Detaining her in his embrace, 
he said, I may assun you now, my favourite child, that I 
am made happy by the sound decision at which you have 
arrived. Mr. Bounderby is a very remarlcalile rtian; and 
what little disparity can be said to exist bet\\ een you — if any 
— is more than counterbalanced by the tone your mmd has 
acquired. Tt hns always been my ol)]Vrt so to educate you, as 
that you might, while still in yoiir < ariy youth, be (if I may 
so express myself) almost any age. Ki.s.s me once more, 
Louisa. Xo-w, let us go and find your mother." 

Accordingly, they went down to the drawing-room, where 
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tiie esteemed lady ifith no noiiBease about her, was recambent 
as usual, while Sieey ira&ed heside her. She gave some 
feeble fligns of retumuig aulmatioiL wheu they entered, and 
pteseutly the teaat transparency was peeented in a sitting 
attitude. 

Mrs. Oradgrind,'' said her husband, who had waited far 
tiie achierement of this fbat with some impatience, allow me 
to present to you Mrs. Bounderby. 

**0h!*' said Mrs. Gradgrind, '*80 you have setUed it! 
Well, I 'm sure I hope your health maj be good, Louisa ; for 
if your head begins to split as soon as you are married, which 
was the case with mine, I cannot consider that you are to be 
envied, though I have no doubt you think you are, as all girls 
do. However, I give you joy, my dear — and I hope you may 
now turn all your ological studies to good account, I am sure 
I do ! I must give you a kiss of congratulation, Louisa ; but 
don't touch my right shoulder, for there 's somothing running 
down it all day lorif^*. And now you soo," whimpered Mrs. 
Gradgriud, adjusting her shawls after thr. jLllectiouato cere- 
mony, *• I shall be worrying myself, moriiiii^, noon, and night, 
to know what I am to call him 1 " 

"Mrs. Gradgi'ind,'' baid her husband, soiouiniy, " what do 
you mean ? " 

" Whatever I am to call him, Mr. Gradgrind, when he is 
married to Louisa ! I must call hiui something. It 's 
impossil L said Mrs. Gradj^aind, with a mingled sense of 
})()liteuess and injury, " to be constantly addressing him and 
never giving him a name. I cannot call him Josiah, for the 
name is insupportable to me. You j'ourself wouldn't hear of 
Joe, you very well know. Am I to call my own son-in-law, 
Mister. Not, I believe, unless the time has arrived when, as 
an invalid, I am to be trampled upon by my xelations. Then, 
what am I to call him ! " 

Nobody present having any suggestion to offer in the 
remarkable emergency, Mrs. Gradgrind departed this life for 
the time being, after delivering the following codicil to her 
remark .s already executed : 

As to the wedding, all I ask, Louisa, is, — and I ask it 
with a fluttering in my chesty which actually extends to the 
soles of my feet, — that it may take place soon. Otherwise, 
I know it is one of those subjects I shall never hear the 
last of.*' 
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"When Mr. Gradgrind had presented "Mm. Bounderby, Sissy 
had suddenly turned her head, and looked, in wonder, in pity, 
in sorrow, in doubt, in a mnltitiide of emotions, towards 
Louisa. Louisa had known it, and seen it, without looking 
at her. From that moment idie was impasBive, proud, and 
cold — held Sissy at a distance — changed to her altogether. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

HUSBAND AKD WIFB. 

Mb. BoxTKDEitBY's first disquietude on hearing of his 
happiness, was occasioned hy the neoessify of imparting it to 
Mrs. Sparsit. He oould not make up 1^ mind how to do 
that, or what the consequences of the step might he. TVhether 
she woiQd instantly depart, bag and baggage, to Lady Scadgers, 
or would positively refuse to budge from the premises ; 
whether she would be plaintive or abusive, tearful or tearing- ; 
wliclher slie would break her heart, or break tlie looking- 
glass ; Mr. Bomitlt.Tby could not at all foresee. However, as 
it must be done, he had no choice but to do it; so, after 
attempting several letters, and failing in them all, he resolved 
to do it by word of mouth. 

On his way home, on the evening he set aside for this 
momentous j)^irp<^®®> ^® j)rocaution of stepping into a 

chemist's shop and bu^ang a bottle of the very strongest 
sriielling-saha. By George ! " said Mr. Bounderby, " if she 
takes it in the fainting way, I '11 have the skin oil' her nose, at 
all events ! " But, in spite of bring thus forearmed, he 
entered his own house with an}i:hing but a com^ageous air ; 
and appeared before the object of his misgivings, like a dog 
who was conscious of coming direct from the pantry. 
Good evening, Mr. Bounderby ! " 

Good evening, ma'am, good evening." He di'ow up his 
chair, and Mrs. Sparsit drew back hers, as who should say, 
** Your fireside, sir. I freely admit it. It is for you to 
occupy it all, if you think proper." 

''Don't go to the North Pole^ ma'am!" 
Bounderby. 
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" Thank you, air/' said Mrs, Sporait, and retumed, ibough 
short of her former position. 

Mr. Bounderby sat looking at her, as, with the points of a 
sti£P, sharp pair of scissors, she picked out holes for some 

purpose, in a piece of cambric. An 
operation which, taken in connexion with the bushy eye- 
brows and the Soman nose, suggested with some liveliness the 
idea of a hawk engaged upon the eyes of a tough little 
bird. She was so stead£EUsfly occupied, that many minutes 
elapsed before she looked up &om her work : when she did 
so, Mr. Bounderby bespoke her attention with a hitch of his 
head. 

" Mrs. Sparsit ma'am,*' said Mr. Bounderby, putting his 
hands in his pockets, and assuring himself with his right 
hand that the cork of the little bottle was ready fbr use, " I 
have no occasion to say to you, that you are not only a lady 
bom and bred, but a devilish sensible woman.'* 

** Sir," returned the lady, "this is indeed not the first time 
that you liave honored me with similar expressions of your 
good opinion." 

" Mrs. Sparsit ma'am," said Mr. Bounderby, " I am going 
to astonish you." 

" Yes, sir ? " returned ^Irs. Sparsit, interrogatively, and in 
the most tranquil manner possible. She generall}^ wore 
mittens, and she now laid down her work, and smoothed 
those mittens. 

" I am going, ma'am," said Bounderby, " to marry Tom 
Gradgrind's daughter." 

'* Yes, sir ? " returned Mrs. Sparsit. " I hope you may be 
happy, Mr. Bounderby. Oh, indeed I hope you may be 
happy, sir ! " And she said it with such great condebcension, 
as well as with such great compassion for him, that Bounderby, 
— far more disconcerted than if she had thrown her work-box 
at the mirror, or swooned on tlie lieartli-riig, — corked up the 
Hmelling-salts ti^ht in his pocket, :uid thought, " Now con- 
found this woman, who could have ever guessed that she 
would take it in this way ! " 

I wish with all my heart, sir," said Mrs. Sparsit, in a 
highly superior manner ; somehow she seemed, in a moment, 
to have estabHshed a right to pity him ever afterwards; ''that 
you may be in aU respects very happy.'* 

" Well, ma'am," returned Bounderby, with soma resentment 
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in his tone : which was deaxij lowered, though in wgiJke of 
himself, " I am obliged to you. I hope I shall be." 

Do you, sir ! " said Mrs. Speroit, with great affi&bilitjr. 
** But naturally you do ; of course you do.'* 

A very awkward pause on Mr. Bounderby's part, succeeded. 
Mrs. Spanii sedately resumed her work, and occasionally 
gave a small cough, which sounded like the cough of oonsdous 
strength and forbearance. 

** Well, ma'am" resumed Boimderby, ''under these circum- 
stanoes, I imagine it would not be agreeable to a character 
like yours to remain here, though you would be vezy welcome 
here?" 

'' Oh dear no, sir, I could on no account think of iiiat ! ** 
Mis. Sparsit shook her head, still in her highly superior 
manner, and a little changed the small cougli — coughing now, 
as if the spirit of prophe^ rose within her, but had better be 
coughed down. 

^'However, ma'am," said Bounderby, ''there are apart- 
ments at the Bank, where a bom and bred lady, as keeper of 
the place, would be rather a catch than otherwise ; and if the 
same terms — " 

" I beg 3 our pardon, sir. You were so good as to promise 
that you would always substitute tlie phrase, annua,! compli- 
ment." 

" Well, ma'am, amiuul compliment. If the same annual 
comjiliiiKHit would be acceptable there, why, I see notiuxig to 
part us unless you do." 

** Sir," returiicii Mrs. Sparsit. " The proposal is like your- 
self, and if tlie position I shall assume at the Bank is one 
that 1 could occupy without descending lower in the social 
scale " 

A\Tiy, of course it is," said Bounderby. "If it was not, 
ma'am, you don't Mijnittse that I should offer it to a lady who 
him moved in tiie society you have moved in, ^ot that I care 
for such society, you know ! Rnt you do." 
" Mr. Bounderby, you are \ory considerate.*' 
" You '11 liave your own private apartments, and you 'U 
have your coals and your candles and all the rest of it, and 
you '11 have your maid to attend upon you, and you '11 have 
your light porter to protect you, and you '11 be what I take 
the liberty of considering precious comfortable," said 
Bounderby. 
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" Sir/' rejoined Mrs. Sparsit, say no mora. Li yielding 
up my trust here, I shall not be freed from the necsesaiiy ox 
eating the bread of dependanoe : " she might hare said the 
sweetbread^ fbr that deEoate artlde in a savouij brown saooe 
was her favourite supper: ''and I would rather reoeiye it 
ftom your hand, than feom any other. Therefore, sir, I 
accept your offer grateftilly, and with many sincere acknow- 
ledgments for past favors. And I hope sir," said Mrs. 
Sparsit, concludinor in an ijiipressively compassionate manner, 

I fondly liope tiiut Miss Gradgrind may be uli yuu desire, 
and deserve ! '* 

Nothing moved Mrs. Sparsit from that position any more. 
It was in vain for Bounderby to bluster, or to assert himself 
in any of his explosive ways ; Mrs. Sparsit was resolved to 
liave compassion on him, as a A'ictim. She was polite, 
obli<^ing, clieerful, hopeful; hut, the more polite, the more 
obliging, the more cheerful, the more hopeful, the more 
exemplary altog-etber, she ; tho forlomer Sacrifice and Victim, 
lie. She had that tenderness for his melancholy fate, that his 
great red f oimtenanoe used to break out into cold perspirations 
when she looked at him. 

Meanwhile the marriage was appointed to be soiemnised in 
eight weeks' time, and Mr. Bounderby went every evening to 
Stone Lodge as an accepted wooer. Love was made on tliese 
occasions in tho form of bracelets ; and, on all occasions during 
tlie period of betrothal, took a manufacturing aspect. Dresses 
were made, jewellery was made, cakes and gloves were made, 
settlements were made, and an extensive assortment of Facts 
did appropriate honour to the contract. The business was all 
Fact, from first to last* The Hours did not go through any 
of those rosy performanoes, which foolish poets have ascribed 
to them at sueh times ; neither did the clocks go any fajster, 
or any slower, than at other seasons. The deadly statistical 
reoorder in the Gradgrind observatory knocked every second 
on the head as it was bom, and buried it with his accustomed 
regularity. 

So the day came, as all other days come to people who will 
only stick to reason ; and when it came, Ibere were maxxied 
in the church of the florid wooden legs — ^fl&at popular order of 
architecture — Josiah Bounderby ^squire of Coketown, to 
Louisa eldest daughter of Thomas Qradgrind Esquire of Stone 
Lodge, M.P. for ti^ horough. And when they were united 
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in holj matrimoDy, ibeywent home to break&st at Stone 
Lodge afbresaid. 

Tiers was an improving party assembled on the auspidoua 
oocasiony who knew what everytkiiig thej had to eat and 
drink was made o( and how it was imported or exported, and 
in what quantities, and in what bottoms, whether native or 
fordgn, and aJl about it. The bridesmaids, down to little 
Jane Gradgrind, were, in an intelleGtoal point of view, fit 
hdpmates fixr the calculatiiig boy ; and there was no nonseose 
about any of the oompany. 

After breakfast, the bridegroom addressed them in the 
foll(^AYmg terms. 

Ladies and gentlemen, I am Josiak Boimdcrby of Coke- 
town. Since you have done my wife and myself tlie iionor of 
drinking our healths and happinesH, I suppose I must acknow- 
ledge the same ; though, as you all know me, and know what 
I am, and what my extraction was, you won't expect a speech 
from a man who, when he sees a Post, says ' that 's a Post,' 
and when he sees a Pump, says 'that's a Pump,' and is not 
to be got to call a Post a Pump, or a Pump a Post, or either 
of tlu^m a Toothpick. If you want a speecli tliis morning, my 
friend and fiither-in-law, Tom Grad^ind, is a Member of 
Parlianu Tit, and you know where to get it. I am not your 
man. However, if I feel a little independent when I look 
around this table to-day, and reflect how little I thought of 
marrying Tom Gradgrind's daughter when I was a ragged 
street-boy, who never washed his face unless it was at a pump, 
and that not oftener than once a fortnight, I hope I may be 
excused. So, I hope you like my feeling independent ; if you 
don't, I can't help it. I do feel independent. Now I have 
mentioned, and you have mentioned, that I am this day 
married to Tom Gradgrind's daughter. I am very glad to be 
so. It has long been my wish to be so. I have watched her 
bringing-up, and I believe she is worthy of me. At the same 
time — not to deceive you — 1 believe I am worthy of her. So, 
I thank you, on both our parts, for the good-will you have 
shown towards ns; and the best wish I can give the unmamed 
part of the present company, is this : I hope every bachelor 
may find as good a wifb as I have foimd. And I hope every 
spioster may find as good a husband as my wife has found.'^ 

Shortly ailter which oration, as they were going on a nuptial 
trip to Lyons, in order that Mr. Bounderby might take the 
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opportunity of seeing how tlie Hands got on in fhose parts, 
and whether they, too, required to be fed with gold spoons ; 
the happy pair departed for the railroad. The bride, in pass- 
ing down stairs, dressed for her joiirnej', found Tom waiting" 
for her — flushed, either with his feelings or the viiiuua ]jiu t of 
the ))roakfhst. 

" What a game girl you are, to be such a first-rate sister, 
Loo ! " whispered Tom. 

She clung to him, as she should have clung to some far 
better nature tiiat dny, and was a little shaken in her reserved 
composiue for the first time. 

" Old Bounderby's quite ready," said Tom. Time's up. 
Good-by(? ! I shall be on tlie look-out for you, M-lion you 
come back. I say, my dear Loo ! A»'x it imcommoniy jolly 
now ! " 



END OF TBS FIRST BOOK. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 

HEAPING. 
CHAPTER I. 

BF7BCIB a TEB BASK. 

A suTTNY midsummer dia,y. There was such a thing some- 
times, even in Coketown. . 

Seen from a distance in such weather, Coketown lay 
slirouded in a haze of its own, which appeared iinpcrvious to 
the sun's rays. You only knew the town m as there, because 
you knew there could have been no such sulky blotch upon 
the prospect ■\\ithout a tx)wn. A blur of soot and Biiioke, now 
confusedly tending- this way, now that way, now aspiring to 
the vault of Heavpn. now mui'kily creeping along tlie earth, 
as ilie wind rose and fell, or changed its quarter: a dense 
foi niless jumble, with slinpfs of cross liglit in it, tliiit showed 
nothing but inaspes of darlaioss : Coketown in tlie distance 
was suggestive of itself, though not a brick of it could be seen. 

The wonder was, it was there at all. It had been ruined 
60 often, that it was amazing how it had borne so many 
shocks. Surely there never was such fragile china-ware as 
that of which the millers of Coketown were made. Handle 
them never so lightly, and they fell to pieces with such ease 
that you might suspect them of having been flawed before. 
They were iruined, when they were required to send labouxmg '$ 
children to school ; they were ruined, when mBpectors were 
appointed to look into their works ; they were mined, when 
such inspectors considered it doabtfol whether they were 
qiiite justified in chopping people up with their machinery ; 
^ey were utterly undone, when it was hinted that perhaps 
thegrneed not i^ways maloe ^ie so mnoh smoke. Besides 
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Bfr. Boimd8rby*B gold spoon wliich was geaerally Teoeived in 
CoketowBy another preyalent fiction was yerf popular tiiere. 
It took the form of a threat. Whenever a Coketowner Iblt he 
was ill-used — that is to saj^ whenever he was not left entirelj 
alone, and it was prox^oaed to hold him aoooimtable ibr the 
(xmsequenoes of any of his acts — he was sure to come out 
with the awfiil menace, that he would ''sooner pitch his 
properly into the Atlantio." This had terrified the Home 
Secietaij within an inch of his life, on several occasions. 

However, the Goketowners were so patriotio after all, that 
they never had pitched tiieir property into the Atlantic yet, 
but on the contrary, had be^ kind enough to take mighty 
good care of it. So there it was, in the haze yonder ; and it 
increased and multiplied. 

The streets were hot and dusty on the summer day, and 
the sun was so briglit that it even shone tliroiigh the Jieavy 
vapour drooping over C()k(?town, and could not be looked iit 
steadily. Stokers emerged from low underground doorways 
into factory yai'ds, and sat on steps, and posts, and palings, 
wiping their swarthy visages, and contemplating coals. The. 
whole town sofmied to l)_oJrjiiig_JLa~yil. There Avas a stimng 
smell TifTioroil everywhere. The steam-engines shone with, 
it, the dresses of the Hands were soiled with it, the mills 
througlioiit their many stories oozed and tricklod it. The 
atmosphere of those Fairy jjalacos was like the breath of the 
simoom ; and tlieir inhabitants, wasting with heat, toiled 
languidly in tln^ df st i-t. But no temperature made the 
melancholy Dind elephants more mad or more sane. Their 
wearisome heads went up and down at the same rate, in hot 
weather and cold, wet weather and dry, fair weather and foul. 
The measured motion of their shadows on the walls, was the 
substitute Coketown had to show for the shadows of rustling 
woods ; while, for the summer hum of insects, it could offer, 
all the year round, from the dawn of Monday to the night of 
Saturday, the whirr of shafts and wheels. 

Drowsily they whirred ail through this sunny day, making 
the passenger more sleepy and more hot as he passed the 
humming walls of the mills. Sun-blinds, and sprinklings of 
water, a little cooled the main streets and the shops ; but the 
miUs, and the courts aud alleys, baked at a fierce heat. Down 
upon the river that was black and thick with dye, some Coke- 
town boys who ware at laxge— « xaxe sight there — sowed a 
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crasy boat, whioh made a ^gfamoafl track upon the water aa it 
jogged along, while every dip of an oar stimd up 'vile smella. 
But the sun itself, bowem iMnefioent generally, was less 
kind to Coketown than hard frost, and rsxely looked intently 
into any of its doser legions without engendering more death 
tiian hh. So does the eye of Heaven itself become an evil 
eye, when inoapable or sraclid hands axe interposed between it 
and the things it looks upon to bless. 

Mrs. Spazsit sat in hat afternoon apartment at the Bank, 
on tiie shadier side of the frying street Offioe-hours were 
over : and at that period of the day, in warm weather, she 
usually embellished with her genteel presence, a managerial 
board-room over the public office. Her own private sitting- 
room was a story higher, at the window of which post of 
observation she was read}-, every morning, to g:reet Mr. Boun- 
derby, a^j lie cuiiio across tlie road, witli tlie sympathising 
recognition appropriate t<j a \ ictim. He had been married 
now, a year ; and Mrs. Sparsit had never released him from 
her determined pity a niomont. 

Tlie J^r^rik offered no ^ iolence to the wholesome monotony 
of the t(j\\n. It was anotlier red brick house, with bla^^k 
outside shutters, crreen inside blinds, a black street-door up two 
white steps, a brazen door-plate, and a brazen door-handle 
foil stop. It was a size larger than Mr. Bouiidprby\s house, 
as otlier houses were irom a size to half-a-dozen sizes sinaller; 
in idl oihev particulars, it was strictly according to pattern. 

Mrs. Sjiarsit was conscious that l y coming in the evening- 
tide among the desks and writing' implements, she shed a 
feminine, not to say also aiistcxratic, giace upon the otfice. 
Seated, with her needlework or netting apparatus, at the 
window, she had a self-laudatory sense of correcting, hy her 
ladylike deportment, the rude business aspect of tlie place. 
Witli this impression of her interesting character upon her, 
Mrs. Sparsit considered herself, in some sort, the Bank Fairy. 
The townspeople who, in their passing and repassing, saw 
her there, regarded her as the Bank Dragon keeping watch 
over the treasures of the mine. 

What those treasures were, Mrs. Spszsit knew as little as 

they did. Gold and silver coin, precious paper, secrets that 

if divulged would hring vague destruction uponvagoe persons 

(generslly^however, people whom she disliked), were the chief 

items in her ideal catalogae thereof. For the rest, ahe knew 
vob n. X 
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that after office-hours, she reigned supreme over all the office 
jftiniiture, and over a locked-up iron room with three locks, 
against the door of which strons: chamber the light porter 
laid his head every uight, on a truckle bed, that disappeared 
at cockcrow. Further, she was lady paramount over certarA 
vaults in the basement, sharply spiked oft from communicatioii 
with the predatory world ; and over the relics of the current 
day's work, consisting of blots of ink, worn-out pens, frag- 
ments of waff^rf, and scraps of paper torn so small, that 
nothing interesting could ever be deciphered on tliem when 
Mrs. Sparsit tried. Lastly, she was guardian over a little 
armouiy of cutlasses and carbines, arrayed in vengeful order 
above one of the official chimney-pieces ; and over that 
respectable tradition never to be separated ^'om a place of 
bodness claiming to be wealthy — a row of fire-bucketa — 
vessels calcidated to be of no physical utility on any oocaBum^ 
but observed to exercise a fine moral influencey almost equal 
to bullion, on most beholders. 

A deaf serving-woman and the light porter completed Mnu 
Sparsit's empire. The deaf-serving woman waa rumoured to 
be wealthy; and a saying had for years gone about among 
the lower orders of Coketown, that she would be murdered 
some night when the Bank was shut, for the sake of her 
money. It was generally considered, indeed, that she had 
been due some time, and ought to have fidlen long ago ; but 
she had kept her life, and her situation, with an iU-condiiioned 
tenaoify that occasioned much offence and disappointment. 

Mrs. Sparsit's tea was just set Ibr her on a pert litde table, 
with its tripod of legs in an attitude, which she insinuated 
after ofEUie-hours, into the company of the stem, leathern- 
topped, long board-table that bestrode the middle of the room. 
The light porter placed the tea-tray on it, knuckling hia 
forehead as a form of homage. 

''Thank you, Bitzer,'^ said Mrs. Sparsit. 

" Thank you^ ma'am," retained the light porter. He was 
a Tory light porter indeed ; as light as in the days when he 
bHnkingly defined a horse, for girl number twenty. 

'* All is shut up, Bitzer ? '* said Mrs. Sparsit. 

" All is shut up, ma* am." 

^'And vrhat," said Mrs. Sparsit, poui'ing out her tea, "is 
the news of the day? An>i:hing?" 

*'\Yeil, ma'am, I can't say that I have heard anything 
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portieiilar. Our people are a bad lot, ma'am ; liat that ia no 
iinfiirtimatel;^." 
" WhsA are the lealleaa wietehee doing now? asked Mra. 
Spanit. 

Merely going on in the old way, ma'am. Umting, and 
leaguing, and engaging to stand hy one another." 

''It is much to be regretted," said Mrs. Sparsit, making 
her nose more Roman and her eyebrows more Coriolaman in 
the strength of her severity, " that the imited masters allow 
of any such daas-eombinations." 

'* Yes, ma'am," said Bitser. 
Being united themselTes, they ought one and all to set 
their faces against employing any man who is united with 
any other man,'* said Mrs. Sparsit. 

"They have done tliat, ma'am," returned Bitzer j "but it 
rather 11:11 through, ma'am." 

" I do iKjt pretend to understand those things," said Mrs. 
Sparsit, with dignity, " my lot having hecn original!}' cast in 
a widely different spliere ; and Mr. Sj^arsit, as a Powler, 
being also quite out of the pale of any such dissensions. I 
only know that these people must bo conquered, and that it 's 
high time it was done, once for all." 

"Yes, ma'am," returned Bitzer, with a demonstration of 
great respect for ^Irs. Sparsit's oracular authority. **You 
couldn't put it clearer, I am sure, ma'am.'* 

As this was his usual hour for having a little confidential 
chat with Mrs. Sparsit, and as he had already caught her eye 
and soon that sho was J^oinp;- to ask him something, he made 
a pretence of arranging tiie rnlers, inkstands, and so forth, 
while that lady wont on with her tea, glancing through, the 
open window, down into the street. 

" Has it been a busy day, Bitzor ? " asked Mrs. Sparsit. 

" Not a verj- busy day, my lady. About an average day." 
He now and then slided into my ladj, instead of ma'am, as 
an involuntary acknowledgment o£ Mrs. Spaisit's personal 
dignity and claims to reference. 

"lie cl^kSy" said Mrs, Sparsit, carefully brushing an 
imperceptible crumb of bread and butter from her left hand 
mitten, axe trusfewortiiy, punehiali and industrioiis, of 
course ?" 

''Yes, ma'am, pretty iair, ma'am. With the usual exr 
oeption." 

z2 
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He liekl tln^ rt sp(H.'table office of general spy and inibniier 
in the estabiifiiiinent, for wliich volunteer si rviee he received 
a present at Oliristmas, over and above his weekly wage. 
He had grown into an extremely clear-headed, cautious, 
prudent young man, who was safe to rise in the world. His 
mind was so exactly regulated, that he had no affections or 
passions. All his proceedings were the result of the nicest 
and coldest calculation; and it was not without cause that 
Mrs. Sparsit habitually observed of him, that be was a young 
num of the steadiest principle she had ever known. Having 
satisfied himself, on his father's death, iihat his mother 
had a right of settlement in Coketown, this exoeUeni yoimg 
economist had asserted that right for her with such a stead- 
&Bt adherence to the ptindple of the case, that she had been 
shut up in the workhouse ever since. It must be admitted 
that he allowed her half a pound of tea a year, which was 
weak m him : £rst, because all gifts have an iaeritable ten- 
dency to pauperise the redpieni, and secondly, because his 
only reasonaUe transaction in ihat commodity would havo 
be^ to buy it Ibr as little as he could possibly give, and sell 
it fbr as much aa he could possibly get ; it having been dearly 
ascertained by philosophers that in this is comprised the 
whole dufy of man — not a part of man's duty, but the whole. 

** Pretty fisur, ma'am. Witih the usual exception, ma*am," 
repeated Bitaser. 

^* Ah — h!" said Mrs. Sparsit, shaking her head over her 
tea-cup, and taking a long gul^. 

Thomas, ma'am, I doubt Mr. Thomas very much, 
ma'am, I don't l^e his ways at aJL^' 

** Bitser," said Mrs. Sparsit, in a very impressive manner, 
" do you recollect my having said anything to you respecting 
names ? " 

I beg your pardon, ma'am. It 's quite true that you did 
object to names being used, and they 're alwa3'S Lest avoided." 

" Please to remember that I have a charge here," faaid Mrs. 
Sparsit, with her air of state. " I hold a trust here, Bitzer, 
under Mr. Bounderby. However improbable both Mr. 
Bounderby and myself might have deemed it years ago, that 
he woidd ever become my patron, making me an annual com- 
pliment, I cannot hut rogai^d him in that light. From Mr. 
Bounderby I havf' received every acknowledgment of my 
social sta^on, and every recognition of my family descend 
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ihsA 1 could possibty expect. Moie, far moie. Thmiom, to 
I»atron I will be scnipiLbiuly true. And I do not consider, 
I "wSl not consider^ I cannot condder," said Mis. Spandt, urith 
a most extenam stock on hand of bonor and morality; f that 
I bHoM be scrupulously tme, if I allowed namee to be 
mentioned nnder this roof, that are mifbrtanately' — ^most 
imfoxtimaidj — no doubt of lhat— connected with his.'' 

Bitzer hnadded his fbsrehead agaiu, and again begged pardon. 

'* No, Bitzer/' contumed Mrs. Sparsit, saj an indiiddual, 
and I will hear you; say "Mr. Thomas, and you must excuse 
me." 

''With the usual exception, ma'am," said Bitzer, trying 
back, of an individual." 

**Ah — h!" Mrs. Sparsit repeated the ejaculation, the shake 
of the head over her tea-cup, and the long gulp, as taking up 
the conversation again at the point where it had been 
interrupted. 

"An individual, ma*am," said Bitzer, '*has never been 
what he ought to have been, since he first came into the 
place. lie is a dissipated, extravagant idler. He is not 
worth his salt, ma'am. He wouldn't get it either, if.'he 
hadn't a friend and relation at court, ma'am ! " 

" Ah — ^h ! " said Mrs. Sparsit, with another melancholy 
shake of her head. * 

"I only hope, ma'am,'' pursued Bitzer, ** that his Mend 
and relation may not supply him with the means of carrj'ing 
on. Otherwise, ma'am, we know out of whose pocket that 
money comes." 

" Ah — h !'* sighed Mrs. Sparsit again, with another melan- 
choly shake of her head. 

He is to be pitied, ma'am. The last party I have alluded 
to, is to be pitied, ma'am," said Bitzer. 

Yes, Bitzer," said Mis. Sparsit. ** I have always pitied 
the delusion, always." 

As to an individual, ma'am," said Bitzer, dropping his 
voice and drawing nearer, he is as improvident as any of 
the people in this town. And you know what their improri* 
dence is, ma'am. No one could wish to know it better than 
a lady of your eminence does." 

They would do well," returned Mr. Sparsit, to take 
example by you, Bitaer." 

« Thank you, ma'am. But, since you do refer to me, now. 
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look at me, ma* am. I have put by a little, ma'am, already. 
That grataily which I xeoeiYe at Chnstmas, ma'am : I never 
toucli it. I don't even go the length of my wages, though 
thiey'ie not high, ma'am. A¥l^ can't they do as I have 
done, ma'am ? What one person can do, another can do." 

This, again, vraa among the fictions cf Coketown. Any 
capitalist these, who had made sixty thousand pounds out <^ 
sixpence, always p ro fo ssod to wonder why the sixty tfaoosand 
neazest Hands didn't each make sixty thoosand pounds out of 
six p e n c e, and more or less reproached them every one for not 
accomplishing the little iaat, What I did you can do. Why 
don't you go and do it ? 

"As to their wanting recreations, ma'am," said Bitaer, 
" it 's stuff and nonsense. ("Ijdon't want recreations. I never 
did, and[|^never shall don't like 'em. As to their com- 
bining together ; there are many of th^n, I have no doub^ 
that hy watching and iiitenung upon oue another oofuld earn 
a trifle now and then, whether in money or good will, and 
improve their livelihood. Then, why don't they improve it, 
ma'am? It's the first consideration of a rational creature, 
and it 's what they pretend to want." 

" Pretend indeed 1 " said Mrs. Spai'sit. 

** I am sure we are constantly hearing ma'am, till it 
becomes quite nauseous, concerning their wives and iamilies/' 
said Eitzor. " Why look at me, ma'am ! I don't want a 
wife and family. Why should they ? " 

** Because they are improvident," said Mrs. Sparsit. 
Yos, ma'am," returned Bitzer, "that's where it is. If 
they were more provident, and less perverse, ma'am, what 
"Would they do ? They would say, * While my hat covers my 
£amily,' or * while my bonnet covers my family ' — as the case 
mip^ht be, ma'am — *I have only one to feed, and that's the 
person I most ^i^fft to feed.' " 

**To be sure," as^^entcd ^Irs. Sparsit, eating muffin. 

"Thank yon, ma'am," said Bitzer, knuckling his forelioad 
again, in return lor the favor of Mrs. Sparsit' s improving con- 
versation. * ' Would you ydsh a little more hot ^\ ater, ma'am^ 
or is there anything else that I could fetch you 2'^ 

" Nothing just now, Bitzer." 

** Thank you, ma'am. I shouldn't wish to disturb you at 
your meals, ma'am, particularly tea, knowing your partialily 
to it/' said Bitaer^ oanming a little to look over into the street 
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ftooi where he stood ; ''but there's a gendemajiheen lookmg 
up here for a mi&ute or so^ ma'am^ and he has come across as 
if he was going to knock, lhai ia Yob knocks ma'am, no 

doubt." 

He stepped to the window ; and looking out, and drawing 
in his head again, confirmed himself with, Yes, ma'am. 

Would you wisli the gentleman to be 8lio^\Ti in, ma'am? " 

"I (lou t know who it can be," said Airs. Sparsit, wiping 
her moutli and arraujjiu*^' her mittens. 

"A stranger, nia'am, evidently." 

" AVliat a stranger can want at the Bank at tills time of the 
evening, unless he comes upon some business for ^^•hich he is 
too late, I don't know," said Mrs. Sparsit. " but I hold a charge 
in this establishment from Mr. Bounderby, and I will never 
shrink from it. If to see liim is any part of the duty I have 
accepted, I %vill see him. Use your own discretion, Bitzer," 

Here the vijsit()r, all unconscious of Mrs, Sparsit' s magnani- 
mous words, repeated his ]inock so loudly that the light porter 
hastened down to open the door ; while Mrs. Sparsit took the 
precaution of concealing her little table, with all its appliances 
u]>on it in a rnpboard, and then diM anip^xl njHstairs that she 
might appear, i^ needful, -^nth the greater dignity. 

If you please, ma'am, tlie gentleman would wish to see 
you," said Bitzer, with liis hght eye at Mrs. Sparsit's keyhole. 
So, Mrs. Sparsit, who had improved the interval by touching 
up her cap, took her classical features down-stairs again, and 
entered the board-room in the manner of a Boman matron 
going outside the city walls to treat with an inyading general. 

The visitor having strolled to the window, and he^ then 
engaged in looking carelessLy oat, was as unmoved by this 
impressive entry as man could possibly be. He stood whist- 
ling to himself with all imaginable coolness, with his hat still 
on^ and a certain air of eodiaiistion upon him, in part arising 
from excessive summer, and in part &om exoessiTe gentility. 
For, it was to he seen with half an eye that he was a tiiorough 
gentleman, made to the model of the time ; weary of every- 
thing, and putting no more faith in anything than Lucifer. 

*' I believe, sir," quoth Mrs. Sparsit, ^'yoa wished to see 
me." 

*^ I beg yonr pardon,'^ he ssid, ttmiing and removing his 
hat; '^prayeaccaseme.'* 

*' Humph ! thought Mrs. Sparsit, as she made a stately 
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bend. Five aud thirty, ji^ood-looking, good figure, good 
teeth, good voice, good Lroeding, well-dressed, dark hair, bold 
eyes." Ali wliich Mrs. Sparsit observed in her womanly way 
—like the Sultan who put his head in the pail of water— — 
merely in dipping down and coming up again. 

Please to be seated, eix,** said Mrs. Sparsit. 

Thank you. Allow me." He placed a chair for her, but 
remained himself carelessly loimging againet the table. ** I 
left my senrant at the railway looldng after the luggage^ 
Tery heavy train and vast quantity of it in the van — and 
strolled on^ looking about me. Ezoeedingly odd place. Will 
you allow me to a^ you if it *s always as black as this ? " 

In general much blabker,'' letnzned Mis, Spazsit, in her 
uncompromising way. 

''Is it possible! EAmae me: you are not a natiye, I 
think?" 

** Xo, sk/' retained Mn. Spsxsit It was once my good 
or ill fortune^ as it may be—before I became a widow — to 
more in a veiy different sphere* My husband was a Powler.'* 
Beg your pardon, really ! " said tiie stranger. " Was — f " 

Mrs. Sparsit rq»eated, ''A Fowler." ''Fowler Family/* 
said the stranger, afier reflecting a few moments. Mrs. 
Sparsit signified assent. The stranger seemed a little more 
fatigued ihan before. 

" You must be wy much bored here? " was Uie inforence 
he drew firom fSbs communication. 

" I am iihe semint of dioumstances, sir/' said Mn. Spazsif^ 
" and I haYe long adapted myself to the governing power of 
my life." 

" Very philosophical/' returned the stranger, " and very 
exemplary and laudable, and — ** It seemed to be scarcely 
worth his while to finish the sentence, so he played with his 

watcli-cliain weanlj^-. 

"May I be permitted to a^k, sir," said Mrs. Spai'sit, ** to 
what I am indebted for the fa\ or of — " 

"Assuredly/* said the stranger. "Much obliged to you 
for reminding me. I am the bearer of a letter of introduction 
to Mr. Bounderby the banker. Walking through this extra- 
ordinarily Ijlack to\Mi, while they were getting dinner ready at 
the hotel, I asked a fellow wliom I met ; one of the workiug- 
people ; who appeared to have been taking a shower-bath of 
something flu%, which I assume to be the raw material; — ** 
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Afrs.. Spaisit indined hier head. 

— ^Raw material — wbate Mr. Bounderby, the banker, 
miglit zedde. Upon wliich, mialed no doubt by ^ word 
Braker^ be direoted me to the Bonk. Fact being, I presume^ 
that Mr, Bounderby the Banker, does net reside in the edifice 
in which I have the hononr of o£Eering this explanation? " 

No, air/' returned Mrs. Sparsit, he does not." 

Thank you. I had no intention of delivering my letter 
at the present moment, nor havB 1. But strolling on to tiie 
Bank to kill time, and having the good finrtune to observe at 
the window/' towards which he languidly waved his hand^ 
then alightiy bowed, " a lady of a very superior and agreeable 
appearance, I considered that I could not do better them take 
the liberty of asking that lady where Mr. Bounderby the 
Banker does live. Which I accordingly venture, wi& all 
suitable apologies, to do." 

The inattention and indolence of his manner were suffi- 
ciently relieved, to Mrs. Spnrsit's thinking, by a certain 
gallcUitry at ease, "wliicli offered lier homage too. Ileic he 
was, for instance, at this moment, all but bitting on tlie table, 
and yet lazily bending over her, as if ho acknowledged an 
attraction in her that made her charming — in her way. 

** Banks, I know, are always suspicions, and officially must 
be," said the stranger, whose lightness and smoothness of 
speech were pleasant likewise; suggesting matter far more 
sensible and humorous than it ever contained — which was 
perhaps a shrewd device of the founder of this niunerous sect, 
whosoever may have been that great man : " therefore 1 may 
observe that my letter — here it is — is from the member for 
this place — Gradg^ind — ^whom I have had the pleasure of 
knowing in London." 

Mrs. Sparsit recognised the hand, intimated that such con- 
firmation was quite nnnecessaiy, and gave Mr. Bounderby's 
address, with all needful clues and directions in aid. 

Thousand thanks," said the stranger. Of courao you 
know the Banker well ? " 

Yes, sir," rejoined Mrs. Sparsit. ** In my dependent 
relation towards him, I have known him ten years." 

*^ Quite an etemiiy 1 I think he married Gradgrind's 
daughter?" 

"Yes," said Mrs. Sparsit, suddenly compressing her mouth, 
he had that— honor." 
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The lady is quite a philoeopberj I am told ? " 
Indeed, or/' said Mn. Spazdt. *' I« she ? " 

" Exeuse my inipertmeiit euxUmty/* pursued the strangeir, 
fluttering over 'bin, (^[tanif s eyebr o wsi with a pzopitiatoEy air, 

but you know the fiunily, and loiow the world. I am about 
to know the Ibmily, and may have muoh to do with them. 
Is the lady so yery alarming? Her father gives her such a 
portentoncdy haxd-headed reputation, that I have a burning 
desire to know. Is she absohitely usapproaehable ? Kepcl< 
Isntly and stunningly clever ? I see, by your meaning SD^e, 
you think not. You have poured balm into my anxious souL 
As to age, now. Forty ! Five and IMrty ? " 

Mrs. Spandt laughed outright. A ddt^" said she. " Not 
twenty when she was married." 

I give you my honor, Mrs. Powler,** returned Ihe stranger, 
detaching himself from the table, *'that I never was so 
astonished in my life ! " 

It really did seem to impress hiiii, to tlic* utnost extent of 
his capacity of being impressed. He looked at liis inibrmiuit 
for fuU a quarter of a minute, and appeared to liave the 
surprise in his mind all the time. ^' I assure you, Mrs. 
Powler," he then said, much exhausted, that the father's 
manner prepared me for a grim and stony maturity. I am 
obliged to you, of all things, for correcting so absurd a mis- 
take. Pray excuse my intrusion. Many thanks. Good day!" 

He bowed himstlf out; and Mrs. Sparsit, hiding in the 
window-curtain, saw him languishing do\Yn the street on the 
shady side of the way, observed of all the town. 

""V^Tiat do you think of the gentleman, Bitzer?*' she 
asked the light porter, \y]wn he came to talve away. 

" Spends a deal of money on his dress, ma'am.'* 
It must be admitted," said Mrs. Sparsit, ^* that it 's very 
tasteful." 

''Yes, ma'am/' letumed Bitser, ''if that's worth the 
money." 

''Besides which, ma'am," resumed Bitzer, while he was 
polishing the table, " he looks to me as if he gamed." 

"It's immoral to game," said Mrs. Sparsit. "It's 
ridiculous, ma'am," said Bitaer, "because the ohanoes axe 
against the players." 

Whether it was that the heat prevented Mrs. Sparsit from 
working, or whether it was that her hand waa out, she did no 
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work tiiat night. She sat at the window, when the sun b^gaa 
to sink behind the smoke ; she eat there^ wken the smoke was 
bumiiig xed^ when the oobr ^idedfrom it, when darknewB 
seemed to liae alowfy out of the gxoimd, and creep upward, 
upward, up to the house-tops, up the ohurch steeple, up to 
the suxDoaadts of the &otoiy diinineys, up to the sky. With- 
out a oandle in the room, Mrs. Spandt sat at the window, 
with her hands before her, not thinking much of the sounds 
of evening : tiie whooping of boys, the barking of dogs, the 
rumbling of wheels, the steps and Toioes of passengers, the 
shrill street cries, the dogs upon the pavement wkuL it was 
their hour for going by, the shutting-up of shop-shuttefs. 
Not until the light porter announced that her nocturoal 
sweetbread was ready, did Mrs. Sparsit arouse lierself from. 
her reverie, uml convey her dense black eyebrows — by tliat 
tioie creased ^\ itli ineditatioii, us if tiiey needed iioiiiug out — 
up-stairs. 

** O, you Fool ! " said Mrs. Sparsit, wiicu she was alone at 
her supper. Whom she meant, she did not say ; but she 
oould scarcely have meant the sweetbread. 



GHAFTEB II. 

KB. JAMBS HABTBOUBB. 

The GradgTind party wanted assistance In cutting the 
throats of tlio Grru es. '1 hey went about recruiting ; and 
^^ h( re could tlu y enlist retruits more hopefully, than among" 
the Ime srentlemen who, having found out everything to he 
worth nothing, were equally ready for an^'thin^ ? 

Moreover, the healthy spirits who had moimted to this 
sublime height were attractive to many of the Grat^nind 
school. They liked fine gentlemen ; they pretended that they 
did not, but they did. They became exhausted in imitatiou 
of them ; and they yaw-yawed in their qieech like them. ; and 
they served out, with an enervated air, the little mouldy 
rations of political eoonomy, on which they regaled their 
disciples. There never before was aeen on earth auoh a 
wonderful hybrid race as waa thus produced. 
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Amimg the fine gentlemen not regvlarly belonging to ibe 
Gtadgrind school, tiere was one of a good family and a better 
appearance, with a liapx)y turn of humour vhjoh had told 
immensely with tiie House of Commons on the oocasion of 
his entertaining it with his (and the Board of Direotors*) 
view of a railway accident, in which the most careful officers 
ever known, employed 1^ the most liberal managers wet 
heard of, assisted by the finest mechanical oontriTanoes ever 
. devised, the whole in action on the best line ever oonstmcted, 
i had killed five people and wounded thirty-two, by a casual^ 
\ without which the excellence of the whole system would have 
been positively incomplete. Among the slain was a cow, and 
I among the sl altered articles unowned, a -"in ido^y'8 cap. And 
i' the honorable member hail so ticlded the lIous(' (which has a 
delicate sense of humour) by putting the cap on the cow, that 
it became imputieut of any serious reference to the Coroner's 
In(j[uest, and brought the railway off with Cheers and Laughter. 

Now, this gentleman had a younger brother of still better 
api)earance than himself, who had tried liie as a Cornet of 
Dragoons, and found it a bore ; and had afterwards tried it 
in the train of an English minister aljroad, and found it a 
bore ; and had then strolled to J eriisalem, and got bored 
there ; and had then gone yachting about the world, and got 
bored everywhere. To whom this honorable and joctilar 
member fraternally said one da}^ ''Jem, there's a ^^-ood 
opening among the li aid Fact fellows, and tlic}^ \\ aDt men. 
I wonder you don't go in for statistics.'* Jem, rathc^r taken 
by the novelty of the idea, and very hard up for a change, 
was as ready to "go in " for statistics as for anything else. 
So, he went in. He coached himself up with a blue-book or 
two ; and his brother put it about among the hard Fact fellows, 
aad said, "If jou want to bring in, for place, a handsome 
dog who can make you a devilish good speech, look after my 
brother Jem, for he 's jour man." After a few dashes in the 
public meeting way, Mr. Gradgriud ajid a oounoil of political 
sages approved of Jem, and it was resolved to send him down 
to Coketown, to become known there and in the neigh- 
bourhood. Hence the letter Jem had last night showm to 
Mrs. Sparsit, which Mr. Bounderby now held in his hand; 
supersoribed, '^Josiah Bounderby, Esquire, Banker, Coke* 
town. Specially to introduce James HartihouBe, Esquire. 
Thomas Gradgzind." 
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Witbin an hour of lihe receipt of this dispatch and Mr. 
James HarOurase's card, Mr. Bonnderbj put on his hat and 
went down to the Hotel There he fbniid Mr. James Hart- 
house looking out of window, in a state of mind so discon* 
solate^ that he was abeady half disposed to ''go in" for 
something else. 

My name, 8lr,'^ said his visitor, is Josiah Bounderby, of 
Coketown.** 

Mr. James Harthouse was ray happy indeed (though he 

scarcely looked so), to have a pleasure he had long expected. 

'* Coketown, sir," said Boimderby, obstinately taking a 
chair, " is not the kind of ])laco you have been accustomed 
to. Therefore, if you "will allow me — or wliether you will or 
not, for I am a plain man^ — I "II tell you something about it 
before we go any further." 

Mr. Harthouse would be charmed. 
Don't be too sure of that," said Ik urulerby. " I don*t 
promise it. First of all, you see our smoko. That*8 meat 
and drink to us. It 's the healthiest thing in the world in all 
respects, and particularly for the limgs. If you are one of 
those M'ho want us to cousume it, I differ from you. We aro 
not going to wear tlie bottoms of our boilers out any faster 
than we wear 'em out now, for all the humbugging sentiment 
in Great Britain and Ireland," 

By way of " goin^ in " to the ftdlest extent, Mr. Ilartliouse 
rejoined, Mr. Boimderby, I assui'o you I am entirely and 
completely of your way of thinking. On conviction." 

''I am glad to hear it," said Bounderby. ''Now, you 
have heard a lot of talk about the work in our mills, no 
doubt. You have ? Very good. I *11 state the fact of it to 
you. It 's the pleasantest work there is, and it 's the lightest 
work there w, and it 's the best paid work there is. More 
than that, we coiddn't improve the mills themselves, unless 
we laid down Turkey carpets on the floors. Which we 're 
not a-going to do." 

" Mr. Bounderby, perfectly right." 

''Lastly," said Bounderby, ''as to our H mds There's 
not a Hand in this tovm, sir, man, woman, or child, but has 
one ultimate olject in life. That object is, to be fed on turtle 
soup and Teuison with a gold spoon. Now, they 're not 
a*going — ^nooe of 'em— ever to be fed on turtle soup and 
TeI^8on with a gold spoon. And now you know the place." 
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Mr. Haiilunise profeBBed lumaelf in the highest degree 
inaAniotod and xefiraflhed, by this candemed epitome of Hie 
whole Coketoim question. 

"VHij, you see/' replied Mr. Bonnderhy, ''it suits my 
diepofliiioii to have a IbU miderstanding wiflL a man, par* 
ticularly with a public man, when I make his aoqnaindbance. 
I have only one thing moie to say to you, "Mr* Harthoose^ 
before assuring you of the pleasure with which I shell reepond, 
to the utmost of my poor ability, to my Mend Tom Grad- 
grind's letter CKf introduction. Yon are a man of fiunily. 
Don't yofu deceive yourself by supposing for a moment that 
J am a man of fomily. I am a bit of dirty riff-ra£^ and a 
genuine scrap of tag, rag, and bobtail." 

If anything oould have exalted Jem's interest in Mr. Bonn* 
derby, it would h^ye been this very circumstance. Or, so he 
told him. 

"So now," said Bounderby, "we may shake hands on 
equal terms. I say, equal tcruis, because alLliuugh I kaow 
what I am, and the exact depth of the goitter I have hfted 
myself out of, better than any man does, I am as proud ria 
you are. I am just as proud as you are. Having now 
asserted my indopendonco in a proper manner, I may come to 
how do you find yourself, and I hope you *re pretty well.'* 

The better, ^Ir. Ilarthouse gaye him to imderstand as they 
shook hands, for the salubrious air of Coketown. Mr. Boun- 
derby received the answer with favor. 

"Perlirqs you know," said he, "or perhaps you don't 
know, I mnrried Tom Gradgrind's daughter. If j'ou have 
nothing better to do than to walk up town with me, I shall 
be glad to introduce you to Tom Gradgrind's daughter." 

" Mr. Bounderby,'* said Jem, "you anticipate my dearest 
wishes.'* 

They went out without ftirther discourse ; and Mr. Boun- 
derby piloted the new acquaintance who so strongly contrasted 
-^dth him, to the private red brick dwelling, with the black 
outside shutters, the green inside blinds, and the black street 
door up the two white steps. In the drawing-room of which 
mansion, there presently entered to them the most remarkable 
girl Mr. James Harthouse had ever seen. She was so eon* 
strained, and yet so careless; so reserved, and yet so watchful; 
Bo odd and proud, and yet so sensitively ashamed of her 
hnsbsnd's braggart humility — -from which she shrunk as if 
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emy example of it were a out or a Mow ; &at it was quite a 
new seDBatioiL to obaerre her. In &ce ahe was no less remo^- 
able ihan in maimer. Her features were handsome; but 
fheir natural play was so locked up, that it seemed impossible 
to gness at tiieir genuine expression. Utterly incSffiaireiit, 
peifeedy self-reliant, never at a loss^ and yet never at her 
ease^ with her figure in company with them there, and her 
mind apparently quite alone — it was of no use " going in 
yet awhile to comprehend Ihk girl, for she bsfied all pene* 
tration. 

From the mistress of the house, the visitor glanced to the 
house itself. There was no mute sign of a woman in the 
room. No graceful little adornment, no faiiuilul little de'V'ice, 
however trivial, auj^liere expressed her influence. Cheerless 
and coiiil'ortless, boastfully and doggedly rich, there the room 
stared at its present occupants, imsoftencd and unrelieved by 
the least trace of any womanly occupation. As Mr. Boun- 
derby stood in the midst of his household gods, so those 
unrelenting divinities tk c npied their places around Mr. Boun- 
der by, and they were worthy of one another, and well matched. 

^'This, sir," said l^oinuL rby, "is my wife, Mrs. Bounderby: 
Tom Gradgrind'R eldest daughter. Loo, Mr. James Harthouse. 
Mr. Harthoiise lias joined your fathpr's muster-roll. If he is 
not Tom Gradgrind's coUoague before long, I believe we shall 
at least hear of liim in connexion with one of our neighbour- 
ing towns. You observe, Mr. Harthouse, that my wife is my 
junior. I don't know what she saw in me to man y me, but 
she saw something in me, I suppose, or she wouldn't have 
ii lurried inc. She has lots of expensive knowledge, sir, 
political and otherwise. If you want to cram for anything, 
I should be troubled to recommend you to a better adviser 
than Loo Bounderby." 

To a more agreeable adviser, or one fsom whom he would 
he more likely to learn, Mr. Harthouse could never he 
recommended. 

** Came ! " said his host. ''If you're iu the complimentaxy 
line, you 'U get ou here, Hor you 'U meet with no competition. 
I have never been in the way of learning compliments myeelf, 
and I don^t profess to understand the art of paying 'em. In 
iacb, despise 'em. But, your hringing-up was different firom 
mine ; mine was a real thing, by Geoige ! You 're a gentle- 
man, and I don't pretend to be one. I am Josiah Boonderlyy 
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of Coketown, and that 'a enough for me. However, tkough / 
am not influenced hy mamien and station. Loo Boimderby 
may be. She hadn't my advantages — disadvantages yoa 
would call 'em, but I call 'em advantages — so jou'U not 
waste your power, I dare say." 

**ytr. Bounderby/' said Jem, tuming with a smile to 
Louisa, ''is a noble animal in a comparatively natural state, 
quite £ree from the harness in which a conventional hack 
Uke myself works/' 

"Tou respect Mr. Bounderby very much/' she quietiy 
returned. '' It is natural that you should." 

He was di^graoefiiUy thrown out^ for a genHeman who had 
seen so much of the world, and thought, " Now how am I to 
take ibis?" 

''You are going to devote yourself, as I gather from what 
Mr. Bounderl^ has said, to the service of your countiy. You 
have made up your mind," said Louisa, stiU standing before 
him where die had first stopped — in aU tiie singular contrar 
riety of her self-possession, and her being obviously vety ill at 
ease — " to show the nation the way out of all its difficulties." 

"Mrs. Bounderby," he returned, laughing, "upon my 
honor, no. I wall make no such pretence to you. I have 
seen a little, here and there, up and down; I have i'ound it all 
to be very wortliless, as cverj^body has, and as some confess 
they have, and some do not ; and I am going in for your 
respected lather s opinions — really because I have no choice 
of opinions, and may as well back them as anything else." 

" Have you none oi" your own ? " asked Louisa. 

" I have not so much as the shghtest predilection loft. I 
assure you I attach not the least importance to any opinions. 
The result of the varieties of boredom I have undergone, is a 
conviction (unless conviction is too industiious a word for the 
lazy sentiment I entertain on the subject), that any set of 
ideas will do just as much good as any other set, and just as 
mucli luinn as any other Rot. There's an English family 
■svith a eh; am in g It aiian motto. What will be, will be. It*s 
the only truth going ! ** 

This vicious assumption of honesty in dishonesty — a vice so 
dangerous, so deadly, and so common — seemed, he observ^ed, 
a little to impress her in his favor. He foUowed up the 
advantage, by saying in his pLeasantest manner : a manner to 
which she might attach as much or as little meaning as she 
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pleased: ''The side that can pvore aii}i^lung in a line of units, 
tens^ himdreds^ and fhouaands, Mis. Bonndrabjr, seems to me 
to afEbrd the most fan, and to gxre man the best chance. I 
am quite as much atteched to it as if I believed it. I am 
quite ready to go in for it, to the same extent aa if I believed 
it And what more could I possibly do, if I did believe it ! ** 

''You are a singular politician," said Louisa. 

** Pardon me ; I have not even that merit. We are the 
largest party in the state, I assure you, Mrs. Bounderby, if 
we all fell out of our adopted ranks and were reviewed 
together.'* 

Mr. Boimderby, who Iiad been in danger of bursting in 
silence, interposed here vdth a project for postponing the 
family dinner till half-past six, and taking Mr. James Hart- 
house in the meantime on a round of visits to the voting and 
interesting notabilities of Coketown and its vicinity. The 
round of visits was made ; and Mr. James Harthouse, with a 
discreet use of his bhie coaching, came off triumphantly, 
thoiip^li ^sitli a. considerable accession of boredom. 

In the evening, he found the dinner-table laid for four, but 
they sat down only three. It was an appropriate occasion for 
Mr. Boimderby to discuss the flavour of the hap'orth of stowed 
eels he had purchased in the streets at eio-ht years old ; and 
also of the inferior water, specially used tor laying the dust, 
with which he had washed down that repast, lie likemse 
entertained his guest over the soup and fish, with the calcida- 
tion that he (Bounder])y) had eaten in his youth at least three 
horses under the guise of polonies and saveloys. These 
recitals, Jem, in a languid manner, received with "charm- 
ing ! " every now and then ; and they probably would have 
decided him to ''go in" for Jerusalem again to-morrow 
morning, had he been less curious respecting Louisa. 

"Is there nothing," he thought, glancing at her as she 
sat at the head of the table, where her youthful figure, small 
and slight, but veiy graceful, looked as pretty as it looked 
misplaced ; "is there nothing that will move that face ? 

Yes I By Jupiter, there was something, and here it was, 
in an unexpected shape ! Tom appeared. She changed as 
the door opened, and broke into a beaming smile. 

A beautilul smile. Mr. James Harthouse might not have 

thought so much of it, but that he had wondered so long at 

her impassive face. She put out her hand — pretty little 
VOL. II. r 
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•oft hand ; and her fingers closed upon her hrother'B^ aa if 
ahe mold have carried tliem to her lips. 

*' Aj, ay ? ** thought the visitor. " Thia whelp ia the atdj 
creature she cam for. So, 00 ! " 

The whelp was prawnled, and took his chair. The appella- 
tian waa not flattering, bat not unmerited. 

** When I waa your age, young Tom," aaid Bounderhy, I 
waa ponctiial, or I got no dinner ! " 

"When yoa were my age," letunied Tom, "you hadn't a 
wnmg balance to get rights and hadn't to dzesB aflerwards." 

"Never mind lhat now," aaad fiounderby. 

" Well, then/' gmmUed Tom. " Don't begin widi me." 

" Mrs. Bounderhy," aaid Harthouae, perfbcdy hearing this 
undeiHrtntin aa it went on; "your brother's &oe ia quite 
^miliar to me. Can I have aeen him abroad ? Or at some 
public achool, perhaps ? " 

"No," ahe retnxned, quite interested, ''hehaa never been 
abroad yet, and was educated here, at home. Tom, love, I 
am telling Mr. Harthouse that he never saw you abroad." 

"No such luck, sir," said Tom. 

There was little enough in liim to brighten her face, for he 
was a sullen j'oung feUoM , and ungracious in liis manner even, 
to her. So much the greater must have been the solitude of 
her hc;Q't, imd lier need of bome one on whom to bestow it. 

So much the more is this whelp the only creature she has 
ever cared for," thought Mr. James Harthonse, turning it 
over iind over. *' So much the more. So mudi the more.*' 

Both in his sister's presence, and after she had left the 
room, the whelp took no pains to liide his contempt for Mr. 
Bounderby, whenever he could indulge it without the obser- 
vation of that independent man, by making wry fjicee, or 
shutting one eye, Witliout responding to these telf f2;raphic 
commimications, Mr. Harthonse encouraged liim much in tlie 
course of the evening, and showed an unusual liking for him. 
At last, when ho rose to return to liis liotrl, and was a little 
doubtful whether ho knew the way by night, tlio ^\ help imnio- 
diately profff rr d liis services as g^do^ and turned out with 
him to escort him thither. 
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It was very remarkable that a young gentleman who had 
been brought up under one continuous system of unnatural 
restraint, should be a h^'pocrite ; but it was certainly the case 
with Tom. it was very strange that a young gentleman who 
had never been left to his own guidance for five consecutive , 
minutes, should be incapable at last of governing himself; / 
but so it was with Tom. It was altogether unaccountable / 
that a young- freiitleman whose imagination had been strangled ' 
in his cradle, should be still inconvenienced by its ghost in the 
form of grovelling sensualities ; but such a monster, beyond/ 
all doubt, was Tom. ^ 

''Do you smoke?'' asked Mr. James Harthouse, when 
they came to the hotel. 

** I believe vou ! " said Tom. 

He could do no less than ask Tom up ; and Tom could do 
no less than go up. What witli a cooHng drink adapted to 
the weather, but not so weak as cool ; and what with a rarer 
tobacco than was to be bought in those parts ; Tom was sooa 
in a iughly free and eaay state at his end of the sofa, and more 
than ever disposed to admize his new Mend at the oilier end. 

Tom blew his smoke aside, after he had been smoking a 
little while, and took an observation of his Mend. Ue don't 
seem to care about his dross," thought Tom, "and yet how 
capitally he does it. What an easy swell he is I " 

Mr. James HarUumse, happening to mt h Tom's eye, re- 
marked that he drank nothingi and filled his glass with his 
own negliprnt hand. 

" Thank'ee," said Tom. " Thank'ee. Well, Mr. Harthouse, 
I hope you have had about a dose of old Bounderby to-nig^t." 
Tom said this with one eye shut up again, and looking over 
his glass knowingly, at his entertainer. 

" A very good ^ow indeed ! " retamed Mr, James Hart- 
house. 

"Yc«ihi»k«,.d»'t^r«udT««. Anddurt^lu. 
eje again. 
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Mr. James Harthoufle smiled; and lising from bis end of 
the 8ofii» and lounging with his back 'against the chimney- 
piece, so that he stood befbra llm empfy fire-grate as he smoked^ 
in front of Tom and looking down at him, observed : 
« What a oomioal brolher-in-law 70a are ! ** 
What a comical brother-in-law old Bonnderby is, I think 
yon mean/' said Tom. 

" Yoa are a piece of caaBtic^ Tom»*' retorted Mr. James 
JEIarthoitse. 

Umie was something so very agreeable in beiug so intimate 
with such a waistcoat ; in being called Tom, in such an 
intimate way, by such a voice ; in being on. such off-band 
terms so soon, with such a pair of whiskers ; tkat Tom was 
uncommonly pleased with liimself. 

Oh ! I don't caro for old Bonnderby,'* said he, "if you 
mean that. I have iilu ays called old BoLuidcrby by the same 
name when I Juive talked about him, and I have always 
thought of hiiu in the same way. I am not g^oing to begin 
to be polite now, about old Bouiiderby. It would be rather 
late iu the day." 

** Don't mmd me," returned James j " but take care when 
Ms wife is by, you know." 

*' His wife ? " said Tom. " My sistor Loo ? O yes ! " And 
he laup:hed, and touk a little more of the cooling drink. 

James Ilarthou.se continued to lounge in the same place 
and attitude, Bmokiug his cigar in his own easy ^^ay, and 
looking pleasantly at the whelp, as if lio knew liimsplf to be 
a kind of agi'eeable demon who had only to hover over him, 
and he must give up liis whole soul if rec^uired. It cer- 
tainly did seem that the whelp pelded to tliis influence. He 
looked at his companion sneakingly, he looked at him ad- 
miringly, he looked at him boldly, and put up one leg on the 
sofa. 

My sister Loo ?" said Tom. "She never cared for old 

Bounderby." 

That's the past tense, Tom," returned Mr. James Hart- 
house, striking the ash fnaa his cigar with his little finger. 
We are in ^e present tense, now." 
' ' Verb neuter, not to care. Indicative mood, present tense. 
' First person singnlar, I do not care; second person singular, 
thou dost not care ; third person singular, she does not oare,'* 
xetuxned Tom. 
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" Good ! Veiy quaint ! " said his friend. Though, jou 
don't mean it.*' 

" But I do mean it/' cried Tom. *^ Upon my honor ! Why, 
you won't tell me, Mr, Harthouse, that you really supp<»e my 
sister Loo does caie fin* old Bonnderby." 

*' My dear Mow;" xetuzned iho olher, what am I honnd 
to suppose, when I find two manied people liTiog in haimony 
and happiness?" 

Tom had by this time got both his legs on the sofii. If his 
second leg had not been already there when he was called a 
dear fellow, he would have put it up at that great stage of the 
conversatioii. Feeling it necessary to do sonictliing tlien, lie 
stretched himself out at greater length, and, reclining with 
the back of his head on the end of tlie sofa, and smoking: with 
an infinite assumption of negligence, turned his coiuinou face, 
and not too sober eyes, towards the face looking down upon 
him so carelessly yet so ]»otontly. 

** You know uui governor, Mr. Harthouse,'* said Tom, 
" and 'therefore you needn't be surprised that Loo mamed old 
Bounderby. She never luid a lover, and the governor pro- 
posed old Bounderby, and she took him." 

** Vei-y dutiful in your interesting sister," said Mr. James 
Harthouse. 

" Yes, but she wouldn't have been as dutiful, and it would 
not have come off as easily," returned the whelp, "if it hadn't 

been for ine.' 

The tempter merely lifted his eyebrows ; but the whelp was 
obliged to go on. 

** I persuaded her," he said, with an edifying air of supe- 
riority. " I was stuck into old Bounderby's bank (where I 
never wanted to be), and I knew I should get into scrapes 
there, if she put old Bounderby's pipe out ; so I told her my 
wishes, and she came into them. She would do anything for 
me. It was very game of her, wasn't it f " 
It was charming, Tom ! " . 

" Not that it was altogether so important to her as it was to 
me," continued Tom coolly, " because my liberty and comfort, 
and perhaps my getting on, depended on it ; and she had no 
otiier lover, and staying at home was like staying in jail — 
especially when I was gone. It wasn't as if she gave up 
another lover for old Bounderby; but still it was a good 
thing in her." 
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«< Pecfeotly deHgLtfiil. And she gets on so placidly.*' 

^* Oh/' retumed Tom, mih oontemptuoua patronage, eihe 'a 
a regular girL A girl can got on anywhere. She haa settled 
dofwn to the life, and the don't mind. It doee just aa well as 
another. Beeidea, Ihough Loo ia a girl, she's not a common 
sort of girl. She can shut herself up within herself, and 
think — as I hove often known her sit and watch the fire — tot 
an hour at a stretch." 

" Ay, ay ? Haa resources of her own/' said Harthouse^ 
smoking quietly. 

" Not so much of that aa you may suppose/' returned Tom ; 
'^fbr our governor had her crammed with all sorte of dry 
hones and sawdust. It 's his system." 

Formed his daiighter on his own model?" suggested 
Harthouse. 

His daup^hter ? Ah ! and everybody else. Wliy lie 
formed Me th it way/' said Tom. 
" Iiiipos*il»l« ! " 

" He did thoTip:h/* said Tom, shaking liis head. " I mean 
to say, Mr. Hartiiouibe, that when I first left home and went 
to old liounderhy's, I was as flat as a warming-pan, and knew 
no more about life, than any oyster does." 

*' Come, Tom! I can hardly believe that. A joke 's a joke." 

" Upon my soul ! " said the whelp, I am serious ; I am 
indeed ! " He smoked with great gravity and dignity for a 
little whiii^, and then added, in a liighly complacent tone, 
" Oh ! I have picked up a little, since, 1 don't deny that. 
But I have done it myself; no thanks to the governor." 

" And ynnr intelligent sister ? " 

** My intelligent sister is about where slio was. She used 
to complain to -me that she had notliing h > ftdl back iipoTi, 
' that girls usually fall V)ack upon ; aTid I don't see how siie is 
to have got over that since. But she don't mind," he saga- 
ciously added, puffing at his cigar again. Girls can always 
get on, somehow," 

" Calling at the Bank yesterday evening, for Mr. Bounderby's 
address^ I I6und an ancient lady there, who seems to enter- 
inm great admiration for your sister," obserred Mr* James 
Harthouse, throwing away the last small remnant of the 
cigar he had now smoked out. 

« Mother Spaisit f " said Tom. What ! ywM have seen 
her already, hare you ? " 
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His Mend nodded. Tom took his cigar out of bis moutibiy 
to shut up his eye (which had grown rather unmaaageable) 
with the greater ezpreasion^ and to tap his nose several times 
with his fbger. 

Mother Sparsifs Ibeling for Loo is more than admiration, 
I should think/' said Tom. ^'Say afifoctLon and deration. 
Mother Sparait new set her cap at Boundarby whNL he was 
a bachelor. Oh no ! " 

These were the last words spoken by the whelp, before a 
g^ddy drowsiness came upon him, followed by complete 
oblivion. He was roused from the latter state by an uneasy 
dream of being stirred up with a boot, and also of a voice 
saying : Come, it 's late. Be off ! " 

" Well ! " lie said, scrambling from the sofa. ** I must 
take my leave of you though. I say, Yoxurs is very good 
tobacco. But it 's too mild." 

** Yes, it's too mild," returned Ins entertainer. 

" It 's — it 's ridiculously mild," said Tom, ** "Where 's the 
door ? Good night ! " 

He bad another odd dream of being taken by a waiter 
through a mist, which, after giving liim some ti'ouble and 
difficulty, resolved itself into tiie main street, in which he 
stood alone. He then walked borne pretty easily, though not 
yet free icom an impression of the presence and influence of 
his new friend — as if he wore lounging some^^'here in tho 
air, in the same negligent attitude, regarding him with the 
same look. 

The whelp went home, and went to bed. If he had had 
any sense of what he had done that night, and had been less 
of a wholp and more of a brother, he might have turned 
short on the road, might have gone down to the ill-smelling 
river that was dyed black, might have gone to bed in it for 
good and all, and have curtained his head for ever with its 
£Lthy waters* 
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CHAPTER IV. 

MEN JLSD BBOTUEIIS. 

" Or my ftkaidB, the down-trodden opemims of Ooketown ! 
Oh my Mends and ftUow-oountiyBifiQ, the fllaves of on iron- 
handed and a grinding despotiom! Oh my fiienda and 
fiaUow-euffererB, and fbUow-vorkmen, and fellow-men ! I tell 
you that the honr is oome, when we must rally round one 
another as One nnited power, and crumble into dust the 
oppressors that too long have battened upon the plunder of 
our families, upon the sweat of our l:)row8, upon the labour of 
our hands, upon the strength of our sinews, u|iou the God- 
created, glorious rights of liuinanity, and upon, the holy aud 
eternal privileges of lirolherliood ! ' 

" Good ! *' " Hear, hear, hear ! " « Hurrah I " and other 
cries, arose in many voices from variouB parts of the densely 
crowded and Buiibcatingly close HaU, in which the orator, 
perc^hed on a stage, delivered iiimself of this and what other 
froth and fume he had in him. He had declaimed himself 
into a violent heat, and wm as hoarse as he was hot. By 
dint of roaring at the top of his voit <^ under a flarinfr i^as-light, 
clenching his hsts, kmtting his brou s, setting his teeth, and 
pounding vnth his arms, he had taken so much out of himself 
by this time, that he was brought to a stop, and called for a 
f^OjBS of water. 

As he stood there, tr)'ing to quench his fiery face witli his 
drink of water, the comparison between the orator and the 
• crowd of attentive faces turned towards him, was extremely to 
his disadvantage. Judging him by Nature's evidence, he was 
above the mass in very little but the stage on which he stood. 
In inany great respects he was essentially below them. He 
was not so honest, he was not bo manly, he was not so good- 
humoured; he substituted conning for their simplicity, and 
passion for their safe solid sense. An ill-made high-shouldered 
man, with lowering brows, and his features crushed into an 
habitually sour ez|ires8ion, he contrasted most unfavourably, 
even in his mongrel dress, with the great body of his hearers 
in their plain working dothes. Strange as it always is to 
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consider any assembly in tlie act of sabmissivefy xesiguing 
itaeif to ibe dreazineas of some oomplaoent peraon, lord or 

commoner, whom three-fourths of it could, by no human means, 
raise out of the slough of inanity to their own intellectual 
level, it was parUcularly strange, and it was even particularly 
affecting, to see tbis crowd of earnest faces, whose honesty in 
the main no competent obaervBr fine horn bias could doubt^ so 
agitated by such a leader. 

Good! Hear, bear! Hurrah! The eagerness, both of 
attention and intention, exhilnted in all the conntenanoes, 
made tbem a most improaaiTe sig^l There was no carelesB- 
nesB, no languor, no idle cuiiosily ; none of the many shades 
of indiffiarenoe to be seen in all other assemblies, visible for 
one moment these. That every man Halt bis condition to be, 
somehow or other, worse than it might be; &at every man 
considered it incumbent on him to join the teat, towards the 
malring of it better ; that every man felt bis only hope to be 
in his allying himself to the comrades by whom he was 
surrounded ; and that in this belief, right or wrong (unhappily 
wrong then), the whole of that crowd vere gravdy, deeply, 
fiEdthfully in earnest; must have been as plain to any one who 
chose to see what was there, as the bare beams of the roof, 
and the whitened brick walls. Nor could any such spectator 
fiul to know in his own men, through their 

very delusions, showed great qualities, susceptible of being 
turned to the happiest and best account ; and that to pretend 
(on the strength of sweeping axioms, howsoever cut and dried) 
that they went astray wholly without cause, and of tlieir own 
UTational \viils, was to ])retend tluit there coiild be smoke 
without fire, death witliout birth, hai vest without seed, an^ - 
tiling or ever}i;hing produced from nothing. 

The orator liaving refreshed himself, "\Wped his corrugated 
forehead from left to right several times with liis handkerchief 
folded into a pad, and concentrated all Ids revived forces, in a 
sneer of great disdain and bitterness. 

** But, oh my friends and brothers ! Oh men and Knglish- 
nien, the down-trodden operatives of Coketovs n I W hat shall 
we say of that man — that working-man, that I should find it 
necessary so to libel the glorious name — who, being practically 
and well acquainted with the grievances and wrongs of you, 
the injui'ed pith and miirrow of this land, and having heard 
you, with a noble and majestic unanimity that will mako 
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Tyrants tremble, resolve for to subscribe to the funds of the 
United Aggregate Tribunal, cmd to abide by the injimctioii8 
issued by that body Ibr your benefit, whatever tkey may be 
— what, I ask you, will you say of that working-man, since 
such I must acknowledge him to be, who, at such a time^ 
deserts his posl^ and selis his flag ; who, at sueh a time, tame 
a traitor and a craven and a recreant ; who, at sndh a time^ 
is not ashamed to make to you tho dastardly and humiliating 
avowal that he will hold himself aloof, and will not be one 
of those associated in the gallant staad for Ereedom and fin: 
Eight?" 

The assembly was divided at this point. There were some 
gioans and hi^es, but the general sense of honor was massh 
too strong fi»r the ocmotomnBtion of a man unheaid. " Be 
suze yon'ze xigH Slackfaridge!*' Put liim up ! " ''Let's 
hear him ! " Such things vere said on many sides. Finally, 
one strong Tmce called out, *'Jb the manheer ? If the man 's 
heer, SladLbridge, let 's hear the man himseln, 'stead o' yo." 
'Whioh was reoeiVed mth a xound of applanse. 

Slaekhridge, the orator^ looiked about him with a wiftering 
smile ; and, holding out his right hand at aim's length (as 
the manner of all SLackhridges is), to sttU <he thundering sea, 
waited mitil there was a profound silence. 

*' Oh my fiiends and ibUow-men ! " said Slackhridge then, 
shaking his head with mlent sooniy I do not wonder that 
you, the prostrate sons of labor, are incredulous of the exist- 
ence of such a man. But he who sold his birthright for a 
mess of pottage existed, and Judas Iscariot existed, and 
Casdereagh existed, and this man exists ! " 

Here, a brief press aiid confusion near the stage, ended in 
the man liimsolf standinL;- at tlio orator's side before the con- 
courso. lie pale luu.l a little moved in tlie face — his lips 
especially .sLowed it ; but ho stood quiet, with his left hand at 
his chin, waiting to be heard. There was a chairman to 
regulate the proceedings, and this functionaiy now took the 
case into his own hands. 

"My friends," said he, "by virtue o' my office as your 
president, I ashes o* our friend Slackhridge, who may be a 
little over better iii this busin('??H, to take his seat, wliiles this 
man Stephen Blackpool is heem. Yon all know this man 
Stephen Blackpuul. You know him awiung o* his misfort ns, 
and his good name/' 
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Witii that, the ehainaaiL fihook Hm fraziHy by the liaiid, 
and sat down again. Slackbiidge likeinse sat down, wiping' 
his hot Ibrehead — always from left to light, and never the 
leyerse way. 

" My fiiends," Stephen began, in the midst of a dead calm; 
** I ha' hed what 's been spok'n o* me, and 'tis lickly that I 

shan't mend it. But I 'd liefer 3-ou 'd heam the truth con- 
cemin uiyseln, fio niy lips tlian fro onny other riiaii's tiiougli 
I never cud'n speak afurt: &u moiuiy, wi'out bein. moydert and 
muddled." 

Slackbridge shook his head as if he would shake it off, in 
his bitterness. 

" I *m th' one single Hand in Boimderby's mill, o' a' the 
men theer, as don't coom in wi' th* proposed reg'lations. I 
canna* coom in wi' 'em. My friends, I doubt their doin' yo 
onny p^ood. Licker they'll do yo hurt." 

Slackbridge laughed, folded his arms, and trownod earcas- 
ticaliy. 

" But 't ant sommucli for that as I stands out. If that 
were aw, I 'd coom in wi' tli' rest. But I ha' my reasons — 
mine, yo see — for being hindered ; not on'y now, but awlu& 
— awlus — ^life Ioul? ! " 

Slackbridp^e jumped up and stood beside him, gnashinp^ 
and tearing. Oh my frionds, wliat but this did I tell you? 
Oh my fellow-countrymen, what warning but this did I giva 
you ? And how shows this recreant conduct in a man on 
whom imequal laws are known to have fallen heavy? Oh 
yoti Englishmen, I ask you how does this subornation show 
in one of youTsehes, who is thus consenting to his own 
imdoing and to yours, and to your children's and your 
children's children's ? " 

There was some applansey and some ciymg of Shame upon 
the man ; but the greater part of the andience were quiet. 
They looked at Stephen's worn face, rendered more pathetic by 
the homely emotions it evinced ; and, in the kindness of their 
nature, they were more sorry than indignant. 

** 'Tis this Del^te's trade for t' speak," said Stephen, ''an 
he 's paid for 't, an he knows his work. Let him keep to't. 
, Let him give no heed to what I ha had'n to hear. That'fr 
not for lum. That 'a not for nobbody but me/' 

There was a propriety, not to say a dignify in these words, 
that made the hearers yet more quiet and attentiTo. The 
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same stiong voice called out, " Slackbridge, let the man be 
heeru, and howd thee tongue I " Jhea the place was wonder- 
fully stiU. 

My brothers," said Stephen, whose low voice was dis- 
tinctly ]ir;ird, " and my fellow-workmen — for that yo iire to 
me, tlioug-h not, as I knows on, to this delegate heer — I ha 
but a word to sen, and I could sen nommore if I was to speak 
till Strike o' day. I know weel, aw what's afore me. I 
know weel that yo aie aw reBolve to ha nommoie ado wi' a 
man who ia not wi' yo in this matther. I know weel that if 
I was a Ijin porisht i' th' xoad, yo 'd feel it right to pass me 
by, as a forrenner and stranger. What I ha getn, I mun mak 
th' best on." 

'^Steplien Blackpool," said the chairman, rifiing, ''think 
on 't agen. Think on 't once agen^ lad, alore tfaour't shunned 
by aw owd Mends.'* 

Thm was an imi?ersal murmur to ilie same eifect, though, 
no man articulated a word. Eyery eye was iLxed on Stepken's 
face. To repent of his determination, would be to take a 
load from all their minds. He looked aroimd him, and knew 
that it was so. Not a grain of anger with them was in his 
heart ; he knew them, &r below their sorfiMse weaknesses and 
misGonoeptions, as no one but their fellow-laborer oodd. 

I ha thowt on% above a sir. I simply canna ooom 
in. I mun go th' way as lays albre me. I mun tak my 
leave o' aw heer.'* 

He made a sort of reverence to them by holding up hie 
arms, and stood for the moment in tiiat attitude: not speaking 
until they slowly dropped at his sides. 

« Monny 's the pleasant word aa soom heer has spok'n wi' 
me ; monny 's the face I see heer, as I £rst seen when I were 
yoong. and lighter heart 'n than now. I ha never had no 
fratch afore, sin ever I were bom, wi' any o' my like ; Gon- 
nows I ha' none now that's o' my makin'« Yo'Il ca' me 
traitor and that — yo I mean t' say," addressing Slackbridge, 
" but 'tis easiw to ca' than mak' out. So let be." 

He had moved away a pace or two to come down fimn the 
platform, when he rememl^^red something he had not said, 
and returned again. 

Haply," he said, turning liis furrowed face slowly about, 
that he might as it were individually address the wliole 
audience, those both near and distant ^ ''haply, when this 
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qiiestioa has been tak'n up and disooosedy ikm '11 be a thxeat 
io tuzn out if I 'm let to work among jo. I hope I shall die 
ere ever such a time oooms, and I shall iraA sditai}- among 
yo unless it oooms — ^iruly, I muu do % my fiiends ; not to 
brave yo^ but to live. I ha nobbut work to live by ; and 
wheerever can I go, I who ha worked sin I were no hdghih 
at aw, in Coketown heer? I mak* no oomplainis o' bein 
tamed to the wa', o* being outcasten and overlooken fro this 
time forrard, but I hope I shall be let to work. If there is 
any right for me at aw, my friends, I think 'tis that." 

Not a word was spoken. Not a sound was audible in the 
building, but the slight rustle of nnm moving u htile apart, 
all along the centre of tlie room, to open a means of passing 
out, to the man \\ith %\-hom thev had all boimd themselves to 
renounce companionshii). Looking at no one, and going his 
way with a lowly steadiness upon him that asserted nothing 
and sought nothing, Old Stephen, with all his troubles on his 
head, left the scene. 

Then Slackbridge, who had kept his oratorical ai*m extended 
during the going out, as if he were repressing with infinite 
solicitude and by a wonderful moral power the vehement 
pasvsions of the multitude, applied himself to raising their 
spiiits. Had not tliv Ihmmu Bi-utus, oh my British country- 
men, condemned his son to death ; and had not the Spartan 
mothers,' oh my soon to be victorious friends, driven tlieir 
tiying children on the points of their enemies* swords ? Tlien 
was it not the sacred duty of the 7nen of Coketo^^ii, with 
forefathers before them, an adriiiriii<2: world in roiii])iui3' with 
them, and a posterity to come after them, to hurl out traitors 
from the tents they had pitched in a sacred and a Godlike 
cause ? Tlie winds of Heaven answered Yes ; and bore Yes, 
east, west, north, and south. And consequently three cheers 
for the United Aggregate Tribunal ! 

Slackbridge acted as frigleman, and gave the time. The 
multitude of doubt&d faces (a little conscience-stricken) 
brightened at the sound, and took it up. Private feeling 
must yield to the common cause. Huirali ! The roof yet 
yibrated with the cheering, when ttie assembly disperse. 

Thus easily did Stephen Blackpool fall into the loneliest of 
lives^ the life of solitude among a familiar crowd. The 
stranger in the land who looks into ten thousand faces for 
some answering look and never finds it, is in cheering society 
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as oompered with him who passes ten averted fiuses daily^ that 
were onoe the oountenaneee of friends. Such experience was 
to be Stephen's now, in emy waking moment of his life; at 
hit work, on hii way to it and fitmi it, at his door, at his 
whsdow, everj^ where. By genesal coniwnt^ ihiBj even avoided 
that mde «f tiie.stfeet on which he hatHtoally walked; and 
left it, of all Hie working men, to him only. 

He had been for many years, a qixiet silent man, associating 
but little with other men, and used to con^anioniEdiip withliis 
own thonghts. He had never known before the strengdi -of 
the want in his heart for the frequent recognition of a nod, a 
look, a word; or the immense amount of x^ief that had been 
pooled into it 1^. drops, through aooh small means. It was 
even harder than he could have believed possible, to separate 
in his own conscience his abandonment by all his fdlows, 
from a baseless sense of shame and disgrace. 

The first four days of his endurance were davs so lonu: and 
heavy, tliat he beg'an to be appalled by tlie prospect before 
iniii. Not only did lie see uo Kachael idl the time, but he 
avoided every- chance of seeing her ; for, although he know 
tliat the prohibition did not yet formally extend to the women 
working in the factories, he found that some of them with 
wliom he was aciji uiinted were changed to liim, and he feared 
to try others, and dreaded that Rachael mi^^lit bo even singled 
out from the rest if she were seen in his company. So, he 
had 1)( tn quite alone during the four days, and had spoken to 
no one, when, as he was leaving his work at nig-ht, a yoimg 
man of a yery light comj)lexion accosted him in the street. 
Your name 's Blackpool, ain't it? " said the young man. 

Stephen colored to find himself with his hat in his hand, iu 
his gratitude ff^r l^eing" spoken to, or in the suddenness of it, 
or both. He xnade a feint of adjusting the linings and said, 
" Yes." 

You are the Hand they liave sent to Coventry^ I mean ? " 
said Bitzer, the very light young, man in questioa. 
Stephen answered Yes," again. 
I supposed so, from their all appearing to keep away 
from you. Mr. Bounderby wants to speak to you. You know 
his house, don't you ? " 

Stephen said " Yes," again. 

**Then go straight up there, will j-ou?" said Biimr. 
" You 're expected, and have only to tell the servant it's you* 
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I bekmg to tiie Bank i so, if yen go straiglit up mthout me 
(I wfu» seat to fetch you), you 'E save me a iralk." 

Stephen, whoee way had been in the oontraiy diiectioa, 
tamed aboat, and betook himself as in duty bound, to the zed 
bnck castle of the giant Bounderby. 



CHAPTER V. 

*' WvUa Stephen/' said Bounderby, in his windy manner, 
''what 'b this I hear? "What have these pests of the eaith 
been doing to you f Come in, and speak up." 

It was into the drawing-room that he was thus bidden. A 
tea-table was set out ; and Mr. Bounderby*B young wife, and 
her brother, and a great gentleman from London, were 
present. To wliom Stephen made liis obeisance, closing tlie 
door and standing near it, with liia hat in liis luiii l. 

This is the man I was telling yon about, llarthouse," 
said Mr. Bounderby. Tlie gentleman he addressed, who was 
talking to Mrs. Bounderby on the sofa, got up, saying in an 
indolent way, " Oh really?" and dawdl^ to the hearthrug 
where Mr. Bouudtirby stood. 

** Now," said Bounderby, speak up ! " 

After the four days he had passed, this address fell rudely 
and discordantly on Stephen" s ear. Besides being a roiigb. 
handling of his wounded mind, it seemed to npsiime tliat he 
really was the sell-interested deserter he had been called. 

"What were it, sir," said Stephen, " as yo were pleased to 
want wi' me ? " 

"Why, I have told you/* retunud Bounderby. "Speak 
up like a man, since you man, and tell us about yourself 
and this Conibination." 

"Wi yor larlon, sir," said Stephen Blacl^K)Ql, "I ha* 
nowi; to sen about it." 

Mr. Bounderby, who was always more or less like a Wind, 
finding something in hie way here, began to blow at it 
directly. 

" Now, look here, Harthouse^" said he, "here is a spedsin 
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of 'em* When tliis man was here ODoe before, I warned this 
man against the mischievous strangefs who are always about 
— and who ought to be hanged wherever they are found — and 
I told this man that he was going in the wrong dixection. 
Now, would you believe it, that although they have put this 
mark upon him, he is such a slave to them still, that he 's 
afiraid to open his lips about them ? " 

" I sed as I had nowt to sen, air ; not as I was Usaifo* o' 
openin' my lips." 

** You said. Ah ! I know what you said ; more &an that, 
I Imow what you mean, you see. Not always the same thing, 
by the Lord Harzy ! Quite different things. You had better 
tell us at once, that that fellow Slaokbridge is not in the town, 
stilling up the people to mutiny ; and that he is not a regular 
qualified leader of the people: that is, a most confoun d ed 
scoundrel. You had bettor tell us so at once ; you can't 
deceive me. You want to teU us so. "Why don't you f ** 

I 'm as sooary as yo, sir, when the people's leaders is 
bad," said Stephen, shalring his head. They talks such as 
offers. Haply 'tis na' the fflua'est o' their misfortuns when 
they can get no bett^." 

The wind began to get boisterous. 

**Now, you *11 think this pretty well, Harthouse," said Mr. 
Bounderby. " You 'II think this tolerably strong. You '11 
say, upon my soul this is a tidy specimen of what my friends 
have to deal with ; bin this is nothing, sir ! You shall hear 
mo ask this iiiau a question. Pray, Mr. lUackpool " — wind 
springing up very fast — "may I take the liberty of asking you 
how it happens that you refused to be in this Combination? " 

*' How 't happens?" 

" Ah ! " said Mr. Boim derby, Avith liis thumbs in the arms 
of his coat, and jerking his head and shutting his eyes in 
confidence with tlie opposite wall: "how it ha])peiis.'* 

" I 'd leefer not coom to *t, sir ; but sin 3'ou j)nt th' ques- 
tion — an not ^^•ant'n t* be iii-manner'n — I '11 answer. I ha 
passed a promesy." 

" Not to nip, you know," said Bounderby. (Gusty weather 
with deceitful cidms. One now prevailing.) 

" O no, sir. Not to yo." 

" As for me, any consideration for mc has had just nothinp^ 
at all to do with it," said Bounderby, still in confidence with 
the wall. " If only Josiah Bounderby of Coketown had been 
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in question, you would liave jomed and nubde no bones about 
it?" 

" Why yes, mr. "Ks true." ^ • 
Though he knows," said Mr. Bomiderhy, now blowing ti 
gale, that these are a set of rascals and rebels whom trans- 
portation is too good for! Now, Mr. Harthouse, you have 

been knocking about in tbe world some time. Did you ever 
meet with anythiug like lliaL man out of this blessed couuirv ? " 
And Mr. Bounderby pointed him out fur inapeotion, with, an 
angry finger. 

** Nay, ma'am," said Stephen Blackpool, staunchly protest- 
ing against the words that had been used, and instinctively 
addressing himself to Louisa, after glancinp^ at lier face. 
"Not rebels, nor yet rascals. Nowt o' th' kind, ma'am, nowt 
o* th* kind. They 've not doon me a kindness, ma'am, as I 
know and feel. But there 's not a dozen men araooiig 'era, 
ma'am — a dozen ? Not six — ^but what believes as he has 
doon his duty by the rest and by himseln. God forbid as I, 
that ha known, and had'n experience o' these men aw my life 
— I, that ha* ett'n an droonken wi' em, an seet'n wi' em, and 
toil'n wi* em, and loVn 'em, shoidd fail fur to stan by 'em wi* 
the truth, let 'em ha doon to me wlint they may ! " 

He spoke with the rugged earnestness of his place and 
character — deepened perhaps by a proud consciousness that he 
was faithful to his class under aU their mistrust ; but he fully 
remembered where he was, and did not even raise his voice. 

** No, malam, no. They 're true to one another, faithfo' to 
one another, fectionate to one another, e'en to death. Be 
poor amoong 'em, be sick amoong 'em, grieve amoong 'em for 
onnj o' th' monny causes that carries grief to the poor man's 
door, an they 'U be tender wi' yo, gentle wi' yo, comfortable 
wi' 70, Chrisen wi' 70. Be sure o' that, ma'am. They'd be 
riven to bits, ere ever the7'd be different." 

" In short," said Mr. Boimderby, "it's because they are so 
full of virtues that they have turned you adrift. Go through 
witli it while you are about it. Out with it." 

** How 'tia, ma'am," resumed Stephen, appearing still to find 
his natural refiige in Louisa's ietce, ^' that what is best in us 
fok, seems to turn us most to trouble an misforf n an mistake, 
I dunno. But 'tis so. I know 'tis, as I know the heavens is 
oyer me ahint the smoke. We 're patient too, an wants in 
general to do right. An' I caana think the fiftwt is aw wi' ua." 

TOI- II. z 
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Now, my ftiend," eaid Mr. Boandsaibiy, wliom lie ooold not 
have ezaflperated moie, quite imoonsoioas of it though he was^ 
than tj aeemin^to appeal to any one eLse, " if you wiUfiBYour 
me wi& your attention Ibr half a minute, I ahould like to have 
a word or two witii you. You said just now, that you had 
nothing to tell ub ahout this business. You are quite sure of 
that "More we go any farther ? " 

** Sir, I am sure on *tJ* 
Here's a gentleman firom London present," Mr. Boun« 
derby made a baofk>handed point at Mi. James Harthouse with 
his thumb, ** a Parliament gentleman. I should like him to 
hear a shcoi bit of dialogue between you and me, instead of 
taking the substance of it — for I know precious well, before- 
hand, what it will be ; nobody knows better than I do, take 
notice ! — instead of receiving it on trust, from my month." 

Stephen bent his head to tlie gentleman from London, and 
showed a ratlicr mure troubled mind than usual. He turned 
his eyes involuntai-ily to his former refuge, but at a look fix)m 
that quarter (expressive though instantaneous) he settled them 
on Mr. Bounderby's face. 

"Now, what do you complain of?" asked Mr. Boimderby. 

"I ha* not cooui here, sir," Stephen reminded him, "to 
complain. I coom for that I were sent for." 

'*^^^lat," repeated Mr. Bounderby, folding his arms, "do 
you people, in a general way, complain of? '* 

Stephen looked at him witli some little irresolution for a 
moment, and then seemed to make up his mind. 

** Sir, I were never good at showin o 't, though I ha had'n 
my share in feeling o 't. 'Deed we are in a muddle, sir. 
Look round town — ^so rich as 'tis — and see the numbens o* 
people a^s has been brougliten into bein heer, fur to weave, an 
to card, an to piece out a H-vin', hm- tlie same one way, some- 
hows, twixt their cradles and their graves. Look how we 
live, an wheer we live, an in what numbers, an by what 
4»>nm^iflft^ and wi' what sameness ; and look how the mills is 
awlus a goin, and how they never works us no nigher to ony 
distant object^-oeptin awlus, Death. Look how you considers 
of us, an writes of us, an talks of us^ an goes wi' jar deputa- 
tions to Secretaries o' State 'bout us, and how yo are aulas right, 
and how we are awlus wrong, and never had'n no reason inns 
sin ever we were bom. Look how this ha growen an growen, 
sir, bigger an bigger, broader an broader, baidor an harder^ 
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fro year to year, fro generation unto generation. Who caa 
iook on 1, sir, and fauiy tell a man 'tis not a muddle ? '* 

"Of course," said Mr. Bounderby. "Now perhaps you'll 
let the gentleman know, how you would set this muddle (as 
you 're so fond of calling it) to rights.** 

" 1 donno, sir. I canna be expecten to 't. 'lis not me as 
should be looken to for that, sir. 'Tis them as i?* put ower 
me, and ower aw the rest of ua. What do they tak upon 
themsein, sir, if not to do 't ? " 

" I '11 tell you something towards it, at any rate," returned 
Mr. Bounderby. " We will make an example of half a dozen 
Slackbridges. We 'U indict the blackguards for Monyi and 
get 'em shipped off to penal settlements." 

Stephen gravely shook his head. 

" Don't toll me we won't, man," said Mr. Bounderby, by 
this time blowing a hurricane, because we will, I tell you ! " 

" Sir," returned Stephen, with the quiet confidence of 
absolute certainty, ''if yo was t' tak a hundred Slackbridgea 
— aw as there is, and aw the number ten times towd — an waa 
t' sew 'em up in seperate sacks, an sink 'em in the deepest 
ooean as were made ere ever drv^ land ooom to be, yo 'd leave 
the muddle jiust wheer 'tis. Mischeevoue strangers ! " said 
Stephen, with an anzious smile; ^' when ha we not heern, I 
am sure, sin ever we can call to mind, o' th' mischeevous 
strangers! 'Tis not by them the trouble's made, sir. 'lis 
not wi' them 't commences. I ha no &.vor for 'em — ha no 
reason to favor 'em — but 'tis hopeless and useless to dream 
o' takin them fro their trade, 'stead o' iakin their trade fro 
them ! Aw that 's now about me in this room were heer afore 
I coom, an will be heer whan I am gone. Put that dock 
aboard a ship an pack it off to Norfolk Island, an the time 
will go on just the same. So 'tis wi' Slackbridge every bit." 

Beverting for a moment to his former' refiige, he obserrod 
a cautionary movement of her eyes towards ^e door. St^ 
ping back, he put his hand upon the lods. - But he had not 
spoken out of his own will and desire ; and he felt it in his 
heart a noble return for his late injurious treatment to be 
£uthfiil to the last to those who had repudiated him. He 
stayed to finish what was in his mind. 

Sir, I canna, wi' my Httle learning an my common way, 
teU the genehnan what will better aw this — ^though some 

working men o* this town could, abovo my powers — but I can 

si 
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tell him what I know will never do 't. Tlie strong hand will 
never do 't. A'ict'ry and triumph will never do 't. Agreeing 
fur to mak one side unnat'raUy awlus and for ever right, and 
toother sido unnat'raUy awlus and for ever wrong, vnil never, 
never do't. Nor yet lettin alone will never do 't. Let 
thousands npon thousands alone, aw leadin the like lives and 
aw faw'en int • Un^ like muddle, and they will he as one, and 
yo will be as ancMHher, wi' a hlack unpassable world betwixt 
yo, just as long or short a time as sitch-like misery can last. 
Not drawin nigh to fok, wi' kindness and patience an chcL-ry 
ways, that so draws nigh to one another in their monny 
troubles, and so cherishes one onotiier in their distresses wi' 
what they need themsehi— like, I humbly believe, as no people 
the genelman ha seen in aw his traveLs can beat — will never 
do't till th' Sun turns t' ice. Most o' aw, ratin 'em as so 
much Power, and reg'latin 'em as if they was figures in a 
BOom, or machines : wi'out loves and Hkens, wi'out memories 
and incUnations^ wi^out souls to weary and soids to hope — 
when aw goes quiet, draggrn on wi' 'em as if they 'd nowt o' 
th' kind, an when aw goes onquiet, reproachin 'em for their 
want o* sitch humanly foelins in their dealins wi' yo — Hiis 
will never do 't, sir, till God's work is onmade.|' 

Stephen stood with the open door in Ms hand, waitii^ to 
know if anything more wore expected of him. 

Just stop a moment," said Mr. Bounderby, ezoessively 
red in the face. " I told you, the last time you were here 
with a grievanoe, that you had better turn about and come 
out of thai And I also told you, if yon remember, that I 
was up to tiie gold spoon loc^-out." 

I were not up to 't myseln, sir ; I do assure yo." 

" Now it 's dear to me,'' said Mr. Bounderby, that yon 
are one of those chaps who have always got a grievance. And 
you go about, sowing it and raising crops. That 's the busi- 
ness of your li&, my Mend." 

Stephen shook his head, mutely protesting that indeed he 
had other business to do fbr his l^e. 

" You are such a waspish, raspish, iU-conditioned chap, you 
see," said Mr. Bounderby, that even your own Union, the 
men who know you best^ will have nothing to do with yon. 
I neveir thought ^ose Ibllovre could be right in anything ; but 
I tell you what ! I so £eur go along with them lor a novelly, 
that I'll have nothing to do with you either." 
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Stephan raised his eyes qiucidy io his fa^e. 
You can foiish off what jou^ie at/' said Mr. Boandfirby, 
mOi a meaning nod, '* and then go elsevliere." 

Sir, 70 know weel," aaid Steven eixprefisively, " that if I 
eaima get -work wi' 70, 1 oaona get it elaewlieer." 

The xepfy was, *' What I Imow, I know ; and what jott 
know, jofa know. I have no nunee to say about it.'' 

Stephen g^ced at Louisa again, but ker ejes were raised to 
his no more ; therefore, with a sigh^ and saying, barely above 
his breath, Heayen hialp na aw in this world ! he departed. 



CHAPTEE VL 

rADING AWAT. 

It was falling darlc when Stephen came out of Mr. 
BoTinderby's house. The shadows of nig-lit had gathered so 
fiist, that lie did not look about him whim lie (ilosed tlie door, 
but plodded strai^j-ht along the street. Nothing was lurther 
from his tlioviglits than the curious old woman he had 
encountered on his previous visit to the same liouse, when he 
heard a step behind him that he knew, and, turning, saw 
her in Rachael's company. 

He saw Rachael first, as he Kad heard her only. 
Ah Uacha( 1, my dear ! Missus, thou wi* her ! '* 

"Well, and now you are surprised to be sure, and with 

ason I must say,^' the old woman returned. " Here I am 
again^ you see." 

"But how wi* Rachael?" said St< ]Ji(n. falling into their 
step, walking between them, and looking from the one to the 
other. 

it wr^j^ J come fx) be with this good Inm prettv^ much as I 
came to l)e with you," said the old wtmum cheerfully, takintr 
the reply upon herself. " My visiting time is later this year 
than usual, for I have been rather troubled witli shortness of 
breath, and so put it off till tlie weather was fine and warm. 
For the same reason I don't make all my journey in one day, 
but divide it into two days, and get a bed to-night at the 
TraTeUeis' CofBse House down by the railroad (a nice clean 
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houHo), and go back Parliamentary, at six in l&e movnillg. 
Well, but what has this to do with this good lass, says you ? 
I 'm going to tell you. I hftTe board of Mr. Bounderby being 
married* I read it in tiie paper^ where it looked grand— oh^ 
it looked fine * " the old woman dwelt on it with strange 
enthusiasm: ''and I want to see his wife. I h&ye never 
seen her yet, Now, if you '11 believe me, she hasn't oome out 
of that house since noon to-day. So not to give her up too 
easily, I was waiting about, a litde last bit more, when I passed 
dose to this good lass two or three times ; and her isucB being 
80 friendly I spoke to her, and she spoke to me. There ! ** 
said the old woman to Stephen, ** you can make all the rest 
out for yourself now, a deal shorter than I oan, I dare say ! " 

Onoe again, Stephen had to conquer an instinctive pro- 
pensity to dislike this old woman, though her manner was as 
honest and simple as a manner possibly could be. With a 
gentleness that was as natural to him as he knew it to bf» to 
Eachael, ho pursued the subject that interested her in her 
old age. 

"Well, missus." said lio, "I ha seen the lady, and she 
wore yoong and hansom. Wi' line dark tliinkin eyes, and a 
still way, Racliael, ns I ha never seen the like on." 

** Young and haiidsome. Yes ! ** cried the old woman, 
quite delighted. ** As bonuj as a rose I And wiiat a happy 
wife ! " 

" Ato, missus, I suppose she be," said Stephen. But wifli 
a doulitful glance at Rachael. 

** Suppose she be? She must be. She's your master's 
wife," returned the old woman. 

Stephen nodded iisiient. ** ThoimU as to master," Said he, 
glaucing again at Raehael, ** not master onny more. That 's 
aw enden twixt him and me." 

"Have you lelY his work, Stephen?" asked Kachael, 
anxiously and quiekly. 

\V}\y Raeliael,'* he replied, "whether I ha lefn his work, 
or whether liis work lia lefn me, cooms t* th' same. His 
A\ rk and mo are parted. 'Tis as weol so — better, I were 
tiiinkin when yo room up wi* me. It would ha brought n 
trouble upon trouble if I had stayed theer. Haply 'tis a kind- 
ness to monny that I go ; haply 'tis a kindness to myseln ; 
anyways it mim be done. I mun turn mv feee fro Coketown 
to th' time» and seek a Ibrfn, dear, by beginnin ixesk" 
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''Where inll you go, Stophea?'' 
I donno t'night/' bbicI he, liftmg off Iub hal, and flmoothiiig 
his thin hair with the flat of his hand. ** But I 'm not goin 
tonight, Bachaely nor yet f marrow. Tan't easy ovennncli, 
f know wheer t' torn, but a good heart will ooom to me." 

Heiein, too, the sense of even ihinlring nnsftlfSshly aided 
him. Before he had so much as dosed Mr. Bonnderby's door, 
he had refleotod that at least his being obliged to go awaj 
was good for her, as it would save her firom the chanoe of 
being brought into question fbr not withdrawing from him. 
Though it would cost him a hard piiug to leave her, and 
though he could think of no similar place in which his con* 
demnation would not pursue him, perhaps it was almost a 
relief to be forced away from the endurance cf the last Ibur 
days, even to unknown difficulties and distresses. 

So he said, with truth, " I 'm more leetsome, Rachael, 
under 't, than I couldn ha believed." It was not her part to 
make his burden lieavior. She answered with her comforting 
smile, and the tlirco wall<;ec] on togotlier. 

Age, especially w lum it strives to be self-reliant and ciiceriLd, 
finds much consideration among the poor. The old woman 
was bO decent and contented, and made so light of her infir- 
mities, though they had increased upon her since her former 
interview with Stephen, that they botii took an interest in her. 
She was too spriahtly to Yillow of their walking at a slow 
pace on her ;ii < uunt, but she was very gratoful to be talked to, 
and very wiiimg to talk to imy extent: so, when they (inne 
to their part of the town, she was more brisk and vivacious 
than ever. 

**Coom to my poor place, missus," said Steplien, '' and tak 
a coop o* tea. Racliael will coom then ; and arfcerwards I '11 
see thee safe t' thy Travellers' loil^nn, Tmay be long, 
Bachael, ere ever I Im th' cliance o' thy coompany agen." 

They complied, and the tliree went on to the lionse where 
he lodged. When they turned into a narrow street, Stephen 
glanced at his window with a dread that always haunted his 
des<jlate home ; but it was open, as he had left it, and no one 
was there. The evil spirit of his life had flitted away again, 
months ago, and he had heard no more of her since. The 
only evidences of her last return now, were the scantier 
moveables in his room, and the grayer hair upon his head. 

He lighted a candle^ set out his little tea-board, got hot 
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wateir from below, and brou^t in small portions of tea and 
sugar, a loa^ and some butter, from the naaceel: eliop. The 
bread was new and orusly, the butter fresh, and tiie sugar 
bimp, of oooise — fhlfilinent of the standard testmumj of 
' the Coketown magnates, Hiat these people Hyed iike priuoes, 
sir. Raohael made tiie tea (so large a party neoessitatod Hie 
borrowing of a cup), and the Tisitor enjoyed it mightily. It 
was the first glimpse of sociality the best had had fi>r manj 
days. He too, with the world a wide beath befbre bim, 
enjoyed the meal — again in corroboration of the magnates, as 
exemplifying the utter want of ealcnlatiaa on the part of these 
people, sir. 

''I ha never thowt yet, missus," said Stephen, ''o' aakin 
thy name." 

The old lady announced herself as Mrs. Pegler." 
**Awidder, I tiiink?" said Stephen. 

** Oh, mkiuy long years ! " Mrs. Pegler's husband (one of 
the best on record) was ah-eady dead, by Mrs. Pegler'a calcu- 
lation, when Stephen was l)om. 

" 'Twere a bad job too, to lose so good a one," said Stephen, 
" Onny children ? " 

Mrs. Pegler's cup, rattling acrainst her saucer as she held 
it, donotf^d some nervousness on her part. "No," she said. 
'*Not nuw, not Tinw.** 
' Dead, Stephen," llachael softly hinted. 

" I 'm sooary I ha' spok'n on 't," said Stephen, " 1 ought 
t^ hadn in my mind as I might touch a sore place. X — X 
blame myseln." 

Wliile he excused himself, the old lady*8 cup rattled more 
and more. " I had a son," she said, curiou.?ly distressed, and 
not by any of the iiPiud appearances of sorrow ; and hn did 
weU, wonderfully well. But ho is not to be spoken of if you 
please. He is — " Putting down her cup, she moved her 
hands as if she would have added, by her action, "dead!" 
Then she said, aloud, I have lost him." 

Stephen had not yet got the better of his having given the 
old hidj pain, when his landlady came stumbling up the narrow 
stairs, and oaDing him to the door, whispered in hie ear. 
Mrs. Pegler waa 1^ no means dea^ £or she canght a wdrd as 
it was uttered. 

" Bounderby ! " she cried, in a suppressed voioe, starting 
npfiramthe table. **0h hide me! Don't let me be seen 
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finr ihe vorkL DonH let him oome np till I 'ts got awigr. 
Pray, pray ! " She tremblied, aad vaa exoeesiyely agitated ; 
gettmg behind Bachael, when Bachael tried to reasoiie her ; 
and not seeming to know what she was aboai • 

" But hearken, miaa^ M^ hearken j said Stephen, astonished, 
" 'Tisn't Mr. Bomiderby; 'tLs his wiib. Yor not fearfb' o' 
her. Yo was Ley-go-mad aboat her, hut an hour sin." 

** But are you sure it 'a the lady, and not the gentleman ? *' 
she asked, stUl trembling. 

** Certein snre ! " 

^'Well Aen, pray don't speak to me, nor yet take any 
notice of me,*' said the old woman. *' Let me be quite to 
myself in &i8 eomer." 

Stephen nodded; looking to Raohael for an explanation, 
which she was quite unable to give him; took the candle, 
went down-stairs, and in a few moments returned, ligkting 
Louisa into the room. She was followed by the whelp. 

Rachael had risen, and stood apart with her shawl and 
bonnet in her hand, Avhen Stephen, himself profoundly aston- 
ished by this visit, put the candle on the table. Then he too 
stood, with his duubiud hand upon the table near it, waiting y 
to be addressed. 

For the first time in her life, Louisa had oome into one of 
the dwellings of the Coketown hands ; for the first time in 
her life, she was face to face Vith anything like individuality 
in connection with tliem. She knew of their existence by 
htmdreds and by ilionsands. She Jmew what results in work* 
a given numl)er ( i them would produce, in a given space of * 
time. She knew tliem in crowds passing to and fi'oni their 
nests, like ants or beetles. But she kii<^w from lier reading 
infiTiitol}" more of the ways of toiling insects t-^^**" of these 
UjiliJig men and women. 

Something to be worked so much and paid so much, and 
there ended ; something to be infallibly settled by laws of 
supply and demand ; something that blundered against those 
laws, and floundered into ditticulty ; something tJiat \A'a8 a 
little pinched when wheat was dear, and over-ate itself when 
wheat was cheap ; something that increased at such a rate of 
percentage, and yielded such another percentage of crime, and 
such another percentage of pauperism ; something wholesale, 
of which vast fortunes were made ; somedung that occasion- 
ally rose like a sea, and did some harm and waste (chiefly to 
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itself), and fell again ; this she knew the Coketown Hands to 
be. But, she had scarcely thought more of sepaf ating them 
into iinits^ than of separating the sea itself into its oomposient 
drops. 

She stood for some moments looking round the room. 
From the few chairs, the few books, the common prints^ and 
the bed, she glanced to the two womao, and to Stephen. 

** I have come to speak to you, in consequence cf what 
passed just now. I should like to be aervioeable to jofo, if 
you will let me. Is this your wife ? " 

Baohael raised her eyes, and they sufficieniLy anaweored no, 
and dropped again. 

I lesaembet" aaid Lonisa, reddening at her mistake ; " I 
reooUecty now, to have heard your domestic misfortunes spoken 
ci, though I was not attending to the particulaTS at the time* 
It was not my meaning to ask a question that would give 
pain to any one here. If I should ask any other question that 
may happen to have that result, give me credit, if you please, 
for being in ignorance how to speak to you as I ought." 

As Stephen had but a litfle while ago instinotiTely addressed 
himself to her, so she now instinctiyely addressed herself to 
Rachael. Her manner was short and abrupt, yet faltering 
and timid. 

" He has told you what has passed between himself and my 
husband ? You would be his first resource, I think." 

I have lieard the end of it, young lady," said Rachael. 

"Did I understand, that, being* rejected by one employer, 
he would probably be rejected by aii I thought he said as 
much ? ** 

** The chances are very small, young lady — next to nothing 
—for a man who gets a bad name among them." 

**\Vluit sluill I understand that you mean by a bad name?" 
** The name of being troublesome." 

*' Then, by the prejudices of his own class, and by the 
prejudices of the oilier, he is pacrifieed alike ? Are tlie t\\ o 
so deeply separated in this to'^^l, that there is no place what- 
ever, for an honest workman betw een them " 

Kachael shook her head in silence. 

** He fell into suspicion." said Louisa, "with hia fellow- 
weavers, bcH'ause he had made a promise not to be one of 
them. 1 tliink it must have been to you that he made that 
{KTomise. Might I aak you why he made it ^ ^ 

« 

« 
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Bachafil burst into team. ** I didn't seek it of him, poor 
lad. I prayed him to avoid troaHe £>r his own good, litde 
thinldng he 'd come to it through me. But I know he 'd die 
a hundred deaths, ere ever he 'd break his word. I know 
that of him welL'* 

Stephen had remained qnie% attentivey in his usual 
thoughtfol attitude, with his hand at his chin. He now 
spoke in a Toioe rather less steady than usual 

'* No (me, ezoeptmg myseln, can ever know what honor, 
an what Ioyo, au respect, I bear to Raohael, or wi' what cause. 
When I passed that promess, I towd her true, she were th* 
Angel o' my life. 'Twere a solemn promess. 'Tis gone fro* 
me, for ever." 

Louisa turned lior head to liim, and })ent it with a deference 
that was new in lier. She looked from Iiim to ilachael, and 
her features softened. ^' Wliat will you do ? " she disked him. 
And her voiee had softened too. 

**Weel, ma'am," said Stephen, making the best of it, with 
a smile ; " when I ha finished off, I mun quit this part, an 
try anotlier. Fortnet or misfortnet, a man can but try ; 
there 's nowt to be done wi'out tryin' — cept lading down an 
dying." 

How will you travel ? " 
Afoot, my kind ledy, afoot." 

Louisa colored, and a purse appeared in lier hand. The 
nistlinp^ of a bank-note was audible, as she unfolded one and 
laid it on the table. 

Itucluiel, will yon tell him — for you know how, witiiout 
offence — that tliis is freely his, to help h^in on hifi way ? 
Will you entreat liim to take it ? '* 

" I canna do that, young lady," she answered, turning her 
head a«ide; Bless you for thinking o* the poor lad wi* such 
tenderness. But 'tis for him to know his heart, and what is 
right according^ to it." 

Louisa looked, in part incredulous, in part lightened, in 
part overcome with quick sympathy, when this man of so 
much self-command, who had been so plain and steady. * 
tlirough the late interview, lost his composure in a moment, ' 
and now stood with his hand before his face. She stretched 
oo^ hers, as if she would haye touched him; then checked 
herse^ and remained still. 

''Im e*en Baohaely" said Stephen, when he stood again 
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vith iuB face tincovered, " coiild mak sitch a kind offerin, by 
onnj words, kindc^r. T' show that I 'm not a man wi'out 
reason and gratitude, I '11 tak two pound. I borrow 't for 
t' pay 't back. 'Twill be the sweetest work as ever I ha done, 
that xnits it in my power t' acknowledge once more my lastm 
, ^ thazikfabiess for this present action." 

She was £un to take up the note again, and to substitute 
the much smaller sum he had named. He was neither oourtLy, 
\^ } ' nor h an d som e , nor picturesque, iu any respect ; and yet his 
\ ;^ ; manner of accepting it, and o£ expressing his thanks without 
. ^ more words^ had a grace in it that Lord Chesterfield could not 
s have taught his son in a century. 

Tom had sat upon the bed, swinging one leg and sucking 
his walkdzig-stick with sufBcieint unoonoern, until ihe visit had 
attained this stage. Seeing his sister ready to depart, he got 
up, rather hurriedly, and put ia a word. 

" Just wait a moment, Loo ! Before we go, I should like 
to speak to him a moment. Something comes into my head* 
If you *11 step out on the stairs, Blackpool, I '11 mention it. 
Never mind a light, man ! " Tom was remarkably impatient 
of his moving towards the cupboard, to get one. " It don't 
want a iigliL." 

Stephen followed him out, aud Tom closed tlie room door, • 
and held the lock in his haud. 

** I say ! " he whispered. I think I can do you a good 
turn. Don't ask me what it is, because it may not come to 
anything. But there 's no harm in my trying." 

His breath fell like a iiame of fire on Stephen's ear, it was 
so hot. 

"That was our li^ht porter at the Bank," said Tom, *'who 
brought 3'ou the iik ^sage to-night. I call him our light 
porter, because I belong to the Bcmk too." 

Stephen thought, What a hurzy he is in ! " He spoke so 
confusedly. 

" Well I " said Tom. " Now look here I When are you 
off?" 

" T' day *s Monday," replied Stephen, considering. "Why, 
sir, Friday or Satiuday, nigh 'bout." 

"Friday or Saturday," said Tom. "Now, look here! 
I am not sure that I can do you the good turn 1 wanl^o 
do you — that 's my sister, yon know, in your room-^but 1 
may be able to, and if I should not be able to, theif 'a no 
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harm dono. So X tell you what. You'ii know oui- liglit 
porter aprain ? " 

** Ye8 Mire,'* said Steplion. 

'* Very well," returned Tom. Wien you loavo work of 
a night, between this and joiir going away, juat hang about 
the Bank an huiir or so, will yuii ? Don't take on, as if you 
meant an\i;hing, if he should sec you hanging about there; 
because I shan't y)ut him up to hpeak to you, unless 1 iind 
I can do you tho nrrvdce I want to do you. In that case he '11 
have a note or a message for you, but not eise. Now look 
here ! You ai-e sure you understand." 

He hiul wormed a finger, in the darkness, througli a 
button-hole of Stephen's coat, and was screwing that comer 
of tho garmi nt tight up, round and round, in an extraor- 
dinar)'^ manner. 

1 understand, sir," said Stephen. 

" Now look here ! " repeated Tom. " Be sure you don't 
make any mistake then, and don't forget. I shall tell my 
sister as we go home, what I have in view, and she 'U approve, 
I know. Now look here ! You 're all right, are you ? You 
understand all about it ? Veiy well then. Come along, Loo ! " 

He pushed the door open as he called to her, but did not 
return into the room, or wait to be lighted down the narrow 
stairs. He was at the bottom when she began to deeoend, 
and was in the street before she oould take his arm. 

Mrs. Pegier remained in her comer until the brother and 
sister were gone, and until Stephen came back with the candle 
in his hand. She was in a state of inexpressible admiration 
ni Mrs. Bounderfaj, and, like an unaccountable old w<nnan, 
wept, ^'because die was such a pretty dear." Yet Mrs. 
Pegler waa so fiuzried lest the object of her admiration should 
return by chance^ or anybody else should come, that her 
cheerfhlness was ended for that night. It was late too, to 
* people who rose early and wrarked bard ; therefore the party 
broke up ; and Stephen and Rachael escorted their mysterious 
acquaintance to the door of the TraTeUers' Coffee House, 
where they parted from her. 

They walked back together to the corner cf the street 
where Rachael lived, and as they drew nearer and nearer to 
it,%^nence crept upon them. When they came to the dark 
comer where their unfrequent meetings always ended, th^ 
stoppefl/ still silent, as if both were a£aaA to speak. 
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** I diall rtiive t* see thee agen, Raoliae!, albre I go, Bui 
if not ** 

"Tliou wilt not, Stephen, I know. "lis better that we 
make up our minds to he open wi' one another." 
. " Thou *rt awlus right. 'Tis bolder and Ixitter. I Im been 
tliiiikin then, Katliael, that as 'tis but a day or two that 
remains, 'twere better for thee, my dear, uot t' be seen wi' 
me. "r laiglit bring thee into trouble, fur no ^^rood.** 

" 'Tis not for that, Stephen, that I mind. But thou 
know'fit our old agreement. lis for that." 

"Well, well," baid he. " 'Tis better, onnyways." 

"Thou 'it write to me, and tell me all that happens, 
Stephen ? " 

**Ye8. MTiat can I say now, but Heaven l)e wi' thee. 
Heaven bless thee, Heaven thank thee and reward thee ! " 

" May it bless tlie(;, Stephen, too, in all thy wanderings, 
and send thee peace and rest at last ! " 

**I towd theo, my dear," said Stephen Blackpool— " that 
night — that I would never see or tliinlc o' onny tiling tliat 
angered me, but thou, so much better tlian me, should' st be 
beside it. Thou'rt beside it now. Thou mak'gt me see it 
wi' a l)etter eye. Bless thee. Good night. Good-bye! " 

It M as }>ut a hurried parting in a common street, yet it M'as 
a sacred remembrance to these two common people. Utili- 
tarian economists, skeletons of schoolmasters. Commissioners 
of Fact, genteel and used-up infidels, gabblers of many little 
dog's-eared creeds, the poor you will have always witii you. 
Cultivate in them, while there is yet time, the utmost graces 
!of tlie fancies and affeotions, to adorn thedr lives so much in 
ineed of ornament; or, in tiie day of your triumph, when 
/ romance is utterly driven out of their souls, and they and a 
/ bare existence stand face to &fie. Reality will take a wotlfisli 
I turn, and make an end of you. 

Stephen worked the next day, and the next, uncheered by a 
word from any one, and shunned in aU his comings and goings 
as before. At the end of the second day, he saw land; at the 
end of the third, Ids loom stood empty* 

He had overstayed his hour in the street outside the Bank, 
on each of the two first evenings ; and nothing had happened 
there, good or bad. That he might not be remiss in gkrt 
of the engagement, he resolved to wait full two hours, on this 
third and last night * 
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There was the lady who had onoe Icept Mr. Bonnderby's 
house, sitting at the first floor window as he had seen her 
before; and there was the light porter, sometimes talkmg 
with her tliero, and sometimes looking" over the blind below 
which had Bank uj^xjii it, and sometimes comincr to the door 
and standing^ uii the steps for a breath, af aii\ AVhen he first 
came out, Stephen thought he might bo looking for him, and 
passed near ; but the light porter only cast his winking eyes 
upon him slightly, and said nothing. 

Two hours were a long stretch of lounging about, after a 
long day's labor. Stephen sat upon the step of a door, le<m(;d 
against a wall under an archway, strolled up and down, 
listened for the church clock, stopped and watche 1 < liiidren 
playing in 11 lo street. Some purpose or other is so natural to 
every one, tiiat a mere loiterer always looks and f^els remark- 
able. When the first hour was out, St( |ilioa even lie^xnn to 
have an uncomfortal le sensation upon him of being ior the 
time a disri^putable character. 

Then came the lam]>liLrhter, and two lengthening lines of 
light all dowTi tlie long perspective of the street, until they 
were blended and lost in the distance. Mrs. Sparsit closed 
the fii'sfc tioor window, drew down the blind, and went up 
etairs. Presently, a light went up stairs after her, passing 
first the fanlight of the door, and titerwards the two staircase 
windows, on its way up. By and by, one comer of the second 
floor blind was distorbed, as if Mrs. Sparsit's eye were there ; 
also the other comer, as if the light porter's eye were on that 
side. StiQ, no communication was made to Stephen. Much 
xeHered when the two hours were at last aooomplished, he went 
away at a c^uick pace, as a recompense for so much loitering. 

He had only to take leave of liis landlady, and lie down on 
his torn poraiy bed iq^n the floor; Ibr his bundle was made 
up for to-morrow, and all was arranged for hie departure. 
He meant to be clear of the town very early; before the 
Hands were in the streets. 

It was barely daybreak, when, with a parting look round 
his room, monrnfully wondering whether he should ever see 
it again, he went out. The town was as entirely des^ied as 
if the inhabitants had abandoned it, rather than hold oom-* 
nnuucation with him. Evetything looked wan at that hour. 
EveS the coming sun made but a pale waste in the eky, like 
a sad sea. 
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By the place where Kachaal lived, though it was not in his 
vraj; by the red brick streets; by the great silnut feujtonesy 
not trembling yet; by the railway, where the danger-lights 
werr T^ rniing in the strengthening day ; by the railway's crasy 
neighbourhood, half pulled down and half built np; by 
scattered red biick irillas, where the besmoked eTergreens 
were sprinkled with a dirty powder, like nntidy snuff-takers; 
by cosl-dust paths and many -varieties of ugliness ; Stephen 
got to the top of the hill, and looked baok. 

Day was shining radiantly upon the town then, and the 
bells were going for the morning work. Domestic fires were 
not yet lighted, and tiie high oMmneys had the sky to them- 
selves. Puffing out their poisonous volumes, tliey would not 
be long in hiding it ; but, for half an hour, some of the many 
windows were golden, which showed the Coketown people a 
sun eternally in eclipse, through a medium of smoked glass. 

So strange to tarn from the diimn^ to the birds. So strange 
to have the road-dust on his feet instead of the coal-grit. So 
strange to have lived to his time of life, and yet to be begin- 
ning like a boy this summer morning ! With these musings 
in his mind, and Lis bundle under liis arm, Stephen took liis 
attenLi\ e iace along tlie liigh road. And the trees arched over 
liim, whispering that he left a iiue and loving heart behind. 



(JBUUPTER Vn. 

OUNFOWDXB. 

Mr. Jamfs TTxkthottse, ''going in " for his adopted party, 
soon br i^an to score. With tlie aid of a little more coaching 
lor the political sages, a little more genteel listlessness for the 
general society, and a tolerable management of the assumed 
honesty in dishonesty, most effective and most patronised of 
the polite deadly sins, he speedily came to be considered of 
much promise. The not being troubled with earnestness was 
a grand x^oint in his, favour, enabling him to take to the hard 
Fact fellows with as good a grace as if he had been bom one 
of the tribe, and .to dizow all other tribe|» overboaxdy as^con- 
sdotts hypocrites. 
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** Whom none of ns beHere, my dear Mrs. Bounderbyy and 
who do not lielieye themselves. The only difference hetween 
us and the projfeesois of Tiitiie or henevolenoe, or philan- 
thropy — neyer mind the name — is^ we know it is all 
meaiiingliwB, and say so; while they know it equally and will 
never say so." 

Why should she be shocked or warned by this le-iteration ? 
It was not so vnlike her fitther's principles^ and her early 
Izaining^ that it need startle her. Wbere was the great difiBar* 
enoe between the two schools, when each chained her down to 
material realities^ and inspired her with no Mtb in anything 
else f What was there in her soul for James Harthouse to 
destroy, which Thomas Gradgrind had nurtured there in its 
state of innooeoce ! 

It was even the worse for her at this pass, that in her mind 
—implanted there before her eminently practical fkther began 
to form it — a struggling disposition to believe in a wider and 
nobler humanity than she had ever heard of, constantly strove 
with doubts and resentments. With doubts, because the 
aspiration had Loeii so laid waste in her youth. With re- 
heiitments, because of the ^vioii^- tliat had been done her, if it 
were indeed a Ti\hisper of tlic truth. Upon a naturu luug 
accustomed to self-suppres8i<.>n, thus toru and divided, tlie 
Harthouse pliilosophy came as a relief and justification. 
Everjrthing being hollow and ^\o^thles8, she had missed 
nothing and sacrificed nothing. What did it matter, she had 
said to her father, when he proposed her husband. What did 
it matter, she said still. With a scornful self-reliance, she 
asked herself, \\Tiat did anything matter — and went on. 

Towards what? Step by step, onward and downward, 
tuward.s bomo end, yet so giadually, that slie believed herself 
to remain motionless. As to Mr. Harthouse, whitiier he 
tended, he neither considered nor eared. He had no parti- 
cular design or plan })efore him : no energetic wickedness 
niiHod his lassitude. He was as much amused and interested, 
at present, as it became so lino a gentleman to he ; perhaps 
even nwra than it would have been consistent with his reputa- 
tion to I (iTifess. Soon aft(^r liig ni rival he languidly wrote to 
his hrother, tiie honorable and jocular member, that the 
Bounderhys were " great fun ; '* and further, that the female 
Bounderby, instead of being the Gorgon he had expected, was 

young, and remarkably pretty. After that^ he wrote no more 
vojm u. a a 
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about them, and devoted his leisure chi^y to thttr iioiiao. 
He was tbij often in their house, in bis flittinge and Yuitiiigs 
alioat flie CSoketown district; and was mneii enoomaged hj 
1&. Boonderby. It was quite in Tdx, Bonnderby's gnsty way 
to boast to aU his world that he didn't eaie about your highly 
connected people, but that if his wifii Tom Qradgriiid's 
dani^ter did, she was welcome to their company. 

]&. James Harthonse began to think it -wwM be a new 
sensation, if the &ce whidh changed so beantilnlly £xr lite 
wimlp, would change for him« 

He was quick enough to observe ; he had a good memory, 
and did not forget a word of the brother's revelations. He 
interwove them with everytMng he saw of the sister, and lie 
began to understand her. To be snr^ the belter and pvo* 
fimder part of her diaiaotar was not witliin bis scope of per- 
ception; tor in natures, as in seas, depth answers unto depth; 
but he soon began to read the rest wifli a students eye. 

Mr, Bounderby had taken possession of a house and 
grounds, about fifteen miles from the town, and accessible 
"w-ithin a milo or two, by a railway stridimy on many arches 
over a wild country;, undermined l»y desei-ted coal-shafts, and 
spotted at ui^lit by fires and black shapes of stationary 
engines at pits' m uths. This country, gradually softening 
towards the neigliboiahood of Mr. Boimderby's retreat, ther^ 
mellowed into a rustic landsca])e. golden with heath, and 
snowy with hawthorn in the spring of the year, and tremu- 
lous with learcs and their shadows all the summer tinio. 
The bauk luui foreclosed a ninrtgage effected on tlie property 
thus pleasantly situated, by one of the Coketown magnates, 
who, in his determination to make a shorter cut than usual 
to an enormous fortune, overspecidated himself by about two 
hundred thousand pounds, Tlieso accidents did sometiuioB 
happen in the best-regulated families of CoketoA^m, but the 
bankrupts had no connexion whatever with the improvident 
classes. 

It afforded Mr. Bounderby supreme satisfaction to instal 
Iiimsf'lf in this snug little estate, and with demonstrative 
liuniility to grow cabbages in the flower-garden. He delighted 
to live, barrack-fashion, among the elegant furniture, and he 
bullied the very pictures with liis origin. "Why, sir/' ho 
would say to a visitor, " I am told that Nickits," the late 
owner, ''gave seven hundred pound for that Sea*beach. ^ow^ 
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to he plam with you, if I ever, in fhe whale ooune of mj Hfe, 
take a&vm looks at it, at a hundred pound a hxik, it will be 
as mnoh as I flhall do. No, by George ! I don't forget ihat 
I am Jofliah Bonnderby of Coketown. For years upon years, 
the only pictures in my possession, or tiutt I oonld have got 
into my possession by any means, unless I stole 'em, were the 
engravings of a man shaving himself in a boot, on the black- 
in^ bottles that I was overjoyed to use in cleaning boots with, 
and that I sold when they were empty for a farthing a-piece, 
and glad to <j;et it ! *' 

Then he wuilLlI address Ilartiiouhe in the same style. 
Harthoxise, you have a cou]^le of horses down here. 
Bring half a dozen more if you like, -uid we '11 find room for 
*em. There's stabling in this place for a dozen horses; and 
unless Nickits is belied, he kept the fidi number. A round 
dozen of *em, sir. When that man ^ as a boy, he went to 
Westminster School. Went to Westminster School as a 
King's Scholar, when I was principally living on gai-bage, and 
sleeping in market baskets. Why, if I wanted to keep a 
dozen horses — which I don't, for one's enough, for me — I 
couldn't bear to see 'em in their stalls here, and think what 
my own lodging used to be. I couldn't lo(»k at 'om, .«ir. and 
not order 'em out. Yet so things come round. You see this 
place ; you know M'hat sort of a place it is ; you are aware that 
there 's not a completer place of its size in this kingdom or 
elsewhere — I don't care wliere — and liere, got into the middle 
of it, like a maggot into a nut, is Josiah Bounderby. "WTiile 
Nickite fas a man came into m}^ office, and told me yesterday), 
Nickits, who used to act in Latin, in the Westminster Schnol 
plays, with flie chief-justices and nobility of this coimtry 
applaiidinp: liim till they were black in the face, is drivelling- 
at this minute — drivelling, sir I — in a fifth fioor, up a narrow 
dark back street in Antwerp." 

It was among the leafy shadows of this retirement, in the 
long sultry summer daj^s, that Mr. Harthouse began to prove 
the face which had set him wondering when he first saw it, 
and to try if it would change for him. 

Mrs. Bonnderby^ I esteem it a most fortimate accident that 
I find yon alone here. I hare for some time had a partivalar 
wish to spsak to you." 

It was not by any wonderful accident (hat he Ibimd hi&t, 

the time of day being that at which she was always alone, and 

▲ ▲2 
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the jdaoe bong her &Torite lemrt. It was an opanuig in a 
daik wood» wkeie flome felled trees lay, and where she would 
at watching the ftUaa leavee of last year, as she had watched 
the &]ling ashes at home. 

He sat down beside her, with a glance at her &oe. 

" Your biother. My young Mood Tom — " 

Her obkir brightened, and she turned to him with a look 
of interest I never in my life," he thought^ " saw any- 
thing so rdinarkable and so captivating as the lighting of 
those features!" His &oe betrayed his thoughts — perhaps 
without betraying him, for it migl^ have been according to its 
instmetiafDS so to do. 

" Pardon me. The expression of your sisterly interest is so 
beootifbl — ^Tom should be so proud of it — know this is 
inexcusable, but I am so compelled to admire." 
Being so impulsive," she said composedly. 

** Mrs. Bounderby, no : you know I make no pietenoe with 
you. You know I am a sordid piece of human nature, ready 
to sell myself at any time for any reasonable sum, and 
altogether incapable of any Arcadian proceeding whatever." 

" I am waiting," she returned, " for your further reference 
to my brother." 

** You are rigid with me, and I deserve it. I am as worth- 
less a dog as you will lind, except tkiit I am not fiiLse — not 
false. But you surj)ri8ed and started me from my subject, 
which was your brother. I have an interest in jiiin.'' 

" Have you an interest in an}-thing, Mr. Hartiioose? " she 
asked, hall' incredulously and half gi'atefully. 

" If you had asked me when I first came here, I should 
have said no. I must say now—even at the hazard of appear- 
ing to make a pretence, and of justly awakening your 
incredulity — ^yes." 

She made a slight mo\^ment, as if she were trying to 
speak, l)ut could not find voice ; at length she said, " Mr. 
Harthouse, I give you credit for being interested in my 
brother." 

" Thank you. I claim to deserve it. You know how little 
I do claim, but I will go that length. You have done so 
much for liiiii, you are so fond of him; youv wliole life, Mrs. 
Jkuniderby, expresses such charminj? self-forgetfulness on his 
account — pardon me ac^-ain^ — I am running wide of the subject* 
I am interested in him for his own sake." 
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She had made the slightest action possible, as if would 
have zisen in a hnxiy and gone away. He had tumed the 
course of what he said at that instant^ and she remained. 

** Mis. Bounderby," resumed, in a lighter mamier, snd 

yet with a show of effort in ajBsuming it, which wae even mofe 
expressive than the manner he dismissed; it is no irrevo- 
cable offence in a young fellow of your brother's years, if he is 
heedless, inconsiderate, and expensive — a little dissipated, in 
the common phrase. Is he ? " 
"Yes." 

Allow me to be frank. Do you think he games at aU ? " 

** I think he makes bets." Mr. Hartliouse waiting, as if 
that were not her whole answer, she added, " I know he 
does.** 

" Of course he loses ? *' 

" Yes." 

*' Everybody does lose who bets. May I hint at the pro- 
bability of your sometiuies supplying him with money for 
these purposes ? ** 

She sat, looking down; but, at this question, raised her 
eyes searchingly and a little resentfully. 

Acquit me of impertinent curiosity, my dear Mrs. Boun- 
derby. I think Tom may be gradually falling into trouble, 
and I wish to stretch out a helping hand to him from the 
depths of my wicked experience. — Shall I say again, for his 
sake ? Is that necossai y ? " 

She seemed to try to ^ms^yer, but notliing cainn of it. 
Candidly to f onfess cT^'thiiip;- that has occuri ecl to nio," 
said JameH ilarthouse, again glidini:; with, the same appeai'- 
ance of effort into his more airy manner ; I Tsdll confide to 
you my doubt whether he has had many advantages. Whether 
—forgive my plainness — whether any great amount of con- 
fidence is likoly to have been established between himself and 
his most worthy father." 

I do not," said Louisa, flushing with her own great 
remembrance in that wise, ** think it likely." 

" Or, between himself, and — I may trust to your perfect 
understanding of my meaning, I am sore — and his highly 
esteemed brother-in-law." 

She flushed deeper and deeper, and was burning red when 
she replied in a fSEtinter yoice, do not think that likely, 
either." 
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Mn. Boojiderby/' said Hazihoiifle, afler a Bhort flOenoe^ 
« may tbere be a better oonfideooe between yotmelf and me? 
Tom has boxiowed a oonaiderable som of you?" 

« Yoa wiU imderstand, Mr. Harthonse," aha xetnined, after 
some indedaiam : ahe had been move or leas unoertain, and 
Ixoubled tbroughont the oenveraatUm, and yet had in the main 
preserved her aelf-oontained manner ; you inll miderataad 
lhat if I tell jou what yon pareas to know, it ia not by way of 
complaint or regret. I would never oompbdn of anyfliingy 
and what I have done I do not in the least regref 

" So spirited, too ! " thought James Harthonse. 

" WTien I married, I found that my brother was even at 
that time heavily iii debt. Heavily for him, I mean. Heavity 
enougli to oblige me to sell some trinkets. They were no 
eacriiicc. I sold them very willingly. I attacked no value to 
them. Tliey were quite worthless to me." 

Either ahe saw in his face that he knew, or she only feared 
in her conscience that he knew, that she spoke of some of her 
husband's gifts. She stopped, and reddened again. If he 
had not known it before, he would have known it then, though 
he had been a much duller man than he wa£. 

Since then, I have given my brother, at various times, 
what money I could spare : in short, what money I have liad. 
Confiding in you at all, on the faith of the interest you profess 
for him, I will not do so by halves. Since you have been in 
the habit of visiting here, he has wanted in one suui as much 
as a hundred pounds. I have not been able to ,crive it to him. 
I have felt uneasy for the consequences of his being m in- 
volved, but I have kept these secrets until now, when I trust 
them to your honor. I have held no coniidence with any 
one, because — you anticipated my reason just now." She 
abruptly broke off. 

He was a ready man, and he saw, and seized, an opportu- 
nity here of presenting her own image to her, slightly disguised 
as her brother 

Mrs. Bounderby, though a graceless person, of the world 
worldly, I feel the utmost interest, I assure you, in what you 
teU me. I cannot posaib^ be hard upon your brother. I 
imderstand and share the wise consideration with which you 
regard his errors. With all possible respect both for IVfr. 
Gradgrind and for Mr. Bounderby, I think I perceive that he 
has not been fbrtonate in his training. Bred at a disadvantage 
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towards the society in which he has liis j)axt to play, he ruiihes 
into these extremes for himself, from opposite extremes tihtat 
have long been forced — ^with the yqtj best intentions we have 
no doubt — ^upon him. Mr. Bounderby's fine bluff English 
independence, though a most charming characteristic, does 
not — as we have agreed — ^invite confidence. K I might 
venture to remark that it is the least in the world deficient in 
that delicacy to which a youth mistaken, a character miscon- 
ceived, and abilities misdirected, would, turn for reUef and 
guidance, I should express what it presents to my o^^ti view." 

As she sat looking* straiglit before her, across the ( hanging 
lights upon tlie irrass into t lie darkness of the wood beyond, 
he saw in her iace her ^appiication of his veiy distindly 
uttered words. 

All allowance," he continueii, " must be made. I have 
one great fault to find -^"ith Tom, however, wliich I ca2m0t 
forgive, and for which I take him heavily to account. ' 

Louisa turned her eyes to his face, and asked him what 
iaalt was that ? 

" Perhaps,*' he returned, " I have said enough. Perhaps 
it would have been better, on the whole, if no alluBion to it 
had escaped me." 

You alaim me, Mr. Harthouse. Pray let me Imow it." 
To relieve yoa fsom needless apprehension — and as this 
confidence regarding your brother, which I prize I am sure 
above all poflsible things, has been established between us — I 
obey. I cannot forgive him for not being more sensible in 
every word, look, and act of his life, of the aff* ction of his 
best friend; of the devotion of his best Mend; of her un- 
selfishneBS ; of her sacrifice. The return he makes her, within 
my observation, is a very poor one. What she has done for 
him demands his constant love and gratitude, not his ill-humour 
and caprice. Careless fellow as I am, I am not so indifiEbren^ 
Mrs. Bounderby, as to be regardless of this vice in your 
brother, or inclined to consider it a venial ofiGanoe." 

The wood floated before her, Ibr her eyes were suffiised 
with tears. They rose from a deep well, long concealed, and 
her heart was filled with acute pain that fbimd no relief in 
them. 

In a word, it is to correct your brother in this, Mrs. 
Bounderby, that I must aspire. My better knowledge of bis 
dnmmstances, and my direction and advice in eztricatiiig him 
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— father TaLnable^ I hope, as coming from a Bcapegraee on a 
much larger acale— will give me some inflaeooe over him, 
and aU I gain I shaU certainfy use towards this end* I haTe 
said enough, and more than enough. I seem to be protesting 
that I am a sort of good Mlow, when, upon mj honor, I have 
not the least inteutiou to make any protestation to that effect, 
and openly announce that I am noth^g of the sort. Yonder, 
among the trees," he added, having lifted up his eyes and 
looked about; for he had watched her closely until now; "is 
your brother himseK; no doubt, just come doAsn. As he 
seems to be loitering in this direction, it may bo as well, 
perhaps, to walk towards him, and throw ourselves in his 
way. He has been very bilent and doleful of late. Perhaps, 
his brotherly conscience is touched — if there are such things 
as consciences. Though, upon my honor, I hear of them 
much too oiten to believe in them." 

Ho assisted her to rise, and she took his arm, and they 
advanced to meet the whelp. He was idly beatinof the 
branches as he loung-ed along- : or he stooped viciously to rip 
the mubs i'vnm tlip trees Avitli his stick. He was startled when 
they came iqion him while he was engaged in this latter 
pastime, and his color changed. 

" Holloa !'* he stammered; "I didn't know you were here." 

"Whose name, Tom," mid "Mr. Harthouse, putting his 
hand upon his shoulder and turning him, so that they all 
three walked towards the house together, "have you been 
carving on the trees ? " 

' ' Whose name 2 " returned Tom. " Oh ! You mean what 
girl's name ? " 

" You have a suspicious appearance of inscsiibing some lair 
creature's on the bark, Tom." 

** Not much of that, Mr. Harthouse, unless some fair creature 
with a slashing fortune at her own -disposal would take a fanc^ 
to me. Or she might be as ugly as she was nch, without 
any fear of losing me. I 'd carve her name as' often as she 
liked." 

" I am a&aid you are mercenary, Tom." 

"Mercenary," repeated Tom. "Who is not mercenary? 
Ask my sister." 

" Have you so proved it to be a failing of mine, Tom?" 
said Louisa, showing no other sense of his discontent and ill- 
nature. 
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*' You know whether the cap fits you, Loo" retained Iter 
brother sulkily. If it does, you can wear it." 

"Tom is misanthropical to day, as all bored people are 
now and then," said Mr. Harthouse. Don't believe him, 
Mrs. Boimderby. He knows much better. I sliall disclose 
some of his opinions of you, privately expressed to me, ullIgss 
he relents a little." 

At all evftnts. Mr. Harthouse," said Tom, softening in his 
admiration of his patron, but shaking' his head sullenly too, 

you can't tell her that I ever prai^d her for being merce- 
nary. I may have praised her for being, the contrary, and I 
should do it again if I had as good reason. However, never 
mind tliis now ; it's not very interesting to you, and I am 
sick of the subject," 

They walked on to the house, where Louisa quitted her 
visitor's arm and ^vpnt in. He stood lookinpr after her, as 
she ascended the steps, and passed into the shadow of tiie 
door ; then put his hand upon her brother's shoidder again, and 
invited him with a conlidential nod to a walk in tlie garden. 

"Tom, my fine fellow. I want to have a word with you." 

They had stopped anion a disorder of roses — it was part 
of Mr. Bounderby's humility to keep Nickits'a roses on a 
reduced scale — and Tom sat down on a terrace-parnpet, 
plucking buds and picking them to pieces ; while his poworiul 
Familiar stood over him, with a foot upon the parapet, and 
his hgure easily resting on the arm supported by that knee. 
They were jnst visible from her window. Perhaps she eaw 
them. 

Tom, what 's the matter? " 
"Oh! Mr. Harthouse," said Tom, with a groan, ''lam 
hard up, and bothered out of my li£s." 
" My good fellow, so am I." 

"You!" retnmpd Tom. "You are the picture of inde- 
pendenoe. Mr. Harthouse, I am in a horriUe mess. You 
have no idea what a state I have got myself into — what a 
etate my nster might have got me out if ahe would only 
have done it." 

He took to biting the rose-buds now, and tearing them 
away from his teeth with a hand that tremUed like an infirm 
old man's. After one exceedingly observant look at him, his 
eompanion relapsed into his lightest aar« 

"Tom^ you axe inoonstderate : you expect too mudi of your 
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OBter. Yon ha^e had money of her, joa dog, you know yaa 
bam" 

** Well, Mr. Hardiaiise, I know I ham How else was I 
to get it? Here 'aoMBoimderhy always boasting that at my 
age be liyed upon two-peooe a month, or something of that 
sort. Here my father drawing what he calk a line, and 
tying me down to it from a baby, neck and heels. Here 's 
my mother who never has anything of her own, except her 
eomplaints. What is a fellow to do for money, and where am 
I to look for it, if not to my sister ? " 

He was almost t rying-, and scattered tho buds about by 
dozens. Mr. liarthouse took liim persiiasi\ ely by the coat. 

** But, my dear Tom, if your sister has not got it—** 

*' Not got it, Mr. Harthouse ? I don't say she has got it. 
I may have wanted more than she was likely to h-dxe got. 
But then she ought to get it. She could get it. It 's of no 
use pretending to make a secret of matters now, after what 
I have told you already ; you know slie didn't marry old 
Bouiiderby for lier own sake, or for his sake, but for my sake. 
Then whv doesn't she get what I want, out of him, for my 
sake y Ske is not obliged to say what slio is goinpr to do with 
it ; she is sharp enough ; she eoidd manage to coax it out of 
him, if she eho«p. Tlien why doesn't slie clioo<ie, when I tell 
her of whnt consequence it is ? But no. There she sits in 
hi?5 compfniy like a stone, instead of making lierself agreeable 
and getting it easily. I don't know what you may c^ll this, 
but / call it imnatural conduct.'* 

There v,'a8 a piece of ornamental water immediately below 
the parapet, on the other side, into which Mr. James Hart- 
house had a very strong indlnation to pitch Mr. Thomas 
Gradgrind Jimior, as the injured men of Coketown threatened 
to pitch their property into the Atlantic. But he preserfed 
his easy attitude ; and nothing more solid went over the stone 
balustrades than the aocmnulated rosebuds now floating about^ 
a little surface-island. 

My dear Tom," said Harthoose, 'Met me tiy to be your 
banker. 

"For God's sake," replied Tom, suddenly, "don't talk 
about bankers ! '' And veiy white he looked, in contrast with 
ihe roses. Veiy white. ' 

Mr. Harthouse, ss a Hunongbly well bred man, accustomed 
to the best sodely, was not to be soipiised— he eould as soon 
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httve l>een affected — hat be raised Iub eyelids & little more, as 
if they were lifted by a feeble teuoh of wonder. Albeit it was 
as miibch against the preoepte of bis school to wonder, as it 
was against tbe doctrines the Gradgiind College. 

*'Wbat is &e present need, Tom? Three figuies? Oat 
with them. Say what they are.'' 

" Mr. Harthonse/' returned Tom, now actually crying; and 
his tears were better than Lis injuries, however pitifiil a figure 
he made; "it's too late; the money is of no use to me at 
present. I should have had it before to be of use to me. 
But I am very much obliged to you ; you 're a true friend." 

A true firiend I *' Wlielp, whelp ! " thought Mr. Harthouse, 
lazily ; " what aii Ass you are ! " 

"And I take your offer as a great kindness/' said Toui 
grasping his hand. " As a great kindness, Mr. Harthouse.'* 

"Well," returned the other, "it may be of more use by 
and by. And, my good fellow, if you will open yoiir bedevil- 
ments to me when they come thick upon you, I may show you 
better ways out of them than you can find for yourself." 

" Tliank you," said Tom, shaking his head dismally, and 
che^^ ing rosebuds. " I wish I had known you soon^, Mr. 
Harthouse." 

"No^v, you see, Tom," said Mr. Harthouse in conclusion, }iini- 
self tossing over a rose or two, as a contribution to the island, 
which was always drifting to tlie wall as if it wanted to become 
a part of the mainland: " every man is selfish in everytliing 
he does, ;nid I am exactly like the rest of my fellow creatures. 
I rnn (iesjjoratcly intent;" the languor of his desperation 
beino; quite tropicnl ; " on your softening towards your sister 
— w]ii(jh you ought to do ; and on your being a more loving 
imd agreeable sort of brother — -which, you ought to be." 

" I will be, Mr. Harthouse." 

"No time like the present, Tom. Begin at once.'* 

" Certainly I will. And my sister Loo shall say so." 

" Having made which bargain, Tom," said Harthouse, 
clapping him on the shoulder again, with an air which left 
him at liberty to infer — as be did, poor £ool — ^that this con- 
dition was imposed upon him in mere careless good nature to 
lessen his sense of obligation, " we will tear oorselTes asunder 
imtil dinner-time." 

When Tom appeared before dinn», though bis mind 
seemed heavy enough, his body was on tbe alert; and be 
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appeared Lefore Mr. Bounderby came in. *' I didn't mean to 
he crosB, Loo," he said, giving her his hand, and hisang her. 
** I knov you are fond of me, and you know I am fimd of you." 

After tiua, there waa a amile upon Louisa'a ikee that day, 
iar aome one else. Alaa, Ibr aome one elae ! 

** So much the leaa ia the whe^ the only ereatoie that ehe 
caxea for," tiiooght Jamea Harfhouae, lerorsing the xeflection 
of hia fiist day's knowledge of her pretty &oe. '* So much tiie 
leas^ 80 much the lees." 



CHAPTER VIIL 

The next morning was too bright a morning for sleep, and 
James Harthouse rose early, and sat in the pleasant bay 
window of his dressing-room, smoking the rare tobacco that 
had had so wholesome an influence on his younp; friend. 
Reposing in the sunlight, with the fragrance of lus eustem 
pipe al)nut him, and the dreamy smoke vanishing into the air, 
80 ricli and soft with summer odur.s, lie reckoned up his ad- 
yantages as an idle winner might count his gains. He was 
not at all bored for the time, and could give his mind to it. 

He had established a confidence with her, from ^v]Li('h her 
husband was excluded. He had established a conJkleTice with 
her, that absolutely turned upon her indilference toM'ards her 
husband, and the absence, now and at all times, of any con- 
geniality befrv^^een them. He had artfully, but plainly assured 
her, that he knew her heart in its last most delicate r( ( rsst^s; 
he had come so near to her through its tenderest Rentnnent ; 
he had associated Idmself with that feeling ; and the barrier 
behind which she liyed, had melted away. All yeiy odd, and 
very satisfactory ! 

And yet he had not, even now, any earnest ^vickedness of 
pui1)ose in him. Publicly and privately, it were niuch better 
for tlie nge in which he lived, that he and the lei;-ion of whom 
he was one were designedly bad, than indiffrrnnt and purpose- 
less. It is the drifting icebergs setting with any current any- 
where, that wreck the ships. 



Digitized by Google 



Whm the Devil goetli abopt like a loaring Ikm, he goetii 
alMmt in a shape by wiudi itFw but ttmiges and bimtera aie 
attracted. But, yrhea be is trimmed^ BinoeiQted« and Tarnished, 
aoooxding to the mode: when he is aveaxy of Tioe, and aweary 
of virtue, need up as to brimstone^ and used up as to bliss ; 
then, whether he take to the serving out of red tape, or to the 
kindling of red fire, he is the very Devil. 

So, James Hartiiouse zedUned in flie window, indolently 
smoUng, and reckoning up the steps he had taken on the road 
by whidti he happened to be travellmg. Ihe end to which it 
led was befoe him, pretty plainly ; but he troubled himself 
with no calculations about it. What will be, will be. 

As he had rather a long ride to take thai day-^for there 
was a public occasion "to do" at some distance, which 
a£E6rded a tolerable opportunity of going in for the Gradgrind 
inen — he dressed early, and went down to breakfiEist. He was 
anxious to see if she had relapsed since the previous evening. 
No. He resumed where he had left off. There was a look 
of interest for him a^ain. 

He got tliroiiglL the day as inuoh (or as little) to liis own 
satisfaction, as was to bo expected under tlie fatiguing circum- 
stances; an l raine riding back at six o'clock. There was a 
sweep of some lialf mile between the lodge and the house, and 
lie was riding tilong at a 11) ot pace over the smooth gravel, 
once Nickits's, when Mr. Bcnmderby burst out of the shrub- 
bery, witli such violence as to make his horse shy across the 
road. 

' Harthouse !" cried Mr. Bounderbv. " Have you lieard ?** 
'* Heard what ? said Haitliouse, soothing his hoioe, and 

inwardly favoring Mr, Bounderby with no good wishes. 
** Then you haven't lieard ! " 
I have heard you, and so has this brute. I have heard 

nothing else." 

Mr. Eounderbv, red and hot, planted himself in the centre 
of the path before the horse's head» to ei^ode his bombshell 
with more effect. 

" The Bank 's robbed ! " 

" You don't mean it ! " 

" Kobbed last night, sir, liobbed in an eztraordinaxy 
manner. Robbed with a false k^.*' 

" Of much ? " 

Mr. Bounder by, in his desire to make the most of it, really 
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soetned mortified by being obliged to reply, " Why, no ; not 
of Yorv muoh. But it might have been.'' 
Of how much?" 

Oh ! as a sum — if you stick to a sum— -of not moie than 
a hundred and fifty pound," said Bounderby, with impatience. 

But it's not the sum; it's the &iOt. It's the fisbct of the 
Bank being robbed, that's the important circnmstanoe. lam 
surprised yon don't see it." 

"My dear Bounderby," said James, dismounting, and 
giTing his bridle to his servant, I do see it ; and am as 
overcome as yon can possibly desire me to be, by the spectacle 
afforded to my mental view. Nevertheless^ I may be alloved, 
I hope, to congratulate you — which I do witih all my soul, I 
assure you— on your not having sustained a greater loss." 

"Thank'ee," replied Bounderby, in a short, ungracious 
manner. But I tell you what. It might have been twenty 
thousand pound." 

** I suppose it might." 

"Suppose it might! By tiie Lord, yon mojf suppose so. 
By George!" said Mr. Bounderby, with sundry menacing 
nods and shak^ of his head, " It might have been twice 
twenty. There 's no knowing what it would have been, or 
wouldn't have been, as it was, but for the fellows' being 
disturbed." 

Loiiisii had come up now, and Mrs. Sparsit, and Bitzei*. 

** Here Tom Gradirrind's daug-liter knows pretty well 
wluit it miglit Lavo been, if you don't/' blustered Bounderby. 
*' Dropped, sir, as if she was shot when I told her ! Never 
knew her do such a thing; before. Does her credit, under the 
circumstances, in my opinion ! '* 

She still looked faint and pale. James Harthouse begged 
lier to take his arm ; and as they moved on very slowlj, a&ked 
her how tiie robben* had been eommitted. 

*'AVhy, I am going to tell you,'' said Bounderby, irritably 
giving his arm to Mrs. Sparsit. ''If yon hadn t l>een so 
mighly particular about the sum, I should have begrirn to tell 
you iMsfore. You know this lady (for she is a lady}, Mrs. 
Sparsit?^' 

" I have already had the h'^^i r " — 

*' AVry well. And this young man. Bitzer. you saw liim 
too on the s;\me (xwasion '* Mr. Harthouse inclined his head 
in assent^ and Bitater knuckled his forehead. 
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Veoty well. They live at the Bank. You know they live 
at the Bank, perhaps? Very welL Yesterday afkemoon, at 
tiie do69 of btuinesa houzs, evenything was put away as usual. 
In the iron xoom that this young fellow sleeps outside of, 
there was neveir mind how much. In the littLe safe in young 
Tom's dosety the safe used for petiy purposes, there was a 
hundred and fifty odd pound." 

** A hundred and fi%-jfour, sevoi, one/' said Bitser. 

"CSome!" retorted Bounderby, stopping to whed round 
upon him, ** let 's hare none of your interruptions. It 's 
enmigh to he rohhed while you 're snoring because you 're too 
oom^rtable, without being put right with yoitr four seyeu 
ones. I didn't snore, myself, when I was your age, let me 
tell yon. I hadn't Tictnals enough to snore. And I didn't 
four seven one. Not if I knew it." 

Bitser knuokled his forehead again, in a sneaking manner,, 
and seemed at onoe particularly impressed and depressed by 
tiie instance last given of Mr. Bounderhy's moral ahstinenee. 

"A hundred and jfifty odd pound," resumed Mr. Boun- 
derby. " That sum of money, young Tom locked in his safe ; 
not a very strong safe, but that 's no matter now. Everything 
was left, all right. Some time in the niglit, while this young 
fellow snored — Mrs. Sparsit, uia am, you say you have heard 
hini snure ? " 

** Sir," returned Mrs. Sparsit, " I cannot say that I have 
heard liim precisely snore, iind therefore must not make that 
statement. But on wiut(3r eveninjys, when he has fallen 
asleep at his tahle, I have heard him, what I should prefer to 
describe as partially choke. I have heard him on such 
Oct anions produce sounds of a nature similar to what may be 
sometimes heard in Dutch clocks. Not," said Mrs. Sparsit, 
■with a lofty sense of givii^ strict evidence, that I would 
convey any imputation on Ms moral character. Far from it. 
I have always considered Bitzer a young* man of the most 
upright principle ; and to tliat I beg to bear my testimony.** 

" Well ! " said the exasperated Boimderby, " while he was 
snoring-, or chokinp:, or Dutch-clocking, or something or other 
— being asleep — some fellows, somehow, whether previously 
concealed in the house or not remains to be seen, got to young 
Tom's safe, forced it, and abstracted the (ontciit=i. Being 
then disturbed, they made off; letting themselves out at the 
main door, and double-locking it again (it was double-locked^ 
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and the key under Mrs. Sparsit's pillow) with a false key, 
which was picked up in the street near the Bank, about 
twelve o^clodc to-day. No alaxm takes "piajoe, till this chap, 
Bitzer, turns out this mornings and begins to open and prepare 
the office for business. Then, looking at Tom^s safe, he sees 
the door ajar, and finds the lock forced, and the money gone." 

** Where is Tom, by the by ? 'I asked Horthouueie, glanoiiig 
round. 

He has been helping the police," said Bounderby, ** and 
stays behind at the Bank. I wisli these fellows liaxi tried to 
rob me when I was at his time of life. They would have been 
oat of pocket if they had invested eighteeopenoe in tlie job; I 
oaa tell 'em that." 

** Is anybody suspected ? " 

''Suspected? I should think iJiere was somebody sus- 
pected. 'EgodV* said Boondarby, relimpiishing litis. Spareit^s 
aim to wipe his heated head. ** Josiah Bounderby of Coke- 
town is not to be plundered and nobody suepected. Ho, thank 

MAM 1 » 

you : 

Might Mr. Harthouse inquire Who was suspected f 
''Well," said Bounderby, stopping and facing about to 
Gon&ont them all, " I 'U tell you. It 's not to be mentioned 
eveiywhere; it's not to be mentioned anywhere: in order 
that the scoundrels concerned (there 's a gang of 'em) may be 
thrown off their guard. So take this in oopfidenoe. Now 
wait a lut" Mr. Bounderby wiped his head again. " What 
should you say to; " here he violently exploded: " to a Hand 
being in it?" 

"I hope," said Hartiiouse, lazily, "not our febsod 
Blacbpot?" 

" Say Pool instead of Pot, air," returned Bounderby, " and 
that 's the man." 

Louisa faintly uttered some word of incredulity and surprise. 

** 0 yes I I know I " said Bounderby, immediately catcliiui^ 
at tlie sound. " I kuuw ! I am used to that. I know uli 
about it. Tliej* are the finest people in the world, these 
fellows are. They have got the gift of the gab, they have. 
They only want to luive their rights explained to them, they 
do. But I tell yon what. Show me a dissatisfied Hand, and 
I 11 show you a man that's £t for anything bad, I don t care 
what it is.'* 

Another of the popular hctions of Coketown, which some 



Digitized by Google 



HABD TOOB. M 

pains liad !>eeii taken to diasemiiiate — and whioh scniid people 
zeelly lidieveiL 

"But I am aeqoainted vith these ohapa/' said Bonnderliy. 
^'I can xead 'em off, like books. Mrs. Spanii^ ma'am, I 
appeal to yon. Wkat waxning did I give that ioDow, the 
&st time he set ioot in the house, when the express object of 
his wit was to know how he could knock Religion over, and 
floor the EstabHshed Ghnich f Mxs^ Sparsit, in point of higih 
cofonezions, yon are on a level with the aristocracy,— did I 
say, or did I not say, to tiiat Ibllow, ^ yon can't hide the truth 
ftomme: yon are not the kind cf Mow I like; yon 'U come 
to no good'?" 

"AmmeSfy, sir," returned Mrs. ^^Mxsit, ''you did, in a 
highly impresslYe manner, give him sadi an admonition." 

** When he shodked you, ma*am/' said Bounderby ; " when 
* he shocked your feelings ? " 

*' Yes, sir/* returned Mrs. Sparsit, with, a meek shake of 
her head, " he certainly did so. Though T do not mean to 
say but that my feelings may be weaker on such points — 
more foolish if the term is preferred than they might have 
been, if I liad always occupied my present position/* 

Mr. PjDimderby stared with a bursting pride at Mr. 
Harthousc, as mucli as to say, I am the proprietor of this 
female, and she 's w orth your attention, I think/* Then, 
resumed Ids discourse. 

** You can recall for yourself, Harthouse, what I said to him 
when you saw him. I did'nt mince the matter with him. I 
am never mealy with 'em. I k>uw 'em. Very well, sir. 
Three days after that, he bolted. Went off, nobody knows 
where : as my mother did in my infancy — only with this 
difference, that he is a worse subject than my mother, if 
possible. What did he do before he went ? What do y()u 
say ; *' Mr. liuunderby, with his hat in his hand, p-ave a beat 
upon the crown at every little division of his sentences, as if it 
were a taudHHirine ; " to liis being seen — nip:ht nfter night — • 
watcliing the Bank ? — to his lurking about there — after 
dark To its striking Mrs. Sparf^it — ^that he could bo 
lurking' ihv no good — To liev railing Bitzer'?' attention to Inm, 
and tlieir both taking notice of him — And to Its appearing on 
iiKjuiry to-day — that he was also noticed by the neighbours?" 
Having come to the cHmax, Mr. Bounderby, like an oriental 
dancer, put his tambourine on his head. 

roh. u. • • 
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" SiupimoQa," said Jamoi Hardumae, '^oertamly'." 
I tldnk BO, air/' aaid Bounderby, mih a defiant nod. " I 
tluiik ao. Bat fliiare are mm of 'em in it Tinte 'a aa old 
waflnn. One nmr hiaaia of these thiiig;8 till the miediief 'a 
dome; all aorte of defiMta aie Itrand out in the atable door 
after the horse ia abden; there 'a an old woman tunia up now. 
An (dd woman who aeema to hare been flying into town on a 
eveiy now and ihen. She watchea tiie place a 
whole day befiure this fiaiUow begins, and on tiie nigbt wlien 
70a aaw himi she atoala away with him, and holds a coonoil 
wifli tank — I aappoee, to maJ^ her report on going off duty, 
and be damned to her." 

There waa snoh a person in the room that night, and ahe 
shrunk from observation, thought Louisa. 

'* This is not all of 'em, even aa we ahwady know 'em," 
said Boimderby, with many nods of hidden meaning. ** Bat 
I have said enough Ibr the present. You '11 have the good- 
ness to keep it quiet, and mention it to no one. It may take 
time^ but we shall have 'om. It's policy to give 'em line 
enough, ^md there 's no objection to that." 

** Of course, they will be pimished with the utmost rigor of 
the law, ay notice-boards observe," replied John Harthouse, 
** and serve them right. Fellows who go in ibr Banks must 
take the consequences. If there were no consequences, we 
should all go in for Banks." He had gently taken Louisa s 
parasol from her hand, and had put it up for her ; and she 
walked under its shade, though the sun did not shine there. 

*'For tiie present, Loo Boimderby," said her husband, 
** here's Mrs. Sparsit to look after. Mrs. iSparsit's nerves 
have been acted upon by tliis liuslness, and she'll stay here a 
day or two. So, make her comfortable." 

Thank you very much, sir," that discreet lady observed, 
" but pray do not let My comfort be a consideration. Any- 
thing will do for Me." 

It soon appeared that if Mrs. Sparsit had a failing in her 
association with that domestic c^tablishmeTit, it was that she 
was so excessively regardless of herscli and reg^ardfiil of 
others, as to be a nuisance. On being shoTSTi her chaiubur, 
she was so dreadfully sensible of its comforts as to suggest 
the inference that she would have preferred to pass the night 
on the mangle in the laundry. True, the Powlers and the 
Scadgorses were accustomed to splendor ** but it is my duty to 
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lemMnlwr/' Mit. Spavilt was toft of abwrving with a kfly 
g»oe : particnlarly wiieiL any of the domeBlieB wm j roofl nt^ 

that idiat I was, I am no longer. Indeed," aaid ahe, if I 
oonld altogether cancel the remembrance thai Mr. Sparait was 
a Powler, or that 1 myself am related to the Scadgers fiEimily ; 
or if I could oven revoke the fact, and make myself a person 
of common descent and ordinary connexions ; I would gladly 
do so. I should tliiiik it. imdcr existing circiimstancos, right 
to do so." The same Kermitical state of mind led to her 
renunciation of made dishes and hies at dinner, until fairly 
commanded })y Mr. Bounderby to take them ; when she said, 

Indeed you are very good, sir; " and departed from a reso- 
lution of which she had made rather formal and public 
announcement, to "wait for the simple mutton." She was 
likewise def'ply apologetic for anting the salt ; and, feeling 
amiably bound to bear out Mr. Bounderby to the fullest extent 
in the testimony he liad bom to her nerves, occasionally sat 
back in hor chair and silently wept ; at which periods a tear 
of large dimensions, like a crystal ear-ring, ] night be observed 
(or rather, must be, for it insisted on public notice) sliding 
down her Roman nose. 

But Mrs. Sparsit's gieatcst })oint, first and last, was her 
determination to pit\' Mr. Bounderby. There were occasions 
when in looking at him she was involuntarily moved to shake 
her lie ad, ius who would say, " Alas poor Yorick ! " After 
allowing herself to be betrayed into these evidences of emotion, 
she would force a lambent brightness, and would be fitfully 
cheerM, and would say, "You have still good spirits, sir, I 
am thankful to find; and would appear to liail it as a blessed 
dispensation that Mr. Bounderby bore lip as he did. One 
idiosyncrasy for whidh she often apologised, she Ibnind it ex- 
cessEvely difficult to conquer. She had a curious propenaily to 
call Mra. fionnderby " Miss Gradgxind^" and yielded to it some 
three or four score times in the couiae of the evening. Her 
xepetition of this mistake covered Mm. Spanit ^ith modest 
confosion ; but indeed, she said, it seemed so natural to aay 
Miss Giadgnnd : whereas, to persuade herself that the young 
lady whom she had had the happiness of knowing from a diild 
eonld be really and truly Mrs. Bounderby, she finuid almost 
jmposaihle. It was a fbrther singularity of tiiia zemarkable 
eaae, tiiat the more she iliouglit about it> the mora imposaible 
it appeared; ''the diitoeiioea^" she obaemd, '^Mng aock" 

aaS 
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In the drawinc: room after diimer, ^Ir. Bounderby tried the 
case of the robbery, examined the \\ itnesaea, made notes of 
the evidence, found the suspected persons guilty, and sentenced 
them to the extreme punishment of the law. That done, 
Bitzer was dismissed to town with instructions to recommend 
ToTiL to come liuiue by the mail-train. 

When candles were brought, Mrs. Sparsit murmured, 
** Don't be low, sir. Pray let me see you cheerful, sir, as I 
used to do," Mr. Bounderby, upon whom these conflations 
had begun to produ(;e the effect of making him, in a bull- 
hended blundering way, sentimental, sighed like some large 
so[i- animal. " I cannot bear to Roe you so, sir,*' said Mrs. 
JSparsit. **Try a hand at back gain mo n, sir, as yoa used to 
do when I had tlie honour of living under your roof." " I 
haven't played backgammon, ma'am," said Mr. Boimderby, 
"since that time.** "No, sir," said Mrs. Sparsit, soothingly, 
" I am aware that you have not. I remember that Miss 
Gradgrind takes no interest in the game. But I shall be 
happy, airy if you will oondesoeod.*' 

'Hiey played near a window, opening on the garden. It was 
a fine night : not moonlight, but sultry and fingrant. Louisa 
and Mr. Harthouse strolled out into the garden, where their 
voices could be heard in the stillness, though not what they 
said, liira. Sparsit, &om her plaee at the backganumon board, 
was constantly straining ha eyes to pierce the shadowa 
without. " AVhat 's the matter, ma* am ? " said Mr. Boun^ 
derby ; " you don't sec a Fire, do you ? ** ** Oh dear no, 
sir," returned Mrs. Sparsit, T was thinking of the dew.** 
" What have you got to do with the dew, ma* am ? '* said Mr. 
Boimderby. ** It *s not myself, air,*' returned Mrs. Sparsit, 
« I am &axM of Miss Qzadgiind's taking cold.'' She 
nefer takes odd,*' said Mr. Bounderby. ''Really, air?" 
said Mrs. Sparsit And was affidcted with a oongh in her 
ihtoai 

liVhen the time drew near Ibr retiring, Mr. Bonnderby took 
a gUMS of wafer. '*0h, sir?" said Mrs. Sparstt ''Not 
your dieny warm, with lemon-peel and nutmeg ? " " Why 
I have got out of the habit of taking it now, ma'am," said 
Mr. Bomiderby. "Hie more's the pity, sir," letomed Mrs. 
Sparsit; '^yon axe losing all your good old habits. Cheer 
up, sir! If liOss Gradgrind will penult me, I will oSki to 
make it Ibr yon, as I haye often done." 
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Miss Gradgrind readily permitting Mrs. Sparsit to do any- 
thing she pleased, that considerate lady made the beverage, 
and handed it to Mr. IJoiinderby. " It will do you good, sir. 
It will warm your heart. It is the sort of thing you want, 
and ought to taki*, sir." And when Mr. Boimderby said, 
"Your health, ma" am I" slie answered with great feeling. 
"Tliank you, air. The same to you, and happiness also." 
Finally, she wished him good night, with great pathos ; and 
Mr. Bounderby went to bed, with a maudlin porsuasiuu that 
he had been crossed in something tender, though he could not, 
for his life, have mentioned what it was. 

Long after Louisa liad undressi d and lain down, she 
watched and waited for her brother's coming home. That 
could hardly be, she knew, until an liour past midnight ; but 
in the country silence, which did anything but calm the 
trouble of her thoughts, time lag-g-od wearily. At last, when 
tlie darkness and stiUncss had seeniod for hours to thicken ono 
another, she heard the bell at the gate. She felt as though 
she would have been glad that it rang on until day-light; but 
it cea^sed, and tlie circles of its hist sound spread out fainter 
and wider in the air, and all was dead again. 

She waited yet somo quai'ter of an hour, as she judged. 
Then she arose, put on a loose robe, and went out of her roonx 
in the dark, and up the staircase to her brother's room. His 
door being shut, she sofHy opened it and spoke to him, 
approaching his bed with a noiseless step. 

She kneeled down beside it, passed her arm over his neck, 
and drew his feice to hers. She knew that he only Haigned to 
be asleep, but she said nothing to him. 

He started by and by as if he were just then awakened, 
and asked who that was, and what was the matter ? 

" Tom, have you anything to tell me ? If ever yon loved 
me in your life, and have anything oonoealed fiom eveiy one 
besides, tell it to me." 

*' I don't know what you mean, Loo. You have been 
dreaming.'* 

" My dear brother : " she laid her head down on his pillow, 
and hear hair flowed over him as if she would hide him from 
every one but herself: "is there nothing that you have to 
tell me ? Is there nothing you can teU me if you will ? You 
can tell me nothing that will change me. 0 Tom, tell me 
the truth!'' 
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** I don't know vhat you meaiii Loo ! 

" As joa lie heie alone, my dear, in the melancholy nighty 
80 yon murt He aomewlieie one night, when even I, if I am 
living theny^ahaU have left yon. As I am here beside you, 
haiefoot, uncloHhedy undistinguiahaUe in darkneaSy ao mual I 
lie {bioogh all the night of my decay, nniil I am diut. In 
the name of that time, Tom, tell me the fmth now ! 
What is it y on want to knoir f 

You may he certain in ihe energy of her love ebe took 
him to her bosom as if he were a child; ''tSiat I will not 

reproadi you. You may be certain that I will be compas- 
sionate and true to you. You may be certain that I will save 
you at whatever cost. O Tom, have you nothing to tell me ? 
Whisper very softly. Sa^^ only ' yes,' and I shall understand 
you ! ** 

She turned her ear to his lips, but he remained doggedly 
silent. 

" Not a word, Tom ? 

" Ho^^■ can I say Yes, or how win I say No, when I don't 
know what you mean? Loo, you are a brave, kind girl, 
worthy I begin to think of a better brotlier than I am. But 
I have nothing mure to say. Go to bed, go to bed." 

"You aie tired," she whispered presently, more in her 
usual way. 

** Yes, I am quite tired out." 

" You have been so lumii d and disturbed to-day. Have 
any fresh discoveries been made ? " 

** Only those you have heard of, from — him.'* 

" Tom, have you said to any one that we made a visit to 
those people, and that wo saw tho^e three together ? " 

" No. Didn^t you yourself partii iilarly ask me to keep it 
quiet, when you asked mo to go there with you ? " 

" Yes. But I did not know then what was going to 
happen." 

" Nor I neither. How couM I ? " 

He was very qoick upon her with this retort 

" Ought I to say, after what has happened, said his sister, 
standing by the bed — she had gradually withdrawn herself 
and zisoi, ''that I made that Tisit? Should I say so? Must 
I say so ? " 

Good Heavens, Lciio," letoxned her brother, ** you are not 
in the habit of aaking my adTioe. Say what you like. If 
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joa keep it to ywxxaeif, I shall keep it to nnyasHi, If joa die* 
do8e it, there 's an md of it." 

It was too dark for either to see the other's face; bat each 
seemed very attentiYe, and to consider before apeakiiig* 

Tom, do you believe the man I gave the monej to, is 
really implioatod in this ctime ? " 

1 don't know. I don't see why he shouldn't be." 

He seemed to me an honest man." 
''Another person may seem to you dishonesty and yet not 
be so." 

There was a pause, Ibr he had hesitated and stopped. 

" IxL short," lesomed Tom, as if he had made up his mind^ 
'*i£ you oome to that^ perhaps I was so £Eur from being 
altogether in his fismcy that I took him outside the door to teH 
him quietly, that I thought he might consider himself veiyr 
well dS to get such a wind&ll as he had got from my sister, , 
and that I hoped he would make good use of it. You* 
remember whether I took him out or not. I say nothing 
against the man ; he may be a very good Ibllow, for an] 
I know; I hope he is." 

** Was he oflSanded by what you said?' 

" No, he took it pretty w ell ; he was oiTil enough. Where 
are you, Loo ? " He sat up in bed and kissed her. " Good 
night, my dear, g^od night I " 

" You have nothing more to tell me ? " 

*' No. What should I have ? You wouldn't have me tell 
you a lie ? " 

*' I wouldn't liavG }'oil do that to-niglit, Tom, of all the 
nights iu yuui' life ; many and much happier as I hope they 
will be." 

Thank you, my dear Loo. 1 aiu so tired, tliat I am sure 
I wonder 1 don't say anything to get to sleep. Go to bed, go 
to bed.'' • 

Kibsing her again, ho tui-ned round, drew the coverlet over 
his head, and lay as still as if that time had come by which 
she had adjured him. She stood for some time at the bedside 
before she slowly nioved away. She stopped at the door, 
looked back when she had opened it, and asked liiui if he had 
called her ? But ho lay still, and she softly closed the door 
and returned to her room. 

Tlien the wretched boy looked cautiously up and found her 
gone, crept out of bed, fastened his door, and threw himself 
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upon Ml pillow again: tearing lua hair^ morosdly ciying, 
grudgingly loving her, hatefbUy bnt impenitently spuming 
himself, and no leas hatofoUy and m^iofiiably apurning aU 
liie good in tiie world. 



OHAPTEB IX. 

H£ABI2ia IIi£ LAST OJT H. 

Mrs. Sparsit, lying hy to recover the tono of hor nerves in 
Mr. Boiuiderby's retreat, kept sucii a sliarp look-out, night 
and day, imder her Coriolanian eyebrows, that her eyes, liko 
a couple of lighthouses on an iron-bound coa.st, might have 
warned all prudent mariners from that bold rock her Koman 
nose and the dark and craggy region in its neighbourhood, 
but for the placidity of her manner. Although it was hard 
to believe tliat her retiring for the nigrlit could be an^i^hiiig 
but a form, so severely wide awalce \vere those classical eyes 
of hers, and so impossible did it seem that her rigid nose 
could }deld to any relaxing influence, yet her manner of 
sitting, smoothing her uncomfortable, not to say, gritty 
mittens (they were constructed of a cool fal l ic like a meat- 
safe), or of ambling to unknown places of dLslination with her 
foot in lier tot ton stirrup, was so perfectly serene, that most 
observers would have been ron strained to siippofse l:er a dove, 
embodied by some freak of nature, in the earthly tabemacld 
of a bird of tlie hook-beaked order. 

Sho was a most wonderful woman for prowling about the 
house. How she got from story to story was a mystery 
beyond solution. A lady so decorous in herself, and so highly 
connected, was not to be suspected of dropping over the 
banisteis or sliding down tiiem, yet her extraordinary facility 
Off locomotion anggested the wild idea. Another notioeable 
ciicumstance in Mrs. Spaxsit waa, that she was never hurried. 
She would shoot with consummate Telocity from the roof to 
tbe hall, yet would be in full possession of her breath and 
dignity on fhv moment of her axrival there. Neither was ahe 
e?er seen by human vision to go at a great pace. 

Sha took Teiy kindly to Mr. HarthooBa, and had aome 
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pleasant ooDrenatkm vith him BOOH aftdir Ii6r amval* Sh6 
made him her stately curtsey in the garden, one mozning 
hefore breakfast 

It appears bnt yesterday, sir/' said Mrs. Sparsit^ that 
I had the honor of receiving you at the Bank, when you yvm 
80 good as to wish to be made acquainted with Mr. Boimderby a 
address. 

An oocadon, I am sure, not to be forgotten by myself in 
' the course of Ages/' said Mr. Harthonse, inclining his head 
to Mrs. Sparsit with the most indolent of all possible aiia 
"We live in a singular world, sir," said Mrs. Sparsit. 

*' I have Lad tlie honor, by a coincidence of which I am 
proud, to have made a remark, similar in effect, though not 
so epi^ramatit'dly expressed." 

A fciingidar world, I would say, sir," pursued Mrs. Sparsit ; 
after acknowledp^^ the coinpliment with a di*ooping of her 
dark ej^ebrow-s, not altogether so mild in its expression as her 
voice was in iis dulcet tones ; ** as regards the intimacies we 
form at one time, with individuals we were quite ignorant of, 
at another. I recall, sir, that on that occasion you went 
so far as to >say you were actually apprehensive of Miss 
Gradgrind/' 

*' Your memory does me more honor than my insignificance 
deserves. I availed myself of your obliging hints to correct 
my timidity, and it is imnecessary to add that they were 
perfectly accurate. Mrs. Sparsit's talent for — in fact for any- 
thing requiring accuracy — with a combination of strength of 
mind — and Family — is too habitually develo|Hd to admit of 
any question." Tie was almost falHng asleep over this ( (aii- 
plimont ; it took him so long to get through, and his mind 
wandered so much in the course of its execution, 

" You foimd Miss Gradgrind — I really cannot call her Mrs. 
Bounderby ; it 's very absurd of me — as youthful as I described 
her ? " asked Mrs. Sparsit, sweetly. 

''You drew her portrait perlbotly," said Mr. Harthouse. 
V Presented her dead image." 

"Very engaging, sir/' said Mrs. Sparsit, causing her 
mittens slowly to revolve over one another. 

" Highly so." 

Tt used to be considered,*' said Mrs. Sparsit, ''that Miss 
Qradgxind vas wanting in animation, but I confess she 
appears to me considerably and strikingly improyed in that 
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neped Ay, and indeed hem i$ Mr. Boimderbjr' cried Mia. 
Sparaity iioddiiig lier head a great many ihneB, as if she had 
hiieai taSSang and fhinlriiig of no one eke. How do fon 
findyoiumlf ibis moniingy air? Pray lei ub Bee yoa eheerfiily 
sir." 

Now, these persistent assoagemeots of Ids nusenyy and 
lightenings of Ms load, had hy this time begun to have iha 
effisoi of making Mr. Bounderby softer than usual towards 
MiB, .Spamit^ and harder than usual to most other people from 
his wife downward. So, when Mis. Spaisit said wilh ibroed 
lightness of heart, ** You want your fazeah&s^ sir, but I 
dmsay Miss Gradgrind will soon be here to preside at lha 
table,'' Mr. Bolmderby replied, " If I waited to he taken care 
of by my wilb, ma'am, 1 believe you know x^rctty well I ahonld 
wait till Doomsday, so 111 tiouble ytnt to take ohaige of the 
teapot." Mia. Sparsit oomplied, and assumed her old position 
at table. 

This again made the excellent woman vastly sentimental. 
' She was so humble withal, that when Louisa appeared, she 
rose, protesting she never could think of sitting" in that place 
under existing circumstances, often as she Jiad liad tlie honor 
of making Mr. Bounderby's breakfast, Ijcforo Mrs. Gradgrind 
— she begged par J on. she meant to say, Miss Bounderby — 
ahe hoped to be exciLsed, but she really could not get it ri^dit 
yet, though she trusted to become familiar with it by and by 
— had assumed her present position. It was only (she 
observed) because Miss Gradgrind happened to be a little late, 
raid Mr. Bounderby's time .was so very precious, and she knew 
it of old to be so essential that he should broakfast to the 
moment, that she had taken the libert}^ of complying with his 
request • long as his will had been a law to her. 

" There ! Stop where you are, ma'am," said Mr. Ijounderby, 
" stop where you are ! Mrs. Boundei'by will be very glad, to 
be relieved of the trouble, I believe." 

" Don't say that, sir," returned Mrs. Sparsit, almost ^vith 
severity, " because that is very unkind to Mrs. Bounderby. 
And to be unkind is not to be you, sir." 

" You may set your mind at rest, ma'aui. — You can take it 
very quietly, can't you, Loo?" said Mr. Bounderby, in a 
blustenng way to his wile. 

" Of course. It is of no moment. Why should it bo of 
any importanoe to me ? " 
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**Vnkj ahcnild it Iw of any nnpartaiioe to any one, Mrs. 
Spaxail^ ma'am?" «aid Mr. Boundfirby, aweUing mth a aenae 
of alight. You attach too much imporiaiioe to iJieae ffaings, 
ma'aio. By George, you'll be ooxrupted in aome of your 
notiona here. Tou aie dd &flhioned» ma'am. You axe 
behind Tom Giadgxind'a ehildzea'a time." 

''What is the matter m& you?" aaked Louiaa, eoldly 
aurpnsed. " What has giyen you offence ? " 

"Offinioe!" repeated Bounderby. ''Do you suppose if 
there was any oflbnoe given me, I shouldn't name it^ and 
request to haye it oonected? I am a straightforward man, I 
be&eve. I don't go beatmg about Ibr side-winds." 

"I suppose no one ever had oooaaon to Ihink you too 
diffident^ or too delicate/' Louisa answered him composedly : 
" I have never made that objection to you, either as a child or 
as a woman. I don't understand what you would have/* 

**Have?" returned Mr. Boimderby. "Nothing. Other- 
wise, don't you, Loo JiounderLy, know thoroiig-hly well that 
I, Josiah Bounderby of Coketown, would iiuve it ? " 

She looked at him, as ho stnick the talile and made the 
teacups ring, with a proud colour in her face that was a new 
change, Mr. Harthouse thought. "You are incomprehensible 
this morning," said Louisa. "Pray take no further trouble 
to explain } ourself. I am not curious to know your meaning. 
What does it matter 1 " 

Notliin^- more was said on this theme, and Mr. Harthouse 
was Roon idly j^ay on indiiierent bul\fects. But from this day, 
tli(^ Spajbit ac-tion upon Mr. Boimderby tlirew Tjonisa and 
James Harthouse more together, and strenfrtlionod the dan- 
gproTig alienation from her husband and ronfideTice against 
him with anotlir r, into w]u( h she had fallen by degrpes so 
fine tliat she could uot retrace them if she tried. But, whether 
she ever tried or no, lay hidden in her own closed heart. 

Mrs. Sparsit was so much affoetod on this particiilaT orea- 
sion, that, assisting: Mr. Bounderby to his hat after laoakfast, 
and being then alone with him in the hall, she imprinted a 
chaste kiss upon his hand, murmured My benefactor ! " and 
retired, ove^^^'}lelmod with grief. Yet it is an indubitable 
£act, within the cognizance of this history, that five minutes- 
after he had left the house in the self-same hat» the same 
descendant of the Scadgerses and connexion by matrimony of 
tibe PowleiSy shook her ri^t-hand mitten at his portrait^ 



310 



HAED TIMES. 



made a OQntemptaous grimaoe at that work of art^ and said 
** Serve you right, you Noodle, and I am glad of it ! " 

Mr. Boonderby had not been hmg gone, when Bitttr 
appeared. Bitzer had oome down by train, BhriflTring and 
zatding over the long line of arches that bestrode the wild 
country of past and present coalpits, with an express from 
Stone Lodge. It was a hasty noto to inform. Louisa, tliat 
Mrs. Gradgrind lay very ill. She had never been well within 
her daughter's knowledge ; but, she had declined within the 
last few days, had continued sinking all thruugli tln' iiiglit, 
and was now as nearly dead, as her limited capacity of being 
in any state that implied the ghost of an intention to get out 
of it, allowed. 

Accompanied by the lightest of ix trters, fit colourless servitor 
at Death's door w hen Mrs. Grad^^n ind knocked, Louisa rumbled 
to Coketo^\'n, over the coalpits past and present, and was whirled 
into its smoky jaws. She dismissed tli«3 messenger to his own 
devices, an 1 rode away to her old home. 

She had seldom Ik cu there since li^r marriage. Her father 
was usually sifting and sifting at his parliamentary cinder- 
heap in London (without being observed to turn up many 
precious articles among the rubbish), and was still luird nt it 
in the national dust-yard. Her mother had taken it rather 
as a disturbance than otherwise, to be visited, as she reclined 
upon her sofa ; young peo2)le, Louisa felt herself all unfit for ; 
Sissy she had never softened to again, since the night when 
the stroller's child had raised her eyes to look at Mr. Boun- 
derby 's intended wife. She had no indncementa to go back, 
and had rarely gone. 

Neither, aa she approached her old home now, did any of 
the best influences of old home descend upon her. The dreama 
of childhood — ita aiiy fsibles ; its graceful, beautifiil, humane, 
impqpsible adominents of the world beyond : so good to be 
beHeved in once, ao good to be remembered when outgrown, 
for then the least among them rises to the stature of a great 
Charity in the heart, snfBaring little children to oome into the 
midst of it, and to keep with their pure handa a garden in 
the stony ways of thia world, wherein it were better for all 
the children of Adam that they ehould oftener sun themselves, 
simple and tmstftd, and not worldly-wise — what had she to 
do with these? Bamembranoes of how she had journeyed to 
the litde that she knew, by the enchanted roads of what aha 



Digitized by 



SABD.TIMBS. 



Sdl 



ttnd miUiotts of iimooent creatines had lioped and imaginfld ; 
of hcfw, fixst OQnung upon Rea«in thiouglL the tender light of 
Fanojy she had seen it a henefioent god, defening to gods as 
great as itself; not a grim Idd, eruel and ecld, irith its 
Tiotinis hound hand to Ibot, and its big dumb shape set np 
inlh a sightless stare, never to he moved by anything hot so 
many calculated tons of leverage — what had she to do with 
these? Her xemembranoes of home and childhood were 
Tememhrances of the drying up of every spring and Ibimtain 
in her yoimg heart as it gushed out. The golden waters 
were not there. They were flowing liar the fert^Lsation of tiie 
land T\'hero grapes axe gathered from thorns, and figs from 
thistles. 

She went, with a hea\y, luirdened kind of sorrow upon her, 
into the house and into her mother's room. Since the time 

of hur le^l^'in^• lioinc, Sissy had lived witk the rest of the 
family on < (nial terms. Sissy was at her mother's side; 
and Jane, lier sister, now ten or twelve years old, was in 
the room. 

ITiere was groat trouble before it could be made known to 
Mrs. Gradgrind that her eldest child was there. She reclined, 
propped up, from mere habit, on a couch : as nearly in her 
old nsiial attitude, as anythinjsp so helpless could l)e kept in. 
She had positively refused to take to her bed ; on the ground 
that if she did, she would never hear the last of it. 

Her feeble voice sounded so far away in her bundle of 
shawls, and the sonnd of nnother voice addressing her seemed 
to take such a long time in getting down to her ears, that she 
might have been lyini; at the bottom of a well. The poor 
lady was uearer 1 ruth than she ever had been : which had 
much to do with it. 

On being told that Mrs, Bounderby was there, she replied, 
at cross-purj)oses, that she hatl never called lum by that name 
since he married Louisa ; that pending her choice of an 
objectionable name, she had called him J ; and that she could 
not at present depart from that regulation, not being yet pro- 
vided with a permanent substitute. Louisa had sat by her 
for some minutes, and had spoken to her ofbes, before she 
arrived at a dear understanding who it was. She then 
seemed to come to it all at once. 

Well, my dear,'' said Mrs. Gradgrind, and I hope you 
are going on satisfiaotorily to yoorself . It was all your 
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fiiOm^a douig. He set bis heart npon it. And lie onglit 
to knew/' 

"I want to hear of you, mother; oot of mjaelll" 

*'YwL want to hear of me, my deer? That's something 
new, I am sue, when anybody wants to hear of me. Kot at 
all well, Louisa. Very fsunt and giddy." 

" Are you in pain, dear mother?" 
f **l ihkik tiiere's a pain somewhere in the room,'' said lbs* 
/ €fandgxind, ** but I ooddn't positirely say lhat I haive got it" 

After this strange speech, she lay silent fbr some time. 
Louisa, holding her hand, could feel no pulse ; but kissing 
it, could see a sUglit tliin tliread of life in fluttering motion. 

'*You very seldom see your sister," said Mrs. Gradgrind. 
** She gro\vH like you. i wifili you A\ uuld look at lier. Sissy, 
bring lier here." 

She was brought, and stood with her hand in her sister's.* 
Louisa had obsen^ed her with her arm l uund biijsy's neck, 
and she felt the difference of this approach 

** Bo you see the likeness, Louisa ? " 

" Yes, mother. I should think her like me. But " 

*' Eh ? Yes, T always say so," Mrs. Gradgrind cried, with 
unexpected qiiifkiioss. And that reminds me. I I want 
to speak to you, my dear. Sisey my good girl, leave us alone a 
minute." 

Louisa had relinquished the hand : had thought that her 
sister's was a better ami liriii^liter face than hers had ever 
been: had seen in it, not \rithout a rising IVclini^'- of resent- 
moTit, even in that place and at that time, something of the 
gemlcness of the other face in llir" room : the sweet fm (' with 
tho trusting eyes, made paler than watching and eympathy 
made it, by the rich dark hair. 

Left alone with her mother, Louisa saw her lying with an 
awfiil lull upon her face, like one who was floating away 
upon some great water, all resistance over, content to be 
carried down the stream. She put the shadow of a hand to 
her lips again, and recalled her. , 

" Yon were going to speak to me, mother. ' 

"Eh? Yes,. to be sure, my dear. You know your father 
is almost always away now, and therefore I mnst write to him 
about it." 

' * About what, mother ? Don't be troubled. About what ? ' ' 
« You must remember^ my dear^ that whenever I haTO said 
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anytHiig, on any subject, I have never heard the last of it ; 
and coBsequesiily, that I have long left off saying anything." 

« I oan hear you, moiher." But, it was only by dint of 
bending down to her ear» and at the same timn attentively 
watching the lips aa they moved, that she could link such 
liEUiit and biokeii flonnds into any chain of connexion. 

You learnt a great deal, Louisa^ and ao did your brolber. 
Ologies of aU kmda fnm moEiimg to If there is any 

Ology left, of any description, that has not been worn to rags 
in this bouse, all I can say is, I hope I shall mBver hear its 



name." 



" I oan bear you, motfaer, when you have strength to go 
on." This, to keep her tnm. floating away. 

** But there is something — not an Ology at all — that your 
&ther has missed, or Ibigottai, X^ouisa. I don'tknow what it 
*is. I have often sat wil£ Sis^y near me, and thought about it. 
I shall never get its name now. But your &ther may. It 
makes me resOiBss. I want to write to him, to find out isxr 
Go4's sake, what it is. Give me a pen, give me a pen." 

Even the power of resdessaess waa gone, except fecm. ihe 
poor head, wbieh could just turn fixnn side to side. 

She ^Emded, boweyer, that her request bad been complied 
wifli, and that the pen she could not luwe held was in 
ber band. It matters little what figures of wonderful no* 
meaning she began to trace upon her wrappers. Tb» band 
soon stopped in the midst of them ; the light that had always 
been feeble and dim beiiind tlie v» eak transparency, went out ; 
and even Mrs. Gradgrind, emer^red from the shadow in which 
man waEvi tli and disquieteth liimisoli in vain, took upon |||^ 
the di'ead suiemiiitj of the sages, and patriuiciia. 



CHAPTER X. 

liB& 8iFAB8IX*B BTAIBOASS. 

Miis. Si Ansix's nerves being slow to recover their tone, 
the worthy woiiiiin made a stay of some weeks in duration at 
Mr. Bounderby's retreat, where, notwithstanding her anchorite 
turn of mind based upon her becoming consciou&ncss of her 
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alteied fltationy fiihe xeBigned heiBelf in£tL noble fortatiide to 
lodging, as one may say, in dow, and Ibeding on the fat of 
the land. Dming Hke whole term of this raoefis ftom the 
goaidianahip of the Bank, Ifo. Spanit was a pattern of con- 
sistonoy ; oontinuing to take sneh pity on "Mr. Bounderby to 
his &ce, as is rarely taken on man, and to call his portrait a 
Noodle to Us &ce, with the greatest acrimony and contempt. 

Mr. Boonderby, haying got it into his ezpkMdTe composi- 
fion that Mrs. Sparsit was a higlily supoiior woman to 
perceive that he had that general cross upon him in his 
deserts (£ar he had not yet setliled what it was), and further 
that Lonisa wonid haTe objected to her as a frequent insitor 
if it had comported with his greatoess that she should olvject 
to anything he chose to do, resolved not to lose eight of 
Mrs. Sparsit easily. So when her nerves were strung up to 
the pitch of again consuming sweet-breads in solitude, he said 
to her at the dinner-table, on the day before her departure, 
" I tell you what, ma* am ; you shall come down here of a 
Saturday, while the fine wealher lasts, and stay tiU Monday." 
To whiili Mr3. Sparsit returned, in effect, though, not of the 
Mahoraedan persuasion : " To hear is to obey." 
J Now, Mrs. Sparsit w as not a poetical woman ; but she took 
Jan idea in the nature of an allegorical fancy, into her head. 
Much watching of Louisa, and much consequent observation 
of her impenetrable demeanor, which keenly whetted and 
• shaipened Mrs. Sparsit' s edge, must have ^ven her as it were 
' a lift, in the way of inspiration. She erected in her mind a 
niifflity Staircase, witli a dark pit of shame and ruin at the 
hjpom ; and down those stairs, from day to day and hour to 
hour, she saw Louisa coming. 

It became the business of Mrs. Sparsit' s life, to look up at 
her staircase, and to watch Louisa coming down. Sometimes 
slowly, sometimes quickly, sometimes several steps at one 
bout, soiiu times stopping, never turning back. If she had 
onre turned back, it might have been the death of Mrs. 
Si)arsit in spleen and grief. 

She had been descending steadily, to the day, and on the 
day, when Mr. Bounderby issued the weekly invitation 
recorded above. Mrs. Sparsit was in good epiiits^ and inclined 
to be conversational. 

*^ And pray, sir," said she, if I may venture to ask a 
questLon appertaining to any sdbject on which yon show 
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Tefieire-r-which is indeed hardy in me, fbr I well know ym 
have a reaeon for eyezytiMpg you don— lutTe jou zeoeiTed 
intelligence respecting the robbe^ ? 

''Why, ma'am, no; not yet. Under the drcumstanees, I 
didn't expect it yet Borne wasn't built in a day, ma'am." 

" Veiy true, sir," said Mrs. Sparait, shaking her head. 

" Nor yet in a week, ma'am." 

" No, indeed, sir," returned Mrs. Sparsit, witb a gentle 
melancholy upon her. 

" In a similar manner, ma'am," said Bounderby, " I can 
wait, you know. If BomuLos and Bemus could wait, Josiah 
Bounderby can wait. They were better off in their youth 
than I was, however. They had ashe-wolffbr a nnrse; I 
had only a she- wolf for a grandmother. She didn't give any 
milk, ma'am ; slie gave bruises. She was a reg^ular Aldemey 
at tliat." 

*' All ! " Mrs. Sparsit sighed and sliuddered. 

** No, nia am," continued Bounderby, I have not licard 
anything more about it. It 's in hand, though ; and young 
Tom, who rather sticks to business at present— something new 
for him ; he hadn't the schooling I had — is helping. My 
injunction is, Keep it quiet, and let it seem to blow over. 
Do what you like under the rose, but don't give a sign of 
what you'ro about; or half a hundred of 'em will combine 
together and get this fellow who has linlti d, out of roach for 
good, iveep it quiet, and the thieves wUl grow in conhdence 
by little and little, and we shall have 'em." 

"Very sagacious indeed, sir," s;iid Mrs. Spardt. ** Yeiy 
interesting. The old woman you mentioned, Kir " 

*' Tlie old woman I mentioned, ma'am,'^ said Bounderby, 
cutting tlie matter short, as it was nothing to boast about, 

is not laid hold of; but, she may take her oath she will be,.- 
if that is any satisfaction to her villanous old mind. In the 
mean time, ma'am, I am of opinion, if you ask me my opinion, 
that the less she is talked about, the better." 

That same evening, Mrs. Sparsit, in her chamber window, 
resting from her paifing operations, looked towards her great 
staircase and saw Louisa still deecending. 

She sat by Mr. Harthouse, in an alcove in the garden, talk- 
ing very low, he stood lesning over her, as they whispered 
together, and his face almost touched her hair. ''If not 
quite ! " said Mrs. Sparsit, straining her hawk's eyes to the 
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utmosfe. Mn. Spanit was too distant to hear a wofd of their 
discourse, or even to know that thoy were speaking softly, 
otherwiae than hosa the expieeauon, of their figuxea; but what 
thej aaid was this: 

" You peoollect the man, Mr. Harthonae?" 

" Oh, pofootly ! " 

" His im, and his maimer, and what he said? 
PeifedJIj. And an infinitely dreary person he appeared 
to me to be. Lengthy and prosy in the extreme. It was 
knowing to hdd £xrth» inihe humhle^irtae school of eloquence; 
but^ I assure you I thought at the tune, * My good Mlow, you 
are om-doing this ! * " 

" It>has been y&rj diffieult to me to think ill of that man." 

** My dear Louisa — as Tom says." Which he never did say. 
«< You know no good of the Mow?" 

" No, certainly." 
Nor of any other such parson?" 

How can I," she retomed, with more of her first manner 
on her than he had lately seen, ''when I know nothing of 
them, men or women? " 

** My dear Louisa, then consent to receive the submissive 

representation of your devoted friend, who knows something 
of several varieties of his excellent fellow-creatures — for 
excellent they are, I am qui to ready to believe, in bpitu of 
such little foibles as alwa}8 htlpiiiG: themselves to what they 
can g^t hold of. This felloiV talks. Well; every fellow 
talks. 1 le professes ' morality. Well ; all sorts of humbugs 
profess morality. From the House of Commons to the House 
of Correction, there is a general profession of morality, except 
among our people ; it really is that exception which makes 
our people quite reviving*. You saw and heard the case. 
Here was one of the flufty classes pulled up extremely short 
by my epte^^med iriend Mr. Bounderby — who, we know, is 
not possessed of tliat delicacy which would fiotten so tight a 
liand. Tlip member of the fluHy classes was injured, exas- 
perated, lof t llie liOiiHO gnmibling, met somebody who proposed 
to him to in ihr some share in this Bank business, went in, 
put something in liis pocket which had nothing in it before, 
and relieved his mind extremely. Really he T\'ould have been 
an uncommon, instead of a common, fellow, if he had not 
availed himself of such an opportimity. Or he may hare 
originated it altogether, if he had the oleremess/' 
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I almost feel aa though it must be bad in me," letumed 
Louisa^ after, sitting thoughtful awhile, ''to be so ready to 
agiee with you, and to be so lightened in mj heart by what 

you say." 

I only say what is reasonable; nothing worse. I have 
talked it over with my fiiend Tom more than once— of course 
I remain on terms of perfect confidence with Tom — and he 
is quite of my opinion^ and I am quite of his. Will you 

walk ? 

They strolled away, among the lanes beginning to be 
indistinct in the twilight — she leaning on his arm — and she 
Httle thought how she was going down, down, down, Mrs. 
Sparsit's staircase. 

Night and day, Mrs. Sparsit kept it standing. When 
Louisa had aniTed at the bottom and disappeared in the golf, 
it might fall in upon her if it would ; but, until then, there it 
was to be, a Building, before Mrs. Sparsifs eyes. And there 
Louisa always was, upon it. And always gliding down, down, 
down! 

Mrs. Sparsit saw James Harthouse come and go ; she heard 
of him here and there ; she saw the changes of the ieuDQ he had 
studied; she, too, remarked to a nicety how 'and when it 
douded, how and when it cleared ; she kept her black eyes 
wide open, with no touch of pity, with no touch of HX)mpuno- 
tion, aU absorbed in interest In the interest of seeing her, 
ever drawing, with no hand to stay her, nearer and nearer to 
the bottom of this new Giants' Staircase. 

With all her deference for Mr. Boimderby as contradistin- 
guished from his portrait, Mrs. Sparsit had not the smallest 
intention of interrupting ilie descent. Eag-cr to see it accom- 
plished, and yet patient, phe waited for the last fall, as for tho 
ripeness and fiilncss of the liarv^est of her hopes. Hushed in 
expectancy, she kept her wary gaze upon tlio stairs ; and 
seldom s«> much as darkly shook her right mitten (with her 
fist ill it), at the figure coming down. 
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CHAPTER XL 

LOWEB AMD LOWER. 

^HE figure descended the great sUirB, steadily, steadily ; 
always yergiiig, like a weight in deep water, to the black gulf 
at the l)ottom. 

Mr. Gradgrind, apprised of ids wifb^s decease, made an expe- 
dition from Lcmdon, and buried ker in a business-like manner. 
He fken returned with promptitude to tbe national dnder-keap, 
and resumed his sifting for tbe odds and ends he wanted, and 
his throwing of the dust about into the eyes of other people 
who wanted other odds and ends — ^in &ct resumed his parUa- 
mentary duties. 

In iiie meantime, H&s. Sponit kept unwinking watch and 
ward. Separated from her staircase, aU the week, by the length 
of iron road dividing Coketown from the country-house, she 
yet maintained her cat-like observation of Louisa, through her 
husband, through her brother, through James Harthouse, 
througli the outsicles of letters and packets, through ever}'tlimg 
animate and inanimate that at any time went near tlie stairs. 
" Your f(X)t on the last step, my lady," said Mrs. Sparsit, 
apostrophising the descending figure, with the aid of her 
threatening mitten, ' ' and all your art shall never blind me." 

Art or nature t?iough, the original stock of Louisa's cha- 
racter or the graft of circumstances upon it, — her curious 
reserve did baJB.e, while it stimulated, one as sagacious as 
Mrs. Sparsit. There were times when ^Ir, James Harthouse 
was not sure of her. Tlioro v, ere times when lie oould not 
read the face he had studied so long; and when tliis lonely 
girl was a greater mystery to liim, than any womajo. of the 
world with a ring of satelb'tes to help her. 

So the time went on; until it happened that Mr. Bounderby 
was called away from lioinc by businesfa wliieh required his 
presence elsewhere, for three or four days. It was on a 
Friday that he intimated this to Mrs. Sparsit at the Bank, 
adding: "But j-ou '11 go down to-morrow, ma'nm. all the 
same. You '11 go do^ just as if I was there. It will inake 
no di^Cerence to you." 
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Pray, air^'' leiumed Mn. SparaLt, xeproachfiillj, let me 
beg you not to aay that. Your abeenoe unll make a Taat 
difierence to me^ sir, as I think you y&ej well know." 

Well, ma'am, then you must get on in my absence as 
well as you can," said Bounderby^ not displeased. 

"Mr. Bounderby/' retorted libs. Sparsit, ^'your will is to 
me a law, sir; otherwise, it might be my inclination to 
dispute your kind oommands, not deling sure that it will be 
^uite so agreeable to Wob Gradgrind to receive me, as it ever 
is to your own munificent hospitality. But you shall say no 
more, sir. I will go, upon your invitation." 

'* Why, when I invite you to my house, ma'am," said Boun- 
derby, opening his eyes, " I should hope you want no other 
invitation." 

No, indeed, sir," returned Mrs. Sparsit, "I should hope 
not. Say no more, sir. I would, sir, I could see you gay 
again.'' 

"^Vhat do you mean, ma'am? " blustered Bounderby. 

''Sir,** rejoined Mrs. Sparsit, "there was wont to be an 
elasticity in you which I sadly miss. Be buoyant, sir ! " 

Mr. Bounderl)y, under the influence of this difficult adju- 
ration, backed up by her compassionate eye, could only scratch 
his head in a feeble and ridiculous manner, and afterwards 
assert himself at a disttmce, by being heard to bully the small 
fry of business all the ruomiug. 

"Bitzer,** said >Iis. Sparsit that afternoon, when her 
patron was gone on his journey, and the Bank was closing, 
** present my compliments to young Mr. Thomas, and ask him 
if he woidd step up and partake of a lamb chop and walnut 
ketchup, with a i^ l ^^s of India alo ? ** Young Mr. Tliomas 
being usually ready ii>r anything in that way, returned a 
gracious ans\\ r i , uud followed on its heels. " Mr. Thomas,*' 
said Mrs. Sparsit, ' ' these plain viands being on table, I 
thought you might be tempted." '* Thank'ee, Mrs, Sparsit," 
said the whelp. And gloomily fell to. 

Uow is Mr. Harthouse, Mr. Tom? *' asked Mis. Sparsit. 

" Oh, he 's all right,'* said Tom. 

« Where may he be at present ? ** Mrs. Sparsit asked in a 
light conversational manner, after mentally devoting the 
whelp to the Furies for being so uncommimicatlve. 

''He is shooting in Yorkshire," said Tom. " Sent Loo a 
basket half as big as a church, yesterday.*' 
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" The kind of gentleman, now," said Mrs. Sparsit; sweetlj, 
** whom one mi^lit wager to be a good shot! " 
"Crack," said Tom. 

He had long \mm a do^ii -looking young fellow, but this 
characteristii' had so increased of late, tliat he never raised 
his eyes to any face for three seconds together, ^fre. Sparsit 
consequently had ample means of wateliiug his looks, if she 
were so im-lined. 

"Mr. Ilarthouse is a great favourite of mine," saiJ Mrs. 
Sparsit, "as indeed he is of most people. May we expect 
to see him again shortly, Mr. Tom ? " 

*' Why, I expect to see him to-morro^" returned the 
whelp. 

" Good news ! " cried Mrs. Sparsit, blandly. 

" I have got au appointment with him to meet him in the 
evening at the station liere," said Tom, " and I am going to 
diiip with him afterwards, I believe. He is not euming down 
to tiio country house for a week or so, being due .<( »inewliere 
else. At least, he says so ; l)ut T shoiddn't woudcr if he was 
to stop here over Simday, and stray that way." 

"'VMiich reminds mo!" said ^Irs. Sparsit. " Would you 
remember a message to your sister, Mr. Tom, if 1 was to 
charge 30U Mitli one?" 

"Well? rU try," returned the xeluctont whelp, "if it 
isn*t a long un." 

"It is merely my respectful compliments," said Mrs. 
Spaisit, " and I fear I may not trouble her with mj aodetj 
this week ; being still a little nervous, and better perhaps 1^ 
my poor self." 

"Oh! If that's all," observed Tom, "it wouldn't much 
matter, evea if I was to forget it^ for Loo 's not likely to think 
of you unless she sees jou." 

Having paid for his entertainment with this agreeable 
compliment, he relapsed into a hangdog silence until there 
was no more India ale left, when he said, " Well, Mrs. 
Sparsit, I must be off ! " and went off. 

Next day, Saturday, Mrs. Sparsit sai at her window all day 
long : looking at the customers coming in and out, watching 
the postmen, keeping an eje on the general traffic of the 
street, revolving many things in her mind, but, above all, 
keeping her attention on her staircase. Hie evening come, 
she pat on her bonnet and shawl, and went quiefly out: 
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having her reasons for liovering iu a furtive way about the 
station bj which a passenger would arrive from Yorkshire, 
and for preferring to poep into it round pillars and corners, 
and out of ladies' waiting-room windows, to appearing in its 
preoinc;ts oj)enly. 

Tom was in attendance, and loitered about until the 
expected train came in. It brou^rht no Mr. Ilarthoiise. Tom 
waited until the crowd liad dis|irrsed, and tlio bustle was 
over; and then referred to a jostrd list of trains, and took 
counsel with porters. That done, he strolled away idly, 
^pping" in the street and looking up it and down it, and 
lifting his hat off and putting it on ni^m'n, and yawning and 
etretrhing himself, and exhibiting all the pymptoms of mortal 
weariness to be expected in one who iiad still to wait until the 
next train shoidd come in, an hour and forty minutes heneo. 

"This is a device to keep him out of the way," said Mrs. 
Sparsit, starting from the dull office window whence she had 
watched him last. Plarthouse is with hifl sister now ! " 

It was the conception of an inspired moment, and she shot 
off with her utmost swiftness to work it out. The statiou for 
the cooaiiy house was at the opposite end of the town, the 
time was shorty the road not easy; but she was so quic^ in 
pouncing on a disengaged coach, so quick in darting out of it, * 
producing her money, seizing her ticket, and diving into the 
train, that she was borne along the arches spanning the land 
of coal-pits past and present, as if she had been caught up in 
a doud and whirled away. 

All the journey, immoirable in the air though never left 
behind ; plain to the dork eyes of her mind, as the electric 
wires which ruled a colossal strip of music-paper out of fhe 
evening sky, were plain to the dark eyes of her body ; Mrs. 
Sparsit saw her staircase, with l^e figure coming down. Very 
near the bottom now. tTpon the brink of the abyss. 

An overcast Septemb^ evening, just at nightfiall, saw 
beneath its drooping eyelid Mrs, Sparsit glide out of her 
carriage, pass down ^e wooden steps of tiie little station into 
a stony road, cross it into a green lime^ and become hidden in 
a summer-growth of leaves and branches. One or two late 
birds sleepEy chirping in their nests, and a bat heavily crossing 
and recrossing her, and the reek of her own tread in the thi<^ 
dust that felt like velvet, were aU Mrs. Sparsit heard or saw 
until she veiy sofUy closed a gate. 
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She went up to the house, keeping within the shmbheiy, 
and went round it, peeping hetween the leaves at the lower 
windows. Moet of them were open, as the^ usually were in 
such warm weather, but there were no lights jet, and all was 
silent. She tried the garden with no bettor effect. She 
thought of the wood, and stole towards i^ heedless of long 
grass and briers: of worms, snails, and flugs, and all the 
creeping things that be. With her dark eyes and her hook 
nose warily in advance of her, Mrs. Spandt softly crushed her 
way through the thick undergrowth, so intent upon her object 
that she probably would have done no less, if the wood had 
been a wood of adders. 

Hark! 

The smaller birds might have tumbled out of their nests, 
fascinated by the glittoring of Mrs. Sparsit'a eyes in the 
gloom, as she stopped and listened. 

Low voices close at hand. His voice and hers. Tlie 
appointment was a device to keep tlie brother aw ay ! There 
they were yonder, by the feUed tree. 

Bending low among the dewy grass, Mrs. Sparsit advanced 
closer to them. She drew herself up, and stood behind a tree, 
like Robinson Crusoe in his ambuscade against the savages ; 
so near to them that at a spring, and that no great one, she 
coidd iiave toiiciied them both. He was there secretly, and 
, had not shown himself at the house. He had come on horse- , 
,^ back, and, must have passed tlu'ough the neighbouring fields; 
for his iiorse was tied to the meadow side of the fence, within 
a few paces. 

''My dearest love,'* said he, "what could I do? Knowing 
you were alone, was it possible that I could stay away ? 

You may hang your head, to make yourself the more 
attractive ; I don't know what they see in you when you lioM 
it up," thought Mrs. Sparsit ; " but you little think, my 
dearest love, whose eyes are on you ! " 

That she hung her head, was certain. She urged him to 
go away, she commanded him to go away ; but she neither 
turned her face to him, nor raised it. Yet it was remarkable 
that she sat as still as ever the amiable woman in ambusoade 
had seen her sit, at any period in her life. Her hands rested 
in one another, like ^e hands of a statue; and even her 
manner of speaking was not hurried. 

My dear child," said Harthouse; Mrs. Sparsit saw with 
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ddigbt that his ami embraoed hesr; " will you not bear with 
mj fiodety for a little while ? " 

"Not here." 

"mere, Lomsa?" 

"Not here." 

" But we ha.^ 00 little time to make so much di and I 
liore come so fiur» and am altogether so deyoted, and distracted. 
There never waa a alaye at once so devoted and ill-used by his 
mistress. To look ioir your sunny welcome that has warmed 
me into life, and to be reoeired in your fix)zen manneri. is 
heart-raiding." 

Am I to say again, that I must be left to myself here ? " 

" But we must meet, my dear Louisa. Where shall we 
meet ? " 

They both, started. Tlio listener started, guiltily, too ; for 
she thought there was another Hstener aniong the trees. It 
was only rain, bes^inning to faU fast, in heavy drops. 

** Shall I ride up to tliu liuuse a few minutes honco, iimo- 
cently supposing that its master is at home and will be 
charmed to receive me ? " 

"No!" 

" Your cruel commands are implicitly to be obeyed; though 
I am the most unfortunate follow in the world, I believe, to 
have been insensible to aU other women, and to have fallen 
prostrate at last under the foot of the most beautiftJ, and the 
most engaging, and the most imperious. My dearest Louisa, 
I cannot go myself, or let you go, in this hard abuse of your 
power." 

Mrs. Sparsit saw lilm detain her with his encirclinof ami, 
and heard him then and there, within her (Mrs. Sptirsit's) 
greedy hearing, tell her how he loved her, and how she was 
the stake for which he ardently desired to play away all that 
he had in life. The objects he had lately pursued, turned 
wortlJcss beside her; such sticcess as was almost in his grasp, 
he flung away from him like the dirt it was, compared with 
her. Its piu-suit, nevertheless, if it kept him near her, or its 
renimciation if it took him from her, or flight if she shared 
it, or secrecy if she commanded it, or any fate, or every fate, 
all was alike to him, so that she was true to him, — the man 
who had seen how cast away she was, whom she had inspired 
at their flrst meeting with an admiration, an interest, of which 
be had thought himself incapable, whom she had reoeived into 
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hst confidence^ who was deyoted to her and adored her. All 
this, and more, in his himy, and in hen, in the whirl of her 
own gratified malice, in the dread of being difioovered, in the 
rapidly increaBing noise of heavy rain among the leayes, and 
a thimder-storm rolling up — Mrs. Sparsit receiyed into her 
mind, set .off with such an imayoidable halo of confiidon and 
ittdistinotness, that when at length he dimhed the fence and 
led his horse away, she was not sure where they were to 
meet, or when, except that they had said it was to be that 
night. 

But one of them yet remained in the darkness before her ; 
and while she tracked that one she must be right. " Oh, my 
deqiest bye,'* thought Mrs. Sparsit, you litlle think how 
well attended you are ! " 

Mrs. Spareit saw her out of the wood, and saw her enter 
the house. What to do next ? It rained now, in a sheet of 
water. Mrs. Sparsit' s white stockings wore of many colors, 
green predominating ; prickly thing's were in her shoes ; cater- 
pillai'S skmg themselves, in liammocks of their o^vii making, 
from various parts of her dress ; rills ran from her bonnet, and 
her Roman nose. In such condition, Mrs. Sparsit stood hidden 
in the densit}' of the shrubbery, considering what next ? 

Lo, Louisa coming out of ilie house ! Hastily cloaked and 
muffled, and stealing away. She elopes ! She falls from the 
lowermost stair, and is swallowed up in the gulf! 

Indifferent to the rain, and moving with a quick deter- 
mined step, she struck into a side-path parallel with the ride. 
Mrs. Sparsit followed in the shadow of the trees, at but a 
short distance ; for it was not easy to keep a figure in view 
going quickly through the umbrageous dkrkness. 

When she stopped to close the side-gate ^s ithout noise, 
Mrs. Sparsit stopped, "WTion she went on, Mrs. Sparsit went 
on. She went by the way Mrs. Spar«;lt liad come, emerged 
from the green lane, crossed the stony road, and ascended the 
wooden steps to the raih*oad. A train for Coketo^\^l would 
come through presently, Mrs. Sparsit knew; so she understood 
CJoketown to be her first place of destination. 

In Mrs. Sparsit' s limp and streaming state, no extensive 
precautions were necessary to change her usual appearance ; 
but, she stopped under the lee of the station wall, tumbled 
her shawl into a new shape, and put it on over her bonnet. 
So disguised, she had no Ibar of being reoognised when she 
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followed up tlie railroad steps, and paid her money in the 
small office. Louisa sat waiting in a corner. Mrs. Sparsit 
sat waiting in anutlier corner. Both listened to the thunder, 
which was load, and to the rain, as it washed off tlie roof, 
and pattered on the parapets of the arclies. Two or three 
lamps were rained ont and blown out ; so, both saw the 
lightning to advantage as it quivered and zig-za^ged on the 
iron tracks. 

The seizure of the station with a fit of trembling, gradually 
deepening to a oomplaint of the heart, announced the train. 
Fire and steam, and smoke^ and red light; a hiss, a crash, 
a bell, and a shriek; Louisa put into one carriage, Mrs. 
Sparsit put into another : the little station a desert speck in 
the thunder-storm. 

Though her teeth chattered in her head from wet and cold, 
"MxB, Sparsit exulted hugely. The figure had plunged down 
the precipice, and she felt herself, as it were, attending on 
the body. Could she, who had been so active in the getting 
up of the fimeral triumph, do less than exult ? She will 
be at Coketown long before him,'' thought Mrs. Sparsit, 
"though his horse is never so good. Where will she wait 
for him? And where will they go together? Patience. 
We shall see." 

The tremendous rain occasioned infinite oonfiision, when 
the train stopped at its destination. Gutters and pipes had 
burst, drains had overflowed, and streets were under water. 
In the first instant of alighting, Mrs. Sparsit turned her 
distracted eyes towards the waiting coaches, which were in 
great request. " She will get into one," she considered, and 
will be away before I can follow in anotber. 4-t all risks of 
being run over, I must see the number, and hear the order 
given to the coachman." 

But, Mrs. Sparsit was wrong in her calculation. Louisa 
got into no coach, and waa already gone. The black eyes 
kept upon the railroad-carriage in which she had travelled, 
settled upon it a moment too late. The door not being 
opened after several minutes, Mrs. Sparsit passed it and 
repassed it, saw nothing, looked in, and found it empty. 
Wet through and through : with her feet squelching and 
squashing in her shoes wlienever she moved ; with a rash of 
rain upon her classical visage ; with a bonnet like an over- 
ripe fig i with idi her clothes spoiled ; with damp nnpreiiiLuiiS 
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of emy button^ Btring, and hook-and-tije she wore, {trinted 
off upon her higlily oonnectod back; viib a stagnant verdure 
on her general exterior, such as accumulates on an old park 
Hsnoe in a mouldy lane ; Mrs. Sparsit bad no resource but to 
burst into tears of bitterness and say, ** I have lost her I 



CHAPTER Xn. 

DOWN, 

The national dustmen, after entertaining one another with, 
a great many noisy little fights among themselyes, had dis- 
persed for iha present, and Mr. Gradgrind waa at home for 
the Taeation. 

He sat uniting in the room with &e deadly statistical dock, 
proying someth^oig no doubt — probaby, in the main, that the 
Good Samaritan was a Bad Economist. The noise of the 
rain did not disturb him much ; but it attracted his attention 

sufficiently to make him raise his head sometimes, as if he 
were rather remonstrating with the elements. When it 
thundered very loudly, he glanced towards Coketown, having 
it in his mind tiiiil buino ui liie tail cliiiiineys might be struck 

by liglituing'. 

The tli under was rolling into distance, and tlie rain was 
pouring down like a deluge, when the door of his room 
opened. He looked round the lamp upon his table, and saw, 
with amazement, his eldest daughter. 

Louisa ! " 

Father, I want to sjieak to you." 

What is tlie uiaiter ? How strange you look ! And good 
Heaven," said Mr. GradfiT-ind, won<lpriiig more and more, 
** have you come here exposed to tliid storm ? " 

She put her hands to her di*ess, as if slio hardly knew. 
" Yes." Then she uncovered hor head, and letting her cloak 
and hood fell whore they might, stood looking at liim : so 
colorless, so dishevelled, so dehant and despairing, that he 
was afraid of her. 

Wksit is it? I conjure you, Louisa, tell me what is the 
matter." 
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She drojqped into a chair before him, and put her cold haad 
on his arm. 

Father, you have trained me £?om my cradle ? *' 

" Yes, Louisa." 
I cuiee the hour in which I was horn to such a destiny." 

He looked at her in doubt and dread, vacanUy repeating : 

Curse the hour ? Curse the hour ? " 

** How could you give me li&, and take from me all the 
inappreciable things tfaAt raise it from the state of conscious 
death? Where are the graces of my soul? Where are the 
sentiments of my heart? What haye you done, O father, 
what have you done, with the garden that should have 
bloomed onoe^ in this great wilderness here ! " 

She struck herself with both her hands upon her bosom. 
If it had ever been here, its ashes alone would save me 
from the void in which my whole life sinks. I did not mean 
to say this; but, father, you rcmemlior the last time we 
conversed in this room ? " 

He had been so wliully unprepared for w hat he heard now, 
tliat it was with difficulty he answered, "Yes, Louisa." 

*' Wiiat has risen to my lips now, would have risen to my 
lips then, if you had given me a moment's lielp. I don't 
reproach you, father. What you have never nurtured in me, 
you have never nurtured in yourself; but O ! if you had only 
done so long ago, or if you had only neglected me, wliat a 
much better and much happier creature 1 should have been 
this day ! " 

On hearing this, after all his care, he bowed his head upon 
his hand and groaned aloud. 

*' Fatlier, if you had known, when wo were hist together 
here, what even I feared while I strove ai^ainst it — as it has 
been my task from infancy to strive ap:aiTist every natural 
prompting that has aris: n in my heart; if you luid known 
that there lingered in my breast, sensibilities, affpf'fif>Ti«^, weak- 
nesses capable of being clierislied into strength, dolpng all 
the calcuhitions ever made by man, and no more known to his 
arithmetic than his Creator is, — ^would you have given me to 
the husband whom I am now sure that I hate ? " 

He said, *' No. No, my poor child.'' 

** Would you have doomed me, at any time, to the frost 
and blight that have hardened and spoiled me ? Would you 
have robbed me— for no one's enrichment— only to the 
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greater desolation of this world— of the immaterial part of 

my life, the spring and summer of my belief^ my refuge from 
what is sordid and bad in the real things around me, my 
aehool in which I should hare learned to be more humble and 
more trusting vdih them, and to hope in my little sphere to 
make them better ? " 

" 0 no, no. No, Louisa." 
Ye^ £Ei;th0r, if I had been stone blind ; if I had groped 
my way by my sense of touoh, and had been free, while I 
knew the shapes and surfaces of things, to exercise my fancy 
aamewhatf in regard to Hiem; I should have been a million 
times wiser, happier, more loving, more eoniented, more 
innocent and human in all good respects, than I am with the 
eyes I have. Now, hear what I haye oome to say/' 

He moved, to support her with his arm. She rising as he 
did so, they stood dose together : she, with a hand upon his 
ahouldier, looking fixedly in his feuse. 

Willi a hunger and thirst upon me, Either, which have 
neyer been for a moment appeased ; with an axdent impulse 
towards some region where rules, and figures, and definitions 
were not quite absolute; I have grown up, battling eveiy 
inch of my way/' 

" I never knew you were unhappy, my child." 

'* Father, I always knew it. In this strife I have aimost 
repulsed and crushed my better angel into a demon. What 
I have learned has left me doubting, misbelieving, despising, 
regretting, what I have not learned ; and my dismal resource 
has l)een to tliiuk that life would soon go by, and tliat nothing 
in it could be worth the pain and trouble of a contest." 
And you so young, Louisa ! " he said with pity. 

"And I so young. In this corulition, father — for I show 
you now, witliout fear or lUvr)r, tlic ordinary deadened stato 
of my mind as I know it — you proposed my husband to me. 
I took him. I never made a pretence to him or you that I 
loved him. I knew, and, father, you knew, and he knew, 
that I never did. I was not wholly indiiferent, for I had a 
hope of beiiic: pleasant and useful to Torn. I made that wild 
escape into something visionar}', and have slowly found out 
how wild it was. But Tom had been the subject of all tlie 
little tenderness of my life ; perhaps he became so because I 
knew so well how to pity him. It matters little now, except 
as it may dispose you to think more leniently of his errors." 
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As her father lielJ lior in his arms, sIk^ jnit lier other hsaid 
ux^oii his other fihouldar, and still lookuig iixedly m his face, 

went on. 

t( ^yjien I ^r^g irrevocably married, there rose up into re- 
bellion against the tie, the old strife, made fiercer by all those 
caiises of disparity which arise out of our two individual 
natures, and wliich no general laws shall ever rule or state for 
me, father, until they shall be able to direct the anatomist 
where to strike his knife into the secrets of mj soul." 

''Louisa!" he said, and said imploringly; for lie well 
zemembered what had passed between them in their fonner 
interview. 

'' I do not reproach you, father, I make no complaint. I 
am here with another object." 

" What can I do, child ? Ask mo what you will." 
I am coming to it. Father, chance then threw into mj 
way a new aoqnaantance; a man sndi as 1 had had no expeori- 
ence of; used to the world; light, polished, eai^; making no I 
piYtftT^r^^'i ayowing the low estimate of eveiTthing, that I waa 
ha]f afraid to form in secret; conveying to me almoBt imme- 
diaielyy though I don't know how or by what degrees, that he 
understood me, and read my thoughts. I could not find that 
he was worse than I. There seemed to be a near affinity 
between us. I only wondered it should be worth his while, 
who cared for nothiog else, to care so much for me." 

" For you, Louisa ! " 

Her &ther might instinctively have loosened his hold, but 
that he felt her strength departing from her, and saw a wild 
dilating fire in the eyes steadfastly regarding him. 

*' I say nothing of his plea fiir claiming my confidence. It 
matters yesj little how he gained it. Father, he did gain it. 
What you know of the stoiy of my mazriage, he soon knew, 
just as well." 

Her fjEtther^B £Eioe was ashy white, and he held her in both 
his arms. 

I have done no worse, I have not disgraced you. But if 
you ask me whether I have loved him, or do love him, I tell 
you plainly, father, that it may be so. I don't know ! " 

She took her hands suddenly from his shoulders and pressed 
tliem both upon her side ; while in her face, not like itself — 
and in lier liii ure, drawn up, resolute to finish by a last effort 
what she hud to say — the feelings long suppressed broke iuose. 



Digitized by Google 



400 HARD r\ 



" This night, my husband being away, he lias been with 
me, declaring himself my lover. This minute he expects job, 
for I could release mysdf of hia presence by no other means. 
I do not know that I am sorry, I do not know that I am 
ashamed, I do not know that I am degraded in my own 
esteem. AIL that I know is, your philosophy and your teach- 
ing will not save me. Now, &ther, you have brought me to 
this. Save me by some other means ! " 

He tightened his hold in time to prevent her sinking on 
the floor, but she cried out in a terrible voice, I shall die if 
you hold me ! Let me fall upon the ground ! And he laid 
her down tliore, and saw the pride of Iiis heart and the 
triumph of his system, lying, aa insensible heap, at his feet 



END OF THE SBOOim BOOK. 



BOOK THE THIRD. 



GARNERING. 
— — 

CHAPTER L 

ANOTHER THING NEEDFUL. 

Louisa awoke from a torpor^ and her eyes languidly opened 
on her old bed at home, and her old room. It seemed, at 
first, as if all that had hiippened since the days when these 
objects were ^miliar to her were the shadows of a dream ; 
but gradnally^ as the objects became more real to her sight, 
the events became more real to her mind. 

She could scarcely more her head foit pain and heaviness, 
her eyes were strained and sore, and she was very weak. A 
curious passiTe inattention had such possession of her, that 
the presence of her little sister in tlie room did not attract her 
notice for some time. Even when their eves had met, and 
lior sister had approached the hvxl, Louisa hiy for minutes 
looking iit h' r in siloneo, and suilbring her timidly to hold her 
passive liand, befuiLi biie asked : 

** When was I brought to this room ? " 

"Last night, Louisa." 

** Who brought me here ? " 

"Sissy, I believe.** 

** ^Vhy do you beheve so ? " 

" Because I found her liere this moming. She didn't 
come to my bedside to wake me, as she always does ; and I 
went to look for her. She was not in her own room eitlier; 
and I went looking for her all over the house, until I found 
her here, taking care of you and cooling your head. Will 
you see ^Either? Si§^ said I was to tell him when you 
woke." 

VOL. n, I>9 
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'* What a beaming face you have, Jane ! said Louiaa^ as 
her young sister — tixoidly still — ^bent down to kiss her. 

Have I ? I am very glad yoa think so. I am sure it 
. must be Sissjr's doing." 

The arm Louisa had beg^ to twine about her ned^ un- 
bent itseli " You can tell father^ if you will." Then, stay- 
ing her a moment^ she said, " It was you who made my loom 
so oheeiAily and gave it this look of wdoome ? " 

" Oh no, Lonisa, it was done before I oame. It was 

Louisa tumed upon her pillow, and heard no more. When 
her sister had wiQidrawn, she turned her head back again, 
and lay witii her &oe towards the door, until it opened and 
her &ther. entered. 

He had a jaded anxious look upon him, and his hand, 
usuaUy steady, trembled in hers. He sat down at the side of 
the bed, tenderly asking how she was, and dweUing on the 
neoeesity of her keeping very quiet aiEfter her agitation and 
exposure to the weather last night. He spoke in a subdued 
and troubled Toioe, very different from Mb usual dietat(»ial 
maimer ; and was often at a loss for words. 

**My dear Louisa. My poor daughter." He was so much 
at a loBS at that place, that he stopped altogether. He tried 
again. 

" My unfortunate cliild." The place yiiia so difficult to get 
ovei", 11 Kit lio tried iigain. 

It would be hopeless for me, Louisa, to endeavour to tell 
you how overwliehned I have been, and still am, by what 
broke upon me last nip^ht. The gi-oiind on whirh I istand has 
ceased to bo solid under my feet. The only support on which 
I leaned, and the strength of ^\ liich it seemed and still does 
seem, impossible to question, has given way in an instant. I 
am stunned by these discoveries. I liavo no selfish meaning 
in what I say ; but I find the shock of what broke upon me 
last night, to be very hea\'y indeed.'* 

She could g^ve him no comibrt herein. She had suffered 
the wreck of her whole life upon the rock. 

"I will not say, Louisa, that if you had l^y any happy 
chance undeceived me some tiin(> ngo, it would have been 
better for us botli ; better for your peace, and bottor for mine. 
For I am sensible that it may not have been a part of my 
system to invite any confidence of that kind. I have proved 
my — xDj fifystem to myself and I have rigidly administered it ; 
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and I must bear the responfiibility of its £eulur6S. I only 
entreat you to believe, my ikvorite oldid, that I have meant to 
do xigbt.'* 

He said it eameetly, and to do him justice he had. In 
gauging fathomless deeps with his little mean excise-rod, and 

in sta^ering over the universe with his rusty stiff-legged 
compasses, he had meant to do great things. Within the 
limits of liis siiori tot her he had tumbled about, annihilating 
the flowers of existcnco Avith gi-eater singleness of piuposo 
than many of the blatant personages whose company he kept. 

" I am well assured of what you say, father. I know I 
have been your favorite child. I know you have intended to 
make me happy. I have never blamed you, and I never 
fihaU.'* 

lie took her outstretched hand, and retained it in his. 

" My deal', I have remained all night at my table, pondering 
again and again on what has no painfully passed between us. 
When I consider youi* character ; when I consider that what 
has been knoAvn to me for hours, has been concealed by you 
for years ; when I consider under what immediate pressure it 
has been forced from you at last ; I come to the conduaion 
that I cannot but mistrust ni3'self." 

He might have added more than all, when he saw the face 
now looking at him. He did add it in effect, perhaps, as he 
softly moved her scattered hair from her forehead with his 
hand. Such litde actions, slight in another man, were very 
noticeable in him ; and his daughter zeoeiYed them as if they 
had been words of contrition. 

Buty" said Mr. Gradgrind, slowly, and with hesitation^ 
as well as with a wretched sense of helploBsness, if I see 
reason to mistrust myself for the past, Louisa, I should also 
mistrust myself for the present and the future. To speak 
nnresQErredly to you, I do. T am far from feeling convinced 
now, howev^ differently I might have Mt only this time 
yesterday, that I am fit for the trust you repose m me; that 
I know bow to respond to the appeal you have come home to 
make to me ; tibat I have the right instioot — supposing it for 
ihB moment to be some quality of that nature — how to help 
you, and to set you right, my bhild." 

She had tnrned upon her pillow, and lay with her &ee 

upon her ann, so that he could not see it. AH her wildneas 

and passion had subsided; but, though softmed, she was 

»d2 
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not in teaiB. Her jfother was changed in nothing so miiiciL as 
in fhe jespeiA fhafc he would have been glad to see her in 
tears. 

" Some persons hold," he pnisned, stQl hesitating, that 
&ere is a wisdom of Uie Head, and that there is a vosdom of 
the Heart. I haye not supposed so ; but, as I hare said, I 
mistrust myself now. I have supposed the Head to be all- 
sufficient. It maj not be all-sufficient; how can I yoiture 
this mormng to say it is! If that other kind of wisdom 
should be what I have neglected, and should be the instinct 
that is wanted, Louisa '* 

He suggested it yery doubtfully, as if he were half unwilling 
to admit it even now. She made him no answer; lying 
"before him on her bed, still half-dressed, much as he had seen 
her lying on tlie floor of his room last night. 

'' Louisa/' Mini his lamd rested on lier liair a^in, I have 
been absent from liere, my dear, a good deal of late ; and 
tliougli your sister's training has been pursued aecoi diug to — 
the system," he appeared to come to that word with great 
reluctance alwa}'s, " it has necessaiily been niodi£ed by daily 
associations begun, in her case, at an early a^^e. T ask you — 
ignorantly and humbly, my daughter — for the better, do you 
think?" 

Father," she replied, witiiout stirring, "if any harmony 
has been awakened in her young breast tliat was mute in 
mine until it turned to discoi'd, let her thank Heaven for it, 
and CO \\]-)on Ixr iiai>pier way, taking it as her greatest 
blessing: that she has avoided my way," 

O my child, my child ! " he said, in a forlorn manner, I 
am an imhappy man to see you thus ! ^^^lat avails it to me 
that you do not reproach me, if I so bitterly reproach myself!" 
He bent his head, and spoke low to her. Louisa, I have a 
misgiving that some change may have been slowly working 
about me in this house, by mere love and gratitude; that 
what' the Head had left undone and could not do, the Heart 
may have been doing silently. Can it be so ? " 
She made him no reply. 

*< I am not too proud to believe it, Louisa. How could I 
be arrogant, and you before me ! Can it be so ? Is it so, my 
dear?'' 

He looked upon her, once more, lying cast away there ; and 
withoai another word went out of the room. He had not 
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been long gone, when she heard a light tread near the door, 
and knew that some one stood beside her. 

She did not raise her head. A dull anger that she should 
be bcuii iu hi'v (listress, and tliit tlio involuntary look she had 
so resented sLoiild come to this tulfilraent, smouklered ^dthin 
her like an unwholesome fire. All closely iuq^risoned I'oroes 
rend and destroy. The air that would be liealthful to the 
earth, the water that would enrich it, the heat that would 
ripen it, tear it when caged up. So in her bosom even now ; 
the strongest qualities she possessed, long turned upon them- 
selves, became a heap of obduracy, that rose against a friend. 

It was Wi ll that soft touch came upon her neck, and that 
she imderstood hrTsoIf to bo supposed to have fallen asleep. 
The sjTnpatlietic hand did not claim her resentment. Let it 
lie there, let it lie. 

It lay there, warming into life a crowd of gentler thoughts; 
and she rested. As she softened with the quiet, and the con- 
sciousness of being so watched, some tears made their way 
into lier eyes. The face touched hers, and she knew that 
there were tears upon it too, and she the cause of them. 

As Louisa feigned to rouse herself, and sat up, Qissy 
retired, so that she stood placidly near the bed-side. 

** 1 hope I have not disturbed you. I have oome to ask if 
you would let me stay with you." 

« Why should you stay with me ? My sister will miss you. 
You are everything to her." 

" Am 1 ?" returned Sissy, shaJdng her head. " I would be 
something to you, if I might," » 

*' What ? " said Louisa, almost sternly. 

" Whatever you want most, if I oould be that. At all 
eyents, I would like to try to be as near it as I can. VtkI 
Irawever far off that may be, I wiU never tire of trying. Will 
you let me ? " 

" My father sent you to ask me." 
No indeed/' replied Sissy. He told me that I might 
oome in now, but he sent me awayfiram the room this morning 
— or at least — ** She hesitated and stopped. 

At least, what ? said Louisa, with her searching eyes 
upon her. 

I thought it best myaoH that I should be sent away, for 
I felt very uncertain whether you would like to find me here." 
" HaTO I always hated you so mjioh ? " 
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I hope iiot» for I hare always lovei you, and lunre always 
wished that you should know it. But you Gfaaoged to me a 
HttlSy shortly before you left home. Not that I wondered at 
it. You knew so much, and I knew so litde, and it was so 
natural in mai^ ways, going as you were among other fronds, 
that I had nothing to complain of, and was not at all hurt" 

Her color rose as she said it modestly and hurriedly. 
Louisa understood the loving pretence, and her heart smote 
her. 

^lay I try ? said Sissy, emboldeuod to raise her hand to 
the node tliat was insensibly drooping towards licr. 

Louisa, tiJdiig do^\Ti the hand that would have enibraced 
her in {inotlier moment, held it in one of hers, and answered : 
" First, Sissy, do you know what I am? I am so proud 
and 60 hardened, so coniusjed and troubled, m resentful and 
unjust to every one and to myself, that evorvthing is stormy, 
dark, and wicked to me. Does not that repel you ? 
No ! " 

" I am so imliappy, and all that should have made me 
otherwise is so laid waste, that if I had boen bereft of sense to 
this hour, and instead of T»ein^ as lenuK d as you think me, 
had to begin to acquii'G tlie simplest truths, I could not want 
a guide to peace, contentment, honor, ail the good of whicli I 
am cjuite devoid,. more abjectly than I do. Does not that 
repel you ? '* 

" No ! 

In the innocence of her brave a&ction, and the brimming 
up of her old devoted spirit, the once deserted girl shone like 
a beautiM light upon the darkness of the other. 

Louisa raised the hand that it might daap her neck and 
join its fellow there. She feU upon lior knees, and ^Hwyng 
to tiiis stroUer's child looked up at her ^dmostwitiii yeneration. 

** Forgive me, pity mo, help me ! Have compassion on 
my gi eat need, and let me lay this head of mine upon a loving 
heart?" 

"Olayithere!" cried 8i8i;y. Lay it here, my dear." 
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CHAPTER n. 

TSRT BIDIOUIOUS. 

Mr. James IIarthouse passed a whole uight and a day 
in a state of so much hurry, that the World, with its best 
glass in its eye, would scarcely ]uiva recognised him during 
that insane intervid, as the brother J em of the honorable and 
jocular member. He was positively agitated. He several 
times spoke with an emphasis, similar to the vulgar maimer. 
He went in :ui(l ^\ erxt out in an unaccountable way, like a 
man without an object. He rode like a highwa}Taan. In a 
"word, he was so horribly bored by existing circumstances, that 
he forgot to goiufixr boredoia ia tho xoaAoer prescribed 
the authorities. 

After putting his horse at Coketowu through the storm, as 
if it were a leap, he waited up aU uight : ^m time to time 
zinging his bell with the greatest fuiy, charging the porter 
who kept watch^with delinquency in withholding letters or 
messages that could not Ml to have been entrusted to hin^ 
and demanding zestitutiou on the spot. The dawn comings 
the morning coming, and the daycoming, and neither message 
nor letter coming with either, he went down to the countiy- 
hoiue. There, Hie report was, Mr. Boonderby away, and 
Hn, Boonderl^ in town. Left for town suddenly last even- 
ing. Not even known to be gone imtil receipt of message^ 
importing that her xetuxn was not to be expected to the 
present. 

In these ciroumstanoes he had nothing for it but to follow 
her to town. He went to the house in town. Mrs. Bounderby 
not there. He looked in at the Bank. Mr. Bounderby away, 
and Bibs, ^paxsit away. Mrs. Spaxeit away? Who could 
have been leduoed to sadden extremity for the company of 
that grifSbi! 

''Well! I don't know," said Tom, who had his own 
reasons Ibr being uneasy about it. She was off somewhere 

at daybreak this morning. She 'a always fbll of mystery ; I 
hate her. So I do that white chap; he's always got his 

blinking eyes upon a fellow." 
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^< Where wore yoa last mght, Tom ? *' 
Where was I lasfc night !" sadd Tom. ''Come! Iliioe 
that. I was waiting for jron, Mr. Harthacise» till it came 
down as / never saw it oome down befbie. Where was I too ! 
Where were you, you mean." 

** I was prevented from comiug— detained." 

''Detained!" muzmured Tom. " Two of ns were detained. 
I was detained looking for you, till I lost every train but Ihe 
mail. It would have heen a pleasant job to go down by that 
on such a night, and have to walk home through a pond. I 
was obliged to sleep in town after all." 

"mere?'* 

Where ? ^Miy, in my owTi bod at Bounderby's.** 

** Did you see youi* sister ? " 
How the deuce," returned T()i:i, staring, " could I see my 
sister wLeu she wa.s liiteen iiiiie» utf?" 

Cursing these cpiick retorts of the young gentleman to whom 
he was so true a friend, Mr. Harthou.se disembarrassed himself 
of that int<'r\ie\v with the smallest conceivable amount of 
ceremony, and debated for tlie lumdredth time what aU this 
could mean? He made only one thing clear. It was, that 
whether she was in town or out of town, wlietUer he liad been 
premature with her who was so hard to compreliend, or she 
had lost courage, or they were discovered, or 8ome luisehance 
or mistake, at present incomprehensible, }iad occ urred, lie must 
remain to eonlront iiis fortune, whatever it was. The hotel 
where he was known to live when condemned to that region of 
blackness, was the stake to which he was tied. As to all the 
rest — What will be, will be. 

** So, whether I am waiting for a hostile message, or an 
assignation, or a penitent remonstrance, or an imprdmptu 
wrestle with my friend Bounderby in the Lancashire manner 
— ^which would seem as likely as anything else in the present 
state of affairs — '11 dine,'* said Mr. James Harthouse. 

Bounderby has the advantage in point of weight ; and if 
anything of a British nature is to come off between us, it may 
bo as well to be in training." 

Therefore he rang the bell, and tossing himself negligently 
on a Bo&k, ordered Some dinner at six — with a bee&teak in 
it," and got throQgh the intervening time as well as he could. 
That was not particnlarly well; for he remained in the 
greatest perplexity, and, as the hours went on, and no kind of 
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explanation offered itself, his perplexity augmented at com- . 

pound interest. 

However, he took aiiairs as coolly as it was in liuiuan uatui'O 
to do, and entertained iiiaiself with the facetious idea of the 
training more than once. " It wouldn't bo bad," he yawned 
at one time, "to give the waiter five shillings, and throw 
liim." At another time it occurred to him, " Or a fellow of 
about thirteen or fourteen stone mif^ht be hired by the hour.** 
But these jests did not tell materially on the afternoon, or his 
suspense ; and, sooth to say, they both lag-ged fearfully. 

It was imposslljle, even before dinner, to avoid often walking 
about in the pattt m of the carpet, looking out of the window, 
listening at the door for footsteps, and occasionally becoming 
rather hot when any steps approached tliat room. But, after 
dinner, when the da}'' turned to twiliglit, and the t^\'ilight 
turned to nig'ht, and still no communication was made to liim, 
it began to be as he expressed it, "like the Holy Office and 
slow torture." However, still true to his conviction that 
indifference was the genuine high-breeding (the only con- 
viction he had), he seized this crisis as the opportunity for 
ordering candles and a newfi|»aper. 

He had beea trying in Tain, for half an hour, to read this 
newspaper, when the waiter appeared and said, at once 
mysteriouslj and apologetically : 

** Beg your pardon, sir. You *re wanted, sir, if you please." 

A general recollection that this was the kind of thing the 
Police said to the swell mob, caused Mr. Harthonse to ask the 
waiter in return, with bxistUng indignation, what the Deyil 
he meant by " wanted " ? 

" Beg your pardon, sir. Young lady outside, sir, wishes to 
see you." 

"Outside? mere?" 

" Outside this door, sir." 

Giving the waiter to the personage before-mentioned, as a 
Uookhead duly qualified for tiiat consignment, Mr. Harthoiuae 
hurried into the gallery. A young woman whom he had 
nOTer seen stood there. Plainly dressed, Tery quiet, very pretty. 
As he conducted her into the room and placed a chair for her, 
he obserred, by the light of the candles, that she was even 
prettier than he had at first beliered Her &ce was innocent 
and youthful, and its expression remarkably pleasant. She was 
not afiraid of him, or in any way disconcerted ; she seemed to 



Digitized by 



m HAKD thocb. 

hftve her mind entizel^ pre-oocnpiied ^tib the ooeasioa e£ Iier 
visit, and to lutTe subrtitaied that oondderation fixr heroelfl 

"I ipeak to Mr. Hartfaonae?" she said, wEeia tbej wece 
alone. 

** To Mr. Harthouae." He added in his mind, ^' And yoa 
speak to him wifh tiie mosfc confiding eyes I ever a«w, and tiie 
most eamesfe voioe (though so quiet) I ever heard." 

If I do not understand — and I do not, sir" — said Siss^, 
"what your honor as a genUeman binds jou to, in other 
matters : " the Mood rea% rose in his fat» as she began in 
these words : " I am sure I may rely upon it to keep my visit 
secret, and to keep secret what I am going to say. I w^ rely 
upon it, if you will tell me I may so fsac trust — 

** You may, I assure you." 

** I am young, as you see ; I am alone, as you see. In 
coming to you, sir, I have no advice or encouragement beyond 
my own hope." 

He thought "But that is very strong," as he followed the 
momentary upward glance of her eyes. lie thought besides, 
** This is a very odd beginning. I don*t see where we axe 
going." 

**I think," said Sissy, "you have already guessed whom 
I left just now ? " 

*' I have been iu the greatest cmieem and uneasiness during 
the last four-and-twenty hours (which have appeared as many 
years)," ho returned, on a lady's accoimt. The hopes I 
have been encouraged to form that you como iram that lady, 
do not deceive me, I trust." 

" I left her within an hour." 

"At ?" 

" At her fatlier's." 

Mr. Ilarthouse's face leng^ened in spite of his coolness, 
and his perplexity increased. " Then I certainly," he thought, 
" do not see where we are going." 

" She hurried there last night. She arrived there in great 
agitation, and was insensible all through the night. I Hve at 
her father's, and was with her. You may be sure, sir, you 
yill never see her again as long as you live." 

Mr. Harthouse drew a long breath ; and, if ever man found 
himself in the position of not knowing what to say, made the 
discovery beyond all question that he was so circumstanced. 
The child*like ingenuoosness wiih which his visitor q^ke^ hsr 
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modest fearleesiiess, her trulMalziess which put aU artifice 
88ide» her entire forgetfohiess of herself in her earnest quiet 
holding to the object with which she had come; all this, 
together with her reliance on his easily given promise—which 
in itself shamed him — ^presented something in which he was 
so inexperienced, and aj^ainst which he knew any of his usual 
weapons would fall so powerless ; that not a word could lie 
rally to his relief. 
At labt he said : 

** So startling an annoimcement, so confidently made, and 
by such lips, is really disconcerting in the last degree. May 
I be pei-mitted to inquire, if you are charged to convey that 
information to me in those hopeless words, by the lady of 
whom we speak." 

" I have no (charge from her." 

**The dro s\Min<2: man catches at tlio straw. With no dis- 
respect for your judgment, and with no doubt of your 
sincerity, excuse my saying that 'I cling to the belief tiiat 
there is yet hope flint 1 am not oondemnad to perpetual exile 
from that lady's presence.'* 

There is not the least hope. The first object of my coming 
here, sir, is to assui'e you that you must believe that there is 
no more hope of your ever speaking with her again, than there 
would be if she had died when she came home last night.'* 

Must believe ? But if I can't — or if I should, by iufizmilgF 
of nature, be obstinate — and won't — ** 

" It is stiU true. There is no hope." 

James Harthouse looked at her with an incredidous smile 
i^CHi his Upa; but her mind looked over aiid beyond hiI](^ aM 
tiie smile was quite thrown away. 

He bit his lip, and took a litde time for consideration. 
Well ! If it should unhappUy appear," he said, *^ after 
due paina and duty on my part, that I am brought to a 
position so desolate aa this banishment, I shall not become the 
lady's pexaecutor. But jou said you had no oomznission from 
her?" 

" I have only the oominisBion of my lore iar her, and her 
love for me. I hare no other trusty ^ttm that I have been 
with hor ainee she came home, and ^t ahe has given me her 
oQsfidenoe. I have no fturther trust, than that I Jcnow some- 
Ihing of her chaxacter and her marriage. O Mr. Hardiouae, 
I think you had that trust too ! 
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He waB ttmehed in the eemty where bis heart should have 
becQ — ^in tiiat nest of addled eggs, where the birds of heayea 
would have Hved if they had not been whistled away— ^by the 
iiarror of this reproach. 

} I am not a moral sort of fbUow," he said, " and I never 
make any pretensions to the character of a moral sort of 
Mlow. I am as immoral as need be. At the same time, in 
bringing any distress upon the lady who is the subject of the 
preeoit conversation, or in unfortunately compromising her in 
any way, or in committing mys^ by any expression of senti- 
ments towards her, not perfectly reconcilable with — ^in fact 
with — the domestic hearth ; or in taking any advantage of 
her father's being a niacliine, or of her brother's being 
a whelp, or of her husband's beinf;: a bear ; I beg to be 
allowed to assure you that i liave had no particularly evil 
intentions, but have glided on from one step to another w ith a 
smootkuess so perfectly dialxilical, that I had not the slightest 
idea the catalogue was half so long until I began to turn 
it over. AVhereas I find," said Mr. James Ilarthouse, in con- 
clusion, " that it is really in several volumes." 

Tkouo-h he said all this in his frivolous wav, the wav 
seemed, for that once, a conscious polishliirr of but an ugly 
surface. He was silent ibr a rnornt nt ; mii I tlien proceeded 
with a more self-possessed air, though ^ itli traces of vexation 
and di'^appointment that woidd not be polished out. 

" Afrer what has been jiist now represented to me, in a 
inaimrr I find it impossible to doubt — I know of hardly imy 
vtlivT soun e from whicli I could have accepted it so readily — 
1 feel boimd to say to you, in whom the confidence you have 
mentioned has been reposed, that I cannot refuse to contem- 
l^late the possibility (however imexpected) of my seeing the 
lady no more. I am solely to blame for the thing having 
come to this — and — and, I cannot say," he added, rather hard 
up for a general peroration, ''that I have any sanguine 
e]^eGtation of ever becoming a moral sort of fellow, or that I 
have any belief in any moral sort of fellow whatever.'* 

Sis^s face sufficiently showed that her appeal to him was 
not finished. 

You spoke,*' he resumed, as she raised her eyes to hini 
again, of your first object I may assume thai tiim is a 
second to be mentioned ? " 
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Will you oblige me 'bj confiding it ? ** 

*^Mr. HardioaBe," retumed Sissy, with a blending of 
gentleneBs and steadiness that quite defeated him, and with a 
a simple confidence in his being bound to do what she 
required, that held him at a singular disadyantage, tbe only 
reparation that temains with you, is to leave here immedi- 
ately and finally. I am quite sore that you can mitigate in no 
other way the wrong and harm you have done. I am quite sure 
that it is Hie only compensation you have leflUtit in your power 
to make. I do not say that it is mucli, or ^t it is enough ; 
but it is something, and it is necessary. Therefore, thov^ 
•widiout any other authority than I have given you, and even 
widiout the knowledge of any other person than yourself and 
myself, I ask you to depart from tliis place to-niglit, under an 
obligation never to return to it.'* 

If she had asserted any infiuenco over liiin beyond lier plain 
faitli Hi tlie trutli and right of what she said; if she had 
concealed the least doubt or irresolution, or had harboured 
for the best purpose any reserve or pretence ; if she had sho^Ti, 
or felt, the lightest trace of any sensitiveness to his ridieide or 
his astonishment, or any remonstrance he miglit offer ; he 
would have carried it against lier at this point. But he could 
as easily have changed a dear sky by looking at it in surprise, 
as affect her. 

*' But do you know," lie asked, quite at a loss, " the extent 
of what you ask ? You probably are not aware tliat I am here 
on a puljlio kind of business, preposterous enough in itself, 
but which I have gone in for, and sworn l)y, and am supposed 
to 1 le devoted to in (juite a desjieratc manner '? You probably 
are not awiire of tliat, but I assure you it 's the fiact." 

It had no efrect on Sissy, fact or no fact. 

" Besides which," said Mr. Harthouse, taking a turn or 
two across the room, dubiously, "it's so alarmingly. absurd. 
It would make a man so ridiculous, after going in for these 
fellows, to back out in such an incomprehensible way." 

" I am quite sure," repeated Sissy, that it is the only 
reparation in your power, sir. I am quite sure, or I would not 
have come here." 

He glanced at her face, and walked about again. Upon 
my sold, I don't know what to say. So unmensely absurd! " 

It fell to his lot, now, to stipulate for secrecy. 

'^If I were to do such a veiy ridiculous thing," he said. 
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stopping again presently, and leaning against the chimney- 
piece, it could only be in the most inviolable confidence/' 

I will tnut to jQOf mr/* zetomed Siosy^ and you will 
trust to me." 

His leaning against the chimney-piece reminded him ot* the 
night with the whelp. It was the aelf^eame chimnej-pieeey 
end somehow he felt as if A# were the whelp to>nighL He 
eonld make no way at alL • 

" T suppose a man never was plaeed in a -more ridicnloiie 
pn-itina," he ?aif], aff^r looking^ down, and looking;; up, and 
laughing, and frowning, and walMng off, and walking back 
again. But I aee no way oat of it. What will be, will be. 
This will be, I gnppoee. I must take off myself I imagine— 
in ahort, I engage to do if 

Siny roee. She was not suzpziBed by the zeenlt, but ahe 
was happy in it, and her &oe beamed brightly. 

"Yon will pomit me to say/' oontinned Mr. James Hart» 
honse, "that I donbt if any otiher ambassador, or ambassa- 
dress, could have addressed me with Ae same success. I 
must not only regard myself as being in a very ridiculous 
position, bat as being vanquished at all points. Will you 
allow me the privilege of zemembering my enemy's name ? " 

^'Ifyname?" said the ambaassdzess. 

« TbA only name I could possibly caze to know, to-night." 

*' Sissy Jnpe " 

" Pardon my curioeiiy at parting. Related to the £unily 
** I am only a poor girl," returned Sisey. " I was separated 
from my &tli6r— he was only a stroller — and taken pity on by 
G^dgrind. I have lived in the houBo ever since.'* 
She was gone. 

** It wanted this to complete tlie defeat," said ^Xr. James 
Ilarthouse, sinking, with a resigned air, on the eofa, after 
BtaiidiDg transfixed a little Avhile. ** The deleat may now be 
considered perfectly accomplished. Only a poor girl^ — only a 
stroller — only James Harthouse made nothing of — only James 
Harthouse a Great Pvramid of failure." 

The Great P}Tamid put it into liis lie.ul to go up the Nile. 
He took a pen upon the instant, and rote the following note 
(in appropriate hieroglyphics) to his bix>ther : 

Dear Jack. All up nt ^ ' ketoirn. Boxed <mt of the piace^ and goios in ^ 
camels. AfGectioiiutcIyi Jk^. 
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He rang tlie bell. 

" Send my fellow here.** 

" Gone to bed, sir." 

« Tell him to get up, and pack up/* 

He viote two more notes. One, to Mir. Bounderby, 
aanouncdng Ids retiiement fifom tiiat part of the country, and 
showing whero be woidd 1)0 found Ibr the next fbr^ The 
4 • ofiier, similar in eflfeot, to Mr. Ghradgrind. Abnost as soon as 
the ink iras dxy upon ^eir superscriptions, he had left the 
tall ohinmejs of Ooketown behind, and was in a railway 
eaniage, tearing and glaring over the dark landscape. 

The moral sort of feUows might suppose that Mr. James 
Harthouse derived some comlbrtable leflectionB afterwards, 
tern this prompt retreat, as one of bis few actions that made 
any amends for anything, and as a token to himself that he 
had escaped Ibe climax of a veiy bad business. But it was 
not so, at alL A secret sense of having failed and been 
ridiculoos — a dread of what other fellows who went in for 
similar sorts of things, would say at his expense if they knew 
it— so opi)ressed him, that ivliat ^as about tlic very best 
passage in his life >\ as the one ol all others he would not have 
owiitii to Oil any account, and the only one tliat made him 
ashamed of liimself. 



GHAFTER IH. 

The indefatigable Mrs. Sparsit, witli a violent cold upon 
her, her voice reduct^d to a whisper, and her stately frame so 
racked by continual sneezes that it seemed in dan8:er of 
dismemberTTient, gave chase to her patron until she iound ]iim 
in tln! meti'opoiis; and thert\ majestically sweeping in upon 
him at his liofel in St. JaiJies's Street, exploded the com- 
bustibles with which she was charged, and blew up. lla\ang 
executed her mission with infinite relish, this high-minded 
woman then fainted away on Mr. Bounderby's coat-collar. 

Mr, Boimderby's first procedure was to shake Mrs. Sparsit 
oB, and leave her to progress as she might through Tarioos 



Digiii^uu by Google 



HABD TIHSa 



stages of suffering on the floor. He next had recourse to the 
administration of potent restoratives, such as screwing the 
patient's thumbs, smiting her hands, abundantly watering her 
face, and inserting salt in her month. When tibiese attentions 
had recovered her (which they speedily did), he hustled her 
into a fast train without ojBEering any other refreshment, and 
eanied her back to Coketown more dead than alive. 

Regarded as a classical ruin, Mrs. Sparsit was an interesting 
spectacle on Iicr arrival at her journey's end ; but considered 
in any other light, the amount of damage she had by that 
time sustained was excessive, and impaired her dahns to 
admiration. Utterly heedless of &e wear and tear of her 
dbihes and constitution, and adamant to her pathetic sneezes, 
Mr. Bounderby immediately crammed her into a coach, and 
bore her off to Stone Lodge. 

" Now, Tom Giadgrind,*' said Bounderby, bursting into his 
father-in-law's room late at night; ''here's a lady here — 
Mrs. Sparsit — jom know Mrs. Sparsit — who has something to 
say to you that will strike you dumb." 

" You have missed my letter ! " exclaimed Mr. Giadgrind, 
surprised by the apparition. 

"Missed your letter, sir!" bawled Bounderby. "The 
present time is no time Ibr letters. No man shall talk to 
Josiah Boxmderby of Coketown about letters, with his mind in 
the state it *8 in now." 

" Bounderby," said Mr. Gradgrind, in a tone of temperate 
remonstrance, I speak oi a \ ery special letter I have wriucu 
to you, in reference to Louisa." 

"Tom. Gradgi'iud," replied Bouuderby, knot king* tlie fiat of 
his hand several times with great vehemence ou the table, 
" I speak of a very special messenger that has come to me, in 
reference to Louisa. Mrs. Sparsit ma am, stand forward I " 

That unfortunate lady hereupon essa^-insr to offer testimony, 
without an}' voice and vitli ]-)aiiiful f>'estures expressive of an 
inflamed throat, became aggravating and underwent so 
many facial contortions, tliat Mr. Bounderby, unable to bear 
it, seized her hy the arm and shook her. 

"If you eau't get it out, ma'am,'* said Iiounderby, "leave 
me to pet it out. This is not a tmie for a lady, however 
highly connected, to Ije totally inaudible, and seemingly 
swallowing marldes. Tom Gradgi'ind, iMrs. Sparsit latterl}' 
iouad herself, by accident, in a situation to overhear a conver- 
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aatkn out ot doom lietween your daughteEr and your predous 
genHeinaii-fiieiid, Mr. James HaHHumse." 
Indeed!^ said Ux, Gfadgxind. 
" Ah I Indeed ! " cried Boimderby. '* And in that ocmet- 
aation— " 

*' It is not neoessaiy to repeat its tenor, Boimderbj. I know 
wliat passed.'' 

" Yon do f Perhaps/' said Boonderbj, staitmg with all his 
might at his so quiet and asBuasiye fiither-in*Iaw, you know 
whare your daughter is at Ihe present time ? ** 

'^Undonbtedly. She is here." 

" My dear Boonderby, let me beg you to restrain these loud 
outbreaks, on all aoooonts. Louisa is here. The moment 

she could detach herself from that interview with the person 
of whom you speak, and whom I deeply regret to have been 
the means of introducing to you, Louisa hurried here, for 
protection. T myself liad not been at home many hours, when 
I received her — iiere, in tliis room. She liumed by the tr<ain 
to toT.vn, she ran from toAsu to this house tlm>ngh a raging 
storm, and presented herself before me in a state of distraction. 
Of conrse, she has i t rnained here ever since. Let lue entreat 
you, for your own sake and for hers, to bo more quiet.** 

Mr. Bonnderby silently gazed about him for some moments, 
in every direction excej)t Mrs. Sparsit's direction ; and then, 
abruptly turning upon the niece of Lady bcadgers, said to that 
wretched woman : 

** Now. ma'am ! We shall be Imppy to hear any little 
apology yon may think proper to offer, fur going about the 
country at express pace, with no other luggage than a Cock- 
and-a-BuU, ma'am ! " 

"Sir." whispered Mrs. Sporslt, *'my nerves are at pre.sent 
too mu( h shaken, and my heallli is at present too mnch im- 
pairr ], ill your service, to admit of my doing more tliau taking 
refuge in tears." 

(Which she did.) 

" Well, ma*am,** said Bounderby, " without making any 

obserTation to you that may not be made mth propriety to 

a woman of good &mily, what I have got to add to that, is 

that there is something eiae^ in which it appears to me you 

may take refuge, namely, a eoadi. And the coach in which 

ire came here^ being at the door, you *11 allow me to hand 
yoh» u, mm 
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you down to it, and pack you home to the Bank : where the 
best course for you to pozfiiie^ will be to put your feet into 
thie hottest water you can bear» and take a glass of flcalding 
rum and butteir after you get into bed.*' With thsBO words, 
Mr. Bounderby extended his light hand to the weeping kdy 
and awort^d hiar to the o(niT«yance in qaaetkaXf shedding many 
plaintive by the way. He 0oon letumed alone. 

Now, as you i^owed me in your &06, Tom Giadgrind, 
that you wanted to sgeek to me/' he resumed, " here I am. 
But, I am not in a yeiy agreeable state, I teU you plainly; 
not relishing this business, even as it is, and not considedng 
that I am at any time as dutifully and submissiyeLy treated 
by your dang^iter, as Joslah Bounderby of Coketown ought to 
be treated by his wife. You have your opuiion, I dare sa^ ; 
and l have mine, I know. If you mean to say anything to 
me to-night, that goes against this candid remark, you had 
better let it alone." 

Mr. Gxadgrind, it will be observed, being much softened, 
M^. Bounderl^ took particular pains to harden Mmself at all 
points. It was his amiaMe nature. 

"My dear Bounderby," Mr. Gradgxind began in reply. 
Now, you ']i excuse me," said Bounderby, " but I don't 
want to be too dear. That, to start with. When I begin 
to be dear to a man, I generally find that his intention is to 
come over me. I am not speaking to you politely ; bul^ as 
you are aware, I am not polite. If you like politeness, you 
know where to get it. You have your gentleman-Mends you 
know, and tliey '11 serve you with as much of the article as 
you waii[. I don't keep it myself/* 

** Bounderby," urged I^Ir. GradgTind, "we ara uli iial/le to 
mistakes " 

"I thought yuu couldn't make 'em,'* interrupted Boun- 
derby. 

Perhaps I thouglit so. But, I say we are all liable to 
mistakes ; and I should feel sensible of your delicacy, and 
grateful for it, if you would spare me these references to 
Ilarthouse. I shidl not associate liiiii in our conversation 
with your intimacy and encouragement ; pray do not persist 
in connecting liim with mine." 

" I never mentioned his name ! " said Bounderby. 

**Well, well!" returned Mr. Gradgrind. T^ith a patient, 
§ven a submissive, air. And he sat for a little while ponder- 
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xng. '^Bounderby, I see reaaon to doubt wbetJier ire Iiave 
em qtdte lUideiMtood Louisa." 
"Who do yott mean by We?" 

"Let me say I, then/^ he lefecmiedy in answer to the 
eoaxsely Umrted question^ " I doubt irheilifir I havB mider- 
stood Louisa. I doubt whedier I have been qnito right in 
file manner of her education." 

" There you hit it," returned Bounderby. " There I agree 
with you. You have found it out at last, haye you ? Educa- 
tion ! I '11 teU you what education is — ^To be tumbled out of 
doors, neck find crop, and put upon the shortest allowance of 
everything except blows. That 's what / call education." 

*'I think your good sense will perceive," Mr. Gradcrind 
remonstrated in all humility, "that whatever the merits of 
such a system may be, it would be difficult of general appli- 
cation to girls." 

" I don't see it at ally sir/' returned the obstinate Boun- 
derby. 

**Well," sighed Mr. Gradgrind, "we will not enter into the 
question. I assure you I have no desire to be controversial. 
I seek to repair what is amiss, if I possibly can ; and I hope 
you will assist me in a good spirit, Bounderby, ibr I have 
been ver^^ much distressed." 

" 1 don't undprstnnd you. yet," said Bounder] >y, with 
determined obstinacy, " and therefore I won't make any 
promises." 

" In the course of a few hours, my dear Boimderby," Mr. 
Gradgrind proceeded, in the same depressed and propitiatory 
manner, " I appear to myself to have beoome better informed 
as to Louisa's character, than in previous yeaza. The en> 
lightenment has been painfully foroed upon me, and the 
*; discoveiy is not mine. I think there are — Boimderby, yon 
will be surprised to hear me say this — I think there aie 
quaJities in Louisa, which — ^which have been harshly neglected, 
and— and a little perverted. And — and I would suggest to 
yon, that — that if you would kindly meet me in a timely 
endeacrmDr to leave her to her better nature Ibar a while — and 
to enoonrage it to develope itself by tenderness and considera- 
tion — it — it would be the better for the happiness of all of 
us. Louisa," said Mr. Gradgrind, dliading his &oe with his 
hand, " has always been my fimrito child." 

The blnstrons Bounderby eEimsoned and swelled to sach an 
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extent on l*Aii.r;Tig these words, that he seemed to he, and 
probabljr wbs, on ^e brink of a fit. With his veij ears a 
bright pQzple shot with crimjson, he pent up his indignation^ 
hoirever, and said : 

^' You 'd like to keep her here for a time ? 

€ti — I }^ intended to reoommend, mj dear Bounderbj, 
that you should alloir IxyuiBa to remain here on a Tint, and 
he attended by Sissy (I mean of course Cecilia Jupe)« who 
understands heir, and in whom she trusts.*' 

^' I gather from all this, Tom Gradgrind^'^ said Bounderl^^ 
standing up with his hands in his pockets, " that you are of 
opinion that there's what people call son&e inoompaiibiliiy, 
between Loo Bounderby and m^fwlf." 

"I firar time is at present a general incompatibility 
between Louisa, and — and — and almost all the relations in 
which I have placed her," was her father*s sorrowful reply. 

** Now, look you here, Tom Gradgrind," said Bounderby the 
flushed, confronting him with his legs A^dde apart, his hands 
deeper in Ids pockets, and his hair liJ^e a lia^iield wherein his 
^\ iudy anger was boisterous. You have said your sa}' ; I 
am going to say mine. I am a Coketown man. I am Josiah 
]>onnderby of Coketown. I know the bricks of this town, 
and I loiuw the works of this town, and I know the chimneys 
of this town, and I know the smoke of this town, and I know 
the Hands of this town. I know 'em all prett)^ well. They're 
real. Wheu a man tells me anything about imaginative 
qualities, T always tell that man, whoever he is, that I know 
what lie in.Mins. He means turtle-soup and venison, with a 
gold spoon, and that he wants to be set up with a coach and 
six. That's what your daughter wants. Sinre vou are of 
opinion that she ought to have what she want^^, I recommend 
you to provide it for her. Because^ Tom Gradgrind^ ahe will 
never have it from me." 

"Bounderby," said Mr. Gradgrind, hoped, after my 
entreaty, you would have taken a different tone." 

" Just wait a bit," retorted Bounderby, yoa have said 
your say, I believe. I heard you out ; hear me out, if you 
please. Don't make yourself a spectacle of nnfainiess as 
well as inconsistency, because, although I am sorry to see 
Tom Gradgrind reduced to his present position, I ^ould be 
doubly sorry to see him brought so low as that. Now, there 's 
an incompatibility of some sort or another, I am given to 
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imderstand by you, between your daughter and me. JH 
give you to understand, in reply to tbat, that there unques- 
tionably is an incompatibility of the first magnitude — ^to b© 
summed up in this — that your daughter don't properly know 

her liusband's merits, and is not impressed vriih such a sense 
as would become her, by George ! of the honour of hid 
alliance. That 's plain speaking, I hope." 

Bounderby," urged Mr. Gradgrind, "this is unreason- 
able." 

** Is it ? " said Bounderby. " I am glad to hear you my 
so. Because when Tom Gradgrind with his new lights, tells 
me that what I say is unreasonable, I am convinced at once it 
must be devilish sensible. With your permission I am going 
on. You know my origin ; and you know thai for a good 
many years of my life I didn't want a shneing'-hom, in con- 
soquence of not having a shoe. Yet you may believe or not, 
as you think prn|ier, that there are ladies— bom ladies — 
belonging to families — i'amilies ! — ^who next to worship the 
groiiiid I walk on/' 

He discharged this like a liooket^ at his father-iu-law's 
head. 

"Whereas your daughter," proceeded Bounderby, ''is far 
fi'om being a bom lady. That you know, yourself. Not that 
I care a pinch of candle-snuff about such things, for you are 
yetj well aware I don't ; but that such is the fact, and you, 
Tom Gradgrind, can't change it. Why do I say this*?" 

Not, I fear/' obseired Mr. Qradgiiod, in a low Toice, to 
spare me." 

** Hear me out," said Bounderby, " and refrain from cutting 
in till your turn comes round. I say this, because highly 
connected females have been astonished to see tihe way in 
which your daughter has conducted herself, and to witness her 
insensibility. They have wondered how I have sufBared it 
And I wonder myself now, and I won't suffer it." 

"Bounderby," returned Mr. Gradgiind, rising, "flie less 
we say to-night the better, I think." 

" On the contrazj, Tom Gradgrind, tiie more we say to- 
night, tiie better, I think. That is," the consideration checked 
him, " till I have said all I mean to say, and then I don't care 
how soon we stop. I come to a question that may shorten 
the business. What do you mean hy the proposal you made 
just' now?** 
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'*vnutt do I mean, Boand^liyf 
By your Tisitcog piopoeitbV said Bounderby, mtk an. 
inflexible jerk of the hayfieid. 

« I mean tbat I hope you may be induced to arrange in a 
friendly manner, for allowing Loniaa a peziod of repose and 
reflection hers, which may tend to a gaSul alteration fbr the 
better in many respeets." 

«To a aofUoidngdown of your ideas of tibe incompatibility 
said Bonnderbj. 

'* If you put it in those tenna/' 

" What made you think Of this?'' said Boimderby. 
I have already said, I Ibar Louisa has not been under* 
stood. la it asking too mudi, Bouoderby, that you, so &r 
her elder, i^ould aid in trying to set her right? You have 
accepted a great charge of her ; for bettor for worse, foi^" 

Mr. Bounderby may have been annoyed by the repetition of 
his own words to Steplieu Blackpool, but he cut the quotation 
short with an angry stai t. 

Como I said lie, 1 don't want to l>o told about that. I 
know what I took her for, as ^^-ell as you do. Never you 
mind what I took her for ; that 's my look out." 

''I was merely going on to remark, Bounderby, that we 
may all be more or less in the -WTong , not even excepting you ; 
and that some yielding on youi- part, remembering the trust 
you have accepted, may not only be an act of true kindness, 
but perhaps a doht incurred towards Louisa." 

" I think diilerently," blustf rod Boimderby. " 1 am going 
to finish this business according to my own opinions. Now, I 
don't want to make a quarrel of it ^vith you, Tom Gradgrind. 
To tell you the truth, I don't think it would be wortliy of my 
reputation to quarrel on such a subject. As in your gentle- 
nian-liiend, ho may take himself off, >i hor( \ ( r he likes best. 
If he falls in my way, I shall tell him ni}' mind; if he don't 
fall in my way, I shan't, for it won't be worth my wliile to do 
it. As to your daughter, whom I made Loo Bounderby, and 
might have done better by leaving Loo Grradgrind, if she 
don't come home to-morrow, by tweLye o'dook at noon, I shall 
understand that she prefers to stay away, and I shell send her 
wearing apparel and so forth over here, and you'll take 
charge of her for the future. What I shall say to people in 
general, of the incompatibility that led to my so laying down 
the law, will be this. I am Josiah Bounderby, and I had 
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my bxinging'-up ; she flie daughter of Tom Gxttdgrindy and 
aha Iiad hat tainging-up ; and 'flie two Iiotsea wouldn't pull 
togeifaar. I am pretty ireill known to be Tather an imnommon 
many I beUave; and most people will undaiBtand tost anough 
diat it moBt he a woman zaihor out of tlie oommony also, wh9, 
in the long run, would oome up to my mark/' 

"Let me eerioualy entreat you to reoonsider this^ Boun** 
darliy/' urged Mr. Gfaradgrind, *' h&Sotte you oommit yourself 
to Bodi a deoiflion.*' 

I always oome to a deounon," aaid Bounderby, toesiDg hia 
hat on : and whatever I do, I do at once. I should be sur- 
prised at Tom Gradgrind^s addressing such a remark to Jonah 
Boimderby of Coketo-wn, knowing what he knows of him, if I 
could bo SLU'prised by an}i;liliig Tom Gradgrind did, after bis 
making himseli" a ptirty to sentimental humbug. I have 
given you my decision, and I have got no more to bay. Good- 
night ! '* 

So Mr. Bounderby ys eut home to his town house to bed. 
At five minutes past twelve o'clock next day, he directed Mrs. 
Bouiiclcrl ty's ]^)roperty to be carefully packed up and sent to 
Tom Grad<^iud's i advortisod his country retreat for sale by 
private contract ; and resumed a bachelor life. 



CHAPTER IT. 

LOST. 

The robbery at the Bank had not languished before, and 
did not cease to occupy a front place in the attention of the 
princii)al of that establishment now. In boastAil proof of his 
promptitude and actLTHy^ aa a remaikable man, and a sel£> 
made man, and a eommerdal irander more admirable than 
Venus, who had risen out of the mud instead of the sea, he 
liked to show how little his domestic a^yrs abated his busi- 
neaa ardor. Consequentlyy in the first llafw- weeks of hia 
veaumed baohelorhood, he even advanoed npon hia uaual 
display of bustle, and every day made such a rout in renewing 
his investigationa into the robbery, that the officers who had 
it in hand almoat wished it had never been committed. 
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They were at fSEralt too, and off the scent. Although, th^ 
had been bo quiet sinoe the £ist outbreak of the matter/that 
looat people xeaUy did suppose it to hare been abandoned as 
hopelesBy nothing new occuzied. No implicated man or 
woman took un&nely courage, or made a sdf-betraying step. 
More remarkable yet, Stephen Blackpool could not be heard 
of, and the mysterious old woman remained a mystery. 

Things having come to this pass, and showing no latent 
signs of stirring beyond it, the upshot of Hr. Bounderby's 
investiigiations was, that he resolved to haxard a bold burat. 
He drew ixp a placard, offiaring Twenty Pounds reward fm the 
apprehension of Stephen Blao^ool, suspected of oompliciiy in 
the robbery of the Coketown Bank on such a night; he de- 
scribed i&e said Stephen Blackpool by dress, complexion, 
estimated height, and manner, as minutely as he could ; he 
recited how he had left the town, and in what direction he 
had been last seen going ; he had the whole printed in great 
black letters on a staring broadsheet ; and be caused the walls 
to be posted with iL in the dead of night, so that it should 
fitriko iiyjou tlie aight of the whole population at one blow. 

The factorj'-beUs had need to ring their loudest that 
morning to disperse the groups of workers who stood in the 
tardy daybreak, collected round the placards, devouiiug them 
with eager eyes. Not the least eiiger of the eyes assembled, 
were the eyes of those who could not read. These people, as 
they listened to the friendly voice that read aloud — there was 
always some such ready to help them — stared at the cha- 
racters which mofint so much with a vague awe and res^ioct 
that would have been half ludicrous, if any aspect of public 
ignorance could ever be otherwise than threatening and full of 
evil. Many ears and eyes were busy with a vision oi tlic 
matter of these ])l;i( ards, among tui-niiig- spindles, rattling 
looms, and whirr iiitr ^^'heels, for hours aftci w ards ; and when 
the Hands cleared out again into the streets, there were still 
as many readers as before. 

Slackbridge, tlie delegate, had to address his audience too 
that night ; and Slackbridge had obtained a clean bill from 
the printer, and had brought it in his pocket. O my friends 
and fellow countrymen, the down-trodden operatiyes of Coke- 
town, oh my fellow brothers and fellow workmen and fellow 
citizens and fellow men, what a to-do was there, when Slack- 
bridge imfolded what he called ''that damning doeumenV' 



Digitized by Google 



I 



HARD TBIES. 425 

and held it up to the gaze, and itst the execration^ of the 
workixig-iiiaii community! '^Oh mj Mkfw men, hdiold of 
what a traitor in the camp of iSboae great apirits who are 
enrolled upon the holy eeroU of Justice and of Union^ is 
appropriately capable ! Oh my prostrate finends, with tiie 
galling yoke of tyrants on yonr necks and Hie iron&ot of 
despotism treading down your Mien forms into the dust of 
the earth, upon whidi right glad would your oppressors he to 
see you erecping on your bellies all the days of your lives, 
like the serp^t in the garden— oh my brothers, and shall I 
as a man not add, my sisters too, what do you say, iiow, of 
Stephen Blackpool, with a slight stoop in liis shoulders and 
about five foot seven in height, as set forth in this degrading 
and disgusting document, this blighting bill, this pernicious 
placard, this tLbominablo advertis(5ment ; and with what 
majesty of denouncement wiU you crush the viper, who would 
bring this stain and shame upon the God-Kko toj^ that happily 
has cast him out for ever ! Yes, my compatriots, happily cast 
him out and sent him forth ! For you remember how he 
stood here before you on this platform ; you remember how, 
face to face and foot to foot, I pursued him throngli all his 
intricate windings ; yon remember how he sneaked and slunk, 
and sidled, and spiittcd of straws, imtil, "with not an inch of 
groimd to whifh to cling, I hurled liim out from amongst us : 
an objert for thtj iindyiii<; fina-iT of scorn to point at, and for 
the avenging hro of every free and thinking' muul to scor( ]i 
and sear ! And now my friends — my laboring- IriendK, for I 
rejoice and triumph in that stigma — my friends whose hard 
but honest beds are made in toil, and whose scanty but inde- 
pendent pots are boiled in hardship ; and, now I say, my 
friends, what appellation has that dastard craven taken to 
himself, when, with the mask torn from his features he stands 
before us in aH his native dcformify, a What? A thief! A 
plunderer! A proscribed fugitive^ with a price upon his 
head ; a fester and a Avound upon the noble character of the 
Coketown operative ! Therefore, my hand of brothers in a 
sacred bon^ to which your children and your ohildren's 
. children yet unborn have set their infant hands and seals, I 
propose to you on the part of the United Aggregate Tribunal, 
ever watohM for your welfare, ever zealous for your benefit, 
that this meeting does Resolve ; That Stephen Blackpool, 
weaver, referred to in this plaoazd, haTing been ali^adj 
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aaLemnly disowned by the commimity of Coketown Hands, the 
same are free from tlie Hliame of bis misdeeds, and caimot aa a 
class be reproached with bis dishonest aotions I ** 

TbuB Slackbiidge; gaaabing and perspixing after a pro- 
digious soii. A few stem voices called cnit No I " and a 
score or tvo bailed, with, asseating erks of Hear» bear ! 
the caution fr«im one man^ Slaekbridge, /or cm better iat; 

or agoen too fiuft!" But these ime pigniies against an 
amy; the general assemblage sobsciibed to the gospel 
according to Slaekbridge, and ga^ three oheera for biniy as 
be aat demonatratiTely panting at them. 

These men and women were yet in the stvsetB, passing 
quietly to their bomes» irbaa 6issy, who bad been called away 
from Louisa some minutes bctfbce, retuzaied. 

''Who is it?" asked Louisa. 

"It is Mir. Bounderbj/' said Sissy, timid of the name, 
" and your brother Mr. Tom, and a young womsoi who sc^ 

her name is Rachael, and that you know ber.'' 
"What do they want, Sissy dear?" 

**They want to see you. liachael has been crying, and 

seems aagr} ." 

** Father,'* said Louisa, for he was present, I caimot 
refuse to see them, for a reutHJU that will explain itself. iSkall 
they come iu here ? '* 

As he answered in the affirmative, Sissy went away to 
bring them. She re-appeared with them directly. Tom was 
last; and remained standing in the obscurest part of the 
room, near the door. 

"Mrs. Bounderby," said lier husband, entering with a cool 
nod, " I don't disturb you, I hope. This is an unseasonable 
hour, but here is a yoimg woman who has been making state- 
ments which render luy visit necessary. Tom Gradgrind, as 
your son, young Tom, refuses for some obstinate reason or 
other to say an}i;lLing at all about those Ftatomouts, good or 
bad, I am (jlilic'^^'d to confront her witli A'our daughter." 

" You have seen me once before, young lady," said Rachael, 
standing in ironi of Louisa, 

Tom coughed. 

" You have seen me, young lady," xepeated Rachaol, as ^ 
did not answer, " onoe before/' 
Tom coughed again. 
"I have." 
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Radiael oaat bar eyes praaidly towards Mr. Bouiidfirby^ and 
aaid, " Will you make it known, young lady, where, and who 
was there?'' 

" I went to the house where Stephen Blackpool lodged, on 
the night of his discharge firom his work, and I saw you there. 
He was there too : and an old woman who did not speak, and 
whom I could scarcely see, stood in a dark comer. My brother 
was with me." 

**Why couldn't you say so, young Tom?" demanded 

liouiiderljy. 

I piouiife^Hl my sister I woiddnH." Which Louisa hastily 
ooniiiTtied. i^jid besides," said tlio wbolp bitterly, "she 
tells her own story so precious well — and so full — ^that what 
business had I to take it out of lier moutli ! " 

Say, young lady, if you please," pursued Rachael, why 
in au evil hour, you ever came to Stephen's that night.** 

I felt compassion for him," said Louisa, her color deepeu- 
. ing, " and T wished to know what ho was going to do, and 
wished to oiibr him assistance." 

"Tliank you, ma'am," said Boundotrby. "Much Ottered 
and obliged." 

" Did you oiler him," asked Rachael, " a bank-note ? " 
" Yes ; but he refused it, and would only take two poun^ 
in gold." 

Rachael cast her eyes towards Mr. Bounderby again. 

" Oh certainly ! " said Bounderby. If you put the qufistioii 
whether your lidiouloiB and impirobable aooount was true get 
not, I am bound to say it 's confirmed." 

''Yoong lady," said Rachael, Stephen Blaekpool is now 
named as a thief in public print all over this town, and wheee 
else I Thare have been a meeting to-night where he have 
lieeil spoken of in the same shameful way. Stephen ! The 
honrstost lad, thp truest lad, the best!" Her indignatioii 
fluled her, and she broke off, sobbingr 

« I am Teiy, very sorry," said Louisa. 
O young lady, young lady," returned Radiael, *' I hope 
you may be, but I don't ki^ ! I can't say what you may 
ha' done ! The like of y^ don't, know us, don't care to us, 
don't beiiong to us. I am not ante why you may ha' oome 
that night. I can't tell but what you may ha' oome wi' some 
aim of your own, not mindin to what trouble you brought 
aoofai as the poor lad. I said then. Bless you fbr.condng; and 
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I said it 9i my hearty you seemed to take so jatifiiUy to him ; 
but I do&*t know now, I dcm't know ! " 

Louisa oould not reproacb her for her imjust suspicions i 
she was so fbifhfbl to her idea of the man, and so afflietod. 

"And when I think,'* said RachaeL through her sobs, 
« that the poor lad was so gratefiily thinkin you so good to 
him — when I mind that he put his hand over his hard-worken 
&oe to hide the tears that you brought up there — 0/ 1 hope 
you may be aony, and ha* no bad oaose to be it; but I don*t 
know, I don't know ! " 

"You're a pretty article/' growled the whelp, moving 
uneaaQy in hia dark comer, . " to come here with these precious 
imputations ! You ought to be bundled out for not knowing 
how to behave yourself, and you would be by rights." 

She said nothing in reply ; and lier low weeping was tlie 
only sound that v, as iicard, until Mr. Bounderby spoke. 

** Come ! " said he, you know what you have engaged to 
do. You had better give your mind to that ; not this.'* 

" 'Deed, I am loath," returned Kachael, drying her eyes, 
" that any here should see me like tliis ; but I won't be seen 
so again. Young lady, when I had read what 's put in print 
of Stephen — and -w hat has just as much truth in it as if it 
had been put in print of you — I went straight to the Bank to 
say I kucw ^vhort^ Sti pheu was, and to give a sure oTid certain 
promise that he should be here in two days. I couldn't meet 
wi^ Mr. Bounderby then, and your brother sent me away, and 
I tried to find you, but you was not to be found, and T went 
back to work. Soon as I come out of the Mill to-night, 1 
hastened to heai' what was said of Stephen — for I know 'wi* 
pride he will come back to shame it ! — and then I went again 
to seek ^fr. Bounderby, and I found him, and I told him 
every word I knew ; and he believed no word I said, and 
brought me here.'* 

" So far, that *s true enough," assented Mr, Bounderby, 
with his hands in his pockets and his hat on. ** But I have 
known you people before to-day, you'll observe, and I know 
you never die for want of talking. Now, I recommend you 
not so much to mind talking just now, as doing. You have 
undertaken to do something; all I remark upon that at 
present is, do it 

I have written to Stephen by the post that went out this 
afternoon, 09 1 have written to him onoe before sin' he went 
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away/' said Kachael; ''and he will be hdre^ at furliheat, in 
two days." 

''Then, I'll tell you something. You are not aware 
perhaps" xetorted Mr. Bomiderbyy " that you yonnelf have 
heen looked after now and thmii not being considered quite 
free from suspicion in ihis bnsinesBy on account of most people 
being judged according to the company they keep. The piMt- 
office hasn't been forgotten either. 'VHiat 1 11 teU you is, that 
no letter to Stephen BladqMolhaa ever got int^ Therefbre, 
what has become of yours, I leave you to guess. Perhaps 
you're misteikeny and never wrote any." 

«He hadn't been gone from here, young lady/' said 
Rachaely turning appeaHngly to Louisa, " as much as a week, 
when he sent me the only letter I have had from him, saying 
that he was Ibroed to se^ wodc in another naine." 

" Oh, by George I " cried Bounderby, shakiTig his head, 
with a whistle, "he changes his name, does he! That's 
rather unhicky, too, for such an immaculate chap. It 's con- 
'sidered a little suspicious in Courts of Justice, I believe, when 
aii Innocent happens to have man}' names.'* 

**"V\Tiat,'' said Racliael, vnih the teara in her eyes again, 

what, young lady, in the name of Mercy, was left the poor 
lad to do ! The masters sigainst him on one hand, the men 
against him on the other, lie only wantin to work hard in 
peace, and do what lie felt right. Can a man have no soul 
of his own, no mind of his own? Must he g-o wrong all 
through wi' this side, or must he go wrong all through wi' 
that, or else bo hunted like a hare ?" 

*' Indeed, indeed, I pit}^ him from my heart,'* returned 
Louisa ; " and I hope that he will clear himself." 

" You need have no fear of that, young lady. He is sure!'* 

** ^Vll the surer, I suppose," said Mr, Bounderby, " for your 
refusing to teii where he is ? Eh ? " 

" He shall not, through any act of mine, come back wi' the 
unmerited reproach of bein^^ Tirou^';Iit T)ack. llo sliall f omo 
back of his own accord to clear himself, and put all those that 
have injured his good character, and he not here for its defence, 
to shame. I have told him what has been done against him,** 
said Rachael, throwing off all distrust as a rock throws off 
the sea, " and he will be here, at furthest, in two days." 

''Notwithstanding which/* added Mr. Bounderby, ''if he 
can he laid hold of any sooner^ he shall have an earlier 
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Opportunity of dealing liiinself . As to ym, I have notliing 
against you; what you came and told me turns out to be troe, 
and I have given jou the meaaa of p)x>ying it to be true, and 
there 's an end of it. I wish you good night all I I must be 
off to look a little further into this." 

Tom came out of his oomer when Mr. Bounderby moyed, 
moved with him^ kept doee to Mm, and went away with him. 
The only parting salutation of whidh he delivered himself was 
a sulky *' Good nigh^ &liher ! 'With a brief flpeech, and a 
soowl at his sister, he left the house. 

Sinoe his sheet-anchor had oome home, Mr, Gradgrind had 
been sparing of speeoh. He still sat silent, when Louisa 
mUdLy said: 

^'Bachael, you wiU not distrust me one day, when you 
know me better." 

"It goes against me^" Radiael answered, in a gentler 
maimer, to mistnist any one ; but when I am so mii^rusted 
—when we all are— I cannot keep sudi things quite out of 
my mind. I ask your pardon for fiaving done you an injury. 
I don't think what I said now. Yet I might come to think it 
again, wi' the poor lad so wronged." 

Did you tell liiiii in your letter/' inquired Sissy, ''that 
suspicion seemed to have fallen upon liini, because he had 
been seen about the bank at night ? He would then know 
what he would have to explain on coming back, and would be 
ready." 

"Yes, dear,** she returned; but I can't guess wliat can 
have ever taken him there. Ho never used to go there. It 
was never in his way. His way was the same, as mine, and 
not near it." 

Sissy had akeady been at her side asking her where fshe 
lived, and whether she might come to-morrow-night, to inquire 
if there were news of him. 

** I doubt," said Rachael, " if he can be here tiE next day." 

" Then T will come next nip-bt too," said Sissy. 

TVTien liaehael, apsontinjj; to this, was gone, Mr. Gradgrind 
lifted up his head, and said to his daughter : 

" Louisa, my dear, I have never, that I know 0^ seen this 
man. Do you believe him to be implicated ? " 

I think I have believed it, father, though with great 
difficulty. I do not believe it now." 

That is to say, you onoe persuaded yourself to belieye 



Digiii^uu L>y Google 



HAKD TIMES. 481 

ii, hottL knowing Iiim to be Buspeoted. His appeaxanoe and 
manner ; are they so honesfc? " 
Very honest." 

And her confidence not to be shaken ! I aak myself/' said 
Mr. Qradgxind, muring; does the real culprit know of these 
aoonsations ? Where is he ? Who is he ? " 

His hair had latterly began to change its color. As he 
leaned upon his hand ag^n, looking gray and old, Louisa, 
with a face of fear and pity, hurriedly went over to hira, aad 
sat close at his side. Her eyes by accident met Sissy's at the 
moment. Sissy flushed and started, und Louisa put her finger 
on her lip. 

Next night, "wlien Sissy returned home and told Louisa 
that Stephen was not come, she told it in a whisper. Next 
night agriin, when she came home with the same account, and 
added tiiat ]io had not been heard of, she spoke in the same 
low frig-htenod tone. From the moment of that interchange 
of looks, they never iittnrcd his name, or any reference to liim, 
aloud ; nor ever pursued the subject of the robbery, when Mr, 
Gradgrind spoke of it. 

The two appointed days ran out, three days and nights ran 
OTit, and Steplion Blackpool was not come, and remained 
unheard of. On the foiu-th day, Rachael, ^yit]l imabated con- 
fidence, but considering her despatcli to have miscarried, went 
up to the Bank, and showed her letter from him with his 
address, at a working colony, one of many, not upon the main 
road, sixty miles away. Messengers were sent to that place, 
and the whole town looked for Stephen to be brought in nert 
day. 

During this whole time the whelp moved about with Mr. 
Bounderby like his shadow, assisting in all the proceedings. 
He was greatly excited, horribly fevered, bit his nails down to 
the quick, spoke in a hard rattling voice, and with lips that 
were black and burnt up. At the hour when the suspected 
man was looked for, the whelp was at the station ; e ffering to 
wager that he had made off before the arrival of those who 
were sent in quest of him, and that he would not appear. 

The whelp was right. The messengers returned alone. 
Kachael's letter had gone, Raohael's letter had been delivered, 
Stephen Blackpool had decamped in that same hour ; and no 
sold knew more of him. The only doubt in Goketown was, 
whether Radiael had wiittea in good Mth, bdiering that he 
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really would come back, or wanimg him to £y. On tliis point 
opinion was divided. 

Six days, seven days, far on into another week. The 
wretched whelp plucked up a ghastly courage, and began to 
grow defiant. Was the suspected fellow the thief ? A pretty 
question ! If not^ where was fhe man, and why did he not 
oome back?'' 

Where was the man, and why did he not oome back ? In 
Ute dead of night the echoes of his own words, which had 
rolled Heaven knows how far away in the'daytune> eame bac^ 
instead, and abided by him until mormng. 



CHAPTER V. 

.POUKD. 

Day and night again, day and night again. No Stephen 
BlaoikpooL Where was the man« and why did hid not oome 
back? 

Eyery night, Sissy went to Ilachael*s lodging, and sat witib 
her in her snudl neat room. All day, Ba^ael toiled as suoh 
people must toil, whatever their anxieties. The smoke- 
seorpents were indifferent who was lost or found, who turned 
but bed or good; the melancholy mad elephants, like the 
Hard Fact men, abated nothing of their set routine, whatever 
happened. Day and night again, day and night again. The 
monotony was luibroken. Even Stephen Blackpoors dis- 
appearance was falling into the general way, and becoming 
as monotonous a wondur kin any piece of macliiuery in Coke- 
town. 

" I misdoubt," said llachael, " if there is as many as twenty 
left in all this place, who have any trust in the poor dear lad 
now.** 

She said it to Sissy, as they sat in her lodging, lighted only 
by the lamp at the street comer. Sissy had come there when 
it was already dark, to await her rotm u irom work ; and they 
had since sat at the window where liacliael had found her, 
wanting no brighter light to shine on their sorrowful talk. 

** If it hadn't been mercifully brought about, that I was to 
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have you to speak to," x)ur8ued Rachael, " times are, when I 
think my mind would not have kept light. But I get hope 
and atrangth through you; aad you believe that &ough 
appearances may liae against him, he will be pmred dear ? " 

** I do believe ao," returned Sissy, " with my whole heart. ' 
I feel ao oertain, Rachael^ that the confidence you hold in 
yours against all discouragement, is not like to be wrong, that 
I hare no more doubt of him than if I had known him t^ugh 
aa many years of trial as you have/* 

" And I, my dear," said Bachael^ with a tremUe in her 
Yoice, ''have known him through them all, to be^ aooording to 
his quiet ways, so feithfiil to everything honest ml good, that 
if he was never to be heard of more, and I was to live to be a 
hundred years old, I oould say with my last breath, God 
knows <my heart I have never onoe left trusting Stephen 
BladqKwl!" 

*' We all belieyc, up at the Lodge, Bachael, that he will be 
fte&di from sufipidon, sooner or later." 

" The better I ^low it to be so believed there, my dear," 
said llachael, " and the kinder I feel it that you come away 
from there, purposely to comfort me, and keep me company, 
and he seen wi' mo when I am not yet free from all suspicion 
myself, the more grieved I am that I should ever iia\ e spokeu 
those luistrnstiiiii^ words to the young lady. And yet—" 

** You don't mistrust her now, Rachael?" 
Now that you have brought ns more together, no. But I 
ean't at all times keep out of my mind — " 
' Her voice so sunk into a low and slow communino: with 
herself, that Sissy, sitting by her side, was obliged to listen 
with attention. 

*' I can't at all times keep out of my mind, mistrustiiigs of 
some oiip. T can't think who 'tis, I can't think how or why 
it may bo done, but I mistrust that some one has put Stephen 
out of the way. I mistrust that by his cominij:; l)ack of his 
ovn\ accord, and showing himself innx riit Ih Iuio tliem all, 
some one woTild be confounded, ^ ho — to prevent that— -has 
stopped him, ami put him out of the way." 

**That is a dieinUul thoiiofht," said Sissy, turning pale. 
It is a dreadiul thought to think he may be murdered.^' 

Sissy shuddered, and turned paler yet. 

** When it makes its way into my mind, dear," said Rachael, 
*^ and it will come sometimes, though I do all I can to keep it 

VOL. u. r r 
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out, wi* countiTiG: on to high nuniV)ers as I work, and sayings 
over Mild over again pieces that I know when I wore a child — 
I fall into snrh a wild, hot hurry, that, however tired I am, I 
want to walk last, miles and miles. I must get tho bettor of 
ihiB before bed-time. I '11 walk home wi' you." 

"He might fall ill upon the journey back," said Sissy^ 
iaia^ offeriTig a woxn-out scrap of hope ; and in such a case, 
there are many places on the road where he might stop." 

" But he is in none of them. He has been flought for in 
all, and he 's not there." 

"True," was Sissy's rehiotaat admission. 

"He 'd walk the journey in two days. If he was footsore 
and couldn't walk, I sent him, in the letter he got, the money 
to ride, lest he should hare none of his own to spare." 

" Let us hope that to-morrow will bring BOmething bettor^ 
Raohael. Come into the air ! " 

Her gentle hand adjusted Raohael's shawl npon her ^i^fawg 
black hair in tiie usual manner of her wearing it, and they 
went out. The night being fine, little knots <^ Hands were 
here and there lingering at street-comers ; but it was supper- 
time with the greater part of them, and there were but few 
people in the streets, 

"You're not so hurried now, Bachael, and your hand is 
cooler/' 

•" I get better dear, if I can only walk, and breathe a little 
fresh. 'Times when I can% I turn weak and confiiBed." 

« But you must not begin to Mi, Rachael, for you may be 
wanted at any tune to stand by Stephen. To-morrow is 
Saturday. If no news comes to-morrow, let us walk in the 
eoimtry on Simday morning, and strengthen you for another 
week. Will you go ? " 

"Yes, dear." 

They were by this time in the street where Mr. Bounderhy's 
house stood. The way to Sissy's destination led them past 
tlie doovy and they were ^oing straight towards it. Some 
train had newly arrived in Coketown, which had put a number 
of vehicles in motion, and scattered a considerable bustle 
about the town. Several coaches were rattlin^^ heforo tlseni 
and behind them as they approaclied Mr. Boimderby's, and 
one of tlie latter drew np with such bl"iskness as they were in 
the act of passing tJio house, that they looked round involtin- 
tanly. The bright gaslight over Mr. Bouuderby's steps 
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showed ihem Mrs. Spanait in the coachy in an ecstaay of 
emtemeiit, Biragg^ing to open the door; fifis. Spaisit seemg 
ihem at the same moment, called to them to stop. 

" It 's a oornddeiice/' ezcLabned Mis. Spaxsit, as she was* 
released by the coachman. " It 's a Providenoe ! Come out, 
ma'am ! then said Mrs. Sparsit, to some one insidey ** oome 
out, or we 'U have jou dragged out ! 

Hereupon, no other than the mysterious <M woman de- 
Boended. ^Vhom Mrs. Spanit incontinently collared. 

'* Leaye her alone, every body ! " cried Mrs. Spaisit, with 
great energy, ** Let nobody touch her. She belongs to me: 
Gome in, ma'am then said Mrs. Sparsit, reversing her 
fiormer word of command. ** Gome in, ma'am, or we 'II hare 
you dragged in ! " 

The spectacle of a matron of classical deportment, seizing an 
ancient woman by the throat, and haling her into a dwelling- 
house, would have been, under any eiKnimstances, sufficient 
temptation to all true English stra^jglers so blest as to witness 
it, to force a way into thiit d^v(:'lIiug-house and see the matter 
out. I hit when the phenomenon was enhanced by the notoriety 
and mystery by this time associated ail over the town, with 
the Bank robbery, it -vN oidd have lured the stragglers in, with 
an irresistible attraction, though the roof had been expected 
to fall upon their heads. Accordingly, the chance witnesses 
on the ground, consisting of the busiest of the neighbours to 
the number of some five-and-twenty, closed in after Sissy and 
Rachael, as they closed in after Mrs. Sparsit and her prize ; 
and the whole body made a disorderly irruption into Mr. 
Boiinderby's dining room, where the people behind lost not a 
moment's time in mounting on the chairs, to get the better of 
the people in front. 

" Fetch Mr. Bounderby down ! " cried Mrs. Spaisit. 
• ** Rachael, young woman ; you know who this is ? " 

"It*s Mrs. PegloT," said Rachael. 

''I shoidd think it is!'* cried Mrs. Sparsit, exulting. 
" Fetch Mr. Boimderby. Stand away, everybody ! " Here 
old Mrs. Pegler, muffling herself up, and shrinking fom 
observation, whispered a word of entreaty. " Don't tell me," 
said Mrs. Sparsit, aloud, ^^I have told you twenty times, 
coming along, that I wiU not leaTO you tiU I have handed yoa 
over to him myself." 

Mr. Bounderby now appeared, aooompanied by Mr. Gradgrind 
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and the whelp, with whom he had been holding conference 
upstairs. Mr. Bounderby looked more astonished than hos- 
pitable, at sight of this uninvited party in his dining-room. 

''Why, what's the matter now!" said he. ''Mrs. Sparait» 
ma'am?'* 

" Sir/' explained that worthy woman» " I trui^ it is my 
good fortune to produoe a person you have much deaized to 
find. Stimulated by my wish to relioTe your mind, eir^ and 
connecting together suoh imperfect clues to the part, of the 
ooontiy in which that person, might be supposed to reside/ as 
have been afforded by tiie young woman Bachael^ fortunately 
now present to ident^^, I have had the happiness to succeed, 
and to bring, that person with me — loeed not say most 
unwillingly on her part It has not been, sir, , without some 
trouble that I have eflfected this ; but trouble in your service 
is to me a pleasure, and hunger, thirst and cold a real 
gratification.*' 

Here Mrs. Sparsit cessed; for Mr. Bounderbgr's visage 
exhibited an eztcaordinaxy combination of all possible colors 
and expressions of discomfiture, as old Mrs. PegLer was die- 
dosed to his view. 

"Why, what do you mean by this?" was his highly 
unexpected demand, in great warmth. " I ask you, what do 
you mean by this, Mrs. Sparsit, ma'am ? " 
Sir ! " exclaimed Mrs. Sparsit, faintly. 

"Why don't you mind your own business, ma'am? roared 
Bounderby. " How dare you go and poke your officious nose 
into my llimily affairs 'f " 

This allusion to lier favorite foature overpowered Mrs. 
Sparait. She sat down btiiiiy in a chair, as if she were frozen; 
and, with a fixed stare at Mr. Bounderby, slowly grated her 
mittens against one another, as if they ware frozen too. 

"My dearJosiah!" cried Mrs. Pegler, trembling. "My 
darling boy ! I am not to blame. It 's not my fault, Josiah. 
I told this lady over and over again, that I knew she was 
doing what would not be agreeable to you, but she would' do it." 

"What did you let her bring you for? Couldn't you 
knock her cap off, or her tooth out, or scratch her, or do 
something or other to lior ? " asked Bounderby. 

" My own boy ! Slie threatened me that if I resisted her, 
I should be broii^rht by constables, and it was better to come 
quietly than moke that stir in such a — " Mxa. Pegler 
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glanced timidly but proudly round the walls — *' sucli a fine 
house as this. Indeed, indeed, it is not my &alt ! My dear, 
noble, stately boy! I have always lived quiet and secret. 
Josiah, my dear. I have never broken the condition once. I 
have never said I was your ni other. I have admired you at a 
distance ; and if I have come to town sometimes, with long 
times between, to take a proud peep at you, I have done it 
unbeknown, my love, and gone away again." 

Mr. Boundorby, with his hands in his pockets, walked in 
impatient mortification up and down at the side of the long 
dining- table, while the sjxx' tutors greedily took in every 
syllable of Mrs. Pcglnr's appeal, and at each Ruooeeding 
syllable became more and more round-eyed. Mr. Bounderby 
still walking up and down when Mrs. Pegler had done, Mr, 
Gradgrind addressed that maligned old lady : 

"I am surprised, madam," he observed with severity, 
** that in your old age you have the face to claim Mr. Boimderby 
for your son, after yonr umiatnral and inhtimfpn treatmei^ 
of him." 

Me imnatural ! ** cried poor old Mrs. Pegler* Ms in- 
human ! To my dear boy ? 

Dear ! " repeated Mr. Gradgrind, ** Yes ; dear in hie 
self-made proeperit)r, madam, I dare say. Not very dear, 
however, when you deserted him in his infancy, and left turn 
to the bmtalitj of a drunken grandmother." 

**I deewted my Jodah ! ** cried Mrs. Pegler, clasping her 
hands. " Now, Lord fingive you, sir, ibr your wioked imagi- 
natums, and fbr your scandal agdnsfc the memoxy of my pocnr 
mother, who died in my arms befbre Josiah was bom. Mi^ 
you repent of it, sir, and live to know better! " 

She was so yery earnest and injured, that Mr. OradgxSnd, 
shocked by the posstbOily which dawned upon him, said in a 
gentler tcoe: 

*'I)o yon deny, then, madam, that you left your son to — ^to 
be brou^t up in the gutter ? " 

"Josiah in the gutter!" ezdaimed BCrs. Pegler. "No 
such a thing, sir. Never! For shame on you! My dear 
boy knows, and will give you to know, that though he come 
of humble pax«nts, he come of parents that loved Mm as dear 
as the best could, and never thought it hardship on themsdves 
to pinch a bit that he might write and cypher beautiftd, and 
I 've his books at home to show it ! Aye, have 1 1 " said Mrs. 
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Pegler, wHii indignant pride. ''And my dear boy knows, 
and wfll give ycu to know, sir, that after hia beloved ikOier 
died wben lie was eigkt year old, his moiiher, too, could pindi 
a bit, as it waa her duty and ber pleasnze and ber pride to do 
it, to help him out in life, and put him 'prentice. And a 
steady lad he was, and a kind master he had to lend him a 
hand, and well he worked liis own way forward to be rich 
and thriving. And / 11 give you to kuow, sir — for this my 
dear boy won't — that tliougk hid mother kept but a little 
village shop, he never forgot her, but pensioned mc on thirty 
poimd a-year — more than I want, for I put b}'^ out of it — only 
making the condition that I was to keep down in my omti 
part, and make no boasts about him, and not trouble him. 
And I never have, except with looking at him once a year, 
when iio lias never knowed it. And it 's right," said poor old 
Mrs. Pegler, in affectionate championsliip, "that I shoM 
keep do-wTi in my own part, and I have no doubts that if I 
was here I should do a many unbefitting things, and I am 
well contented, and I can keep my pride in my Josiah to 
myself, and I can love for love's own sake I And T am 
ashamed of you, sir," said Mrs. Pegler, lastly, "for your 
slanders and suspicions. And I never stood here before, nor 
never wanted to stand here Avhen my dear son said no. And 
I shouldn't be here now, if it hadn't been for being broug^ 
here. And for shame upon you, O ior eihame, to accuse me 
of being a bad mother to mj eaOf with my son atanding here 
to tell you so different 1" 

The bystanders, on and off the dining-room chairs, raised a 
murmur of sympathy with Mrs. Pegler, and Mr. Gradgiind 
felt himsf If innocently placed in a Yery distreaaing predicament, 
when Mr. Bounderby, who bad never ceased walking up and 
down, and had every moment awelled larger and linger, and 
* giown redder and redder, stopped short. 

" I don't eacactly know/' said Mr, Bounderby, ** how I oome 
to be lii.youred with the attendance of the present oompany^ 
but I don't inquire. When they're quite aatisfied, perhaps 
they'll be ao good as to disperse; whether they're satiafied 
or not, perhaps they H be ao good as to disperse. I 'm not 
bound to deUver a lecture on my &mily affiura, I have not 
undertaken to do it^ and I 'm not a going to do it. Therefore 
those who expect any explanation whatever upon tiiat brandh 
of the subject, will be Reappointed — particularly Tom Orad- 
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grixidy and lie oan*t know it too 80<m, la reference to the 
Bank robbery, there has been a mistake made, concerning my 
mother. If there hadn*t been over-offioionsnefls it wouldn't 
have been, made, and I hate over-officiousneae at aU times, 
whether or no. Gkx>d evening ! " 

Although Mr. Bounderby carried it off in these terms, 
holding the door open for ^e company to depiut, there was 
a blustering sheepishness upon him, at once extremely crest- 
fallen and superlatively absurd. Detected as the Bully of 
humility, "who had built his ^ indy reputation upon lies, and 
ill liis boastfulness had })ut tlie honest truth as far ay lioiii 
him as if he had advanced the mean claim (tlK^ro is no 
meaner) to tack himself du to a pedigree, ho cut a mobt ridi- 
culous figure. With the people filing oft* at the door he held, 
who he knew woiild caiTy what liad passed to the whole town, 
to be given to the four winds, he could not have looked a 
Bully more shorn and forlorn, if he had had liis eais cropped. 
Even that xmlucky female, Mrs. Sparsit, fallen from her 
])innacle of exultation into the Slougli of Despond, was not in 
no bad a plight as that remarkable man and self-made 
Humbug, Josiah Bouiiderby of Coketown. 

Itachael and Sissy, leaving Mrs. Pegler to or(^iipy a bed at 
her son's for that night, walked togetlier to tlic gate of Stone 
Lodge and tliere parted. Mr. Gradgrind joined tlirm before 
they had gone very far, and spoke with mucli interest of 
Stephen Blackpool ; for whom he thought this signal failure 
of the suspicions against Mrs. Pegler was likely to work weU. 

As to the whelp ; throughout this scene as on all other late 
occasions, he had stuck close to Bounderby. He seemed to 
feel that as long as Bounderby could make no discovery with- 
out his knowledge, he was bo fax sale. He never visited his 
sister, and had only seen her once since she went home : that 
is to say, on the night when he still stuck dose to Bounderby, 
as already related. 

There was one dim unformed fear lingering about his 
sister's mind, to which she never gave utterance, which sur- 
rounded the graceless and ungrateful boy with a dreadful 
mystery. The same dark possibility had presented itself in 
the same shapeless guise, this very day, to Sissy, when 
Bachael spoke of some one who would be conlounded by 
Stephen's return, having put him out cf the way. Louisa 
had never spoken of harbraing any suspidon of her brotfaer, 
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in oonnexion with the rolibeiy, slie and Sissy had hald no con- 
fidence on Hie subject^ save in that one interchange of looks 
when the unconscious father rested his gray head on his 
hand; but it was understood between them, and they both 
knew it. This other fear was so aw^il^ that it hovered about 
each of them like a ghostly shadow ; neither daring to Ubixlk 
of its being near henelf, fitiT less of its being near ti^e other. 

And still the forced spirit wMoih the whelp had plncked up, 
throve with him. If Stephen Blackpool was not 1^ thief^ kt 
him show himselt Why didn't he? 

Anoth e r night. Another day and night. No Stephen 
Blad^ooL "Where was the maa^ and why did he not oome 
hack? 



CHAPTER VL 

# Tfl£ STABUGUI. 

Tii-L Suiiday was a bright Sunday in uutumii, clear and 
cool, when early in the niuruing Sissy and ilaciiael met, to 
walk in the countr-\'. 

As Coke town cast ashes not only on its own head but on 
the neisrhhomhood's too— after the manner of those ijious 
persons who do penance for their (nvn sins by putting other 
people into Backeloih^ — it was customary for those who now 
and then thirsti d for a draught r>f })iiro air, which is not 
absolute!}'' the most wicked among the ^Mnities uf life, to get 
a few miles away by the railroad, and then begin their walk, 
or their lounge in the lields. Sissy and Rachael helped them- 
selves out of llio smoke by the usual means, and were put 
down at a station about midway between the town and Mr. 
B^miderby's retreat. 

Though the green landscape was blotted here and there 
with heaps of coal, it was green elsewhere, and there were 
trees to see, and there were larks singing (though it was 
SnndayX there were pleasant scents in the air, and all 
was overarched by a bright blue sky. In the distance one 
way, Coketown showed as a black mist ; in another distance, 
hills began to rise; in a third, there was a iioint change in 
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ISbB light of the hoiimi, where it dume upon tbe faivoff m. 
Under their feet^ the giaae wa3 fresh ; beautiM ahadowB <Rf 
bittnchea flif^ered upon it, and speckled it ; hedgerows were 
. luxuriant; eveiything was at peaoe. Engines at pite' months^ 
and lean old horeee that had woim the cixde of their daily 
labor into the ground, were alike quiet ; wheels had ceaaed 
liar a short spaoe.to turn; and the great wheel of earth seemed 
to revolve without the shocks and noises of another time. 

Thej walked on aoross the fields and down the shady lanes, 
sometimes getting over a fragment of a fence so rotten that it 
dropped at a ttradi of the foot, sometimes passing near a 
wreck of bricks and beams overgrown with grass^ maxking 
the site of deserted works. They Mlowed paths and tracks, 
however slight. Moirnds where the grass was rank and high, 
and where brambles, dock-weed, and such-like vegetation, 
were confusedly heaped together, they always avoided ; for 
dismal stories were told in that coimtiy of the old pits hidden 
beneatli awAi indications. 

The sun A^ as liigk when they sat down to rest. Tlicy had 
seen no one, near or distant, for a long time ; and the soli- 
tude remained unbroken. "It is so still here, liac^hael, and 
the way is so untrodden, that I think we miist be the first 
who have been here all the summer." 

As Sissy said it, her eyes were attracted by another of 
those rotten fragments of fence upon the ground. She got 
up to look at it. " And yet I don't know. This has not 
been broken very long-. The wood is quite fresh where it 
gave way. Here are footsteps too. — 0 Rachael I ** 

Slie ran back, and caught her round the neck. Eachael 
had {ilready started up. 

" What is the matter ? " 

'*I don't know. Thcrr is a hat lying in the grass.** 

They went forward together, llachael took it up, shaking 
from liead to foot. She broke into a passion of tears and 
himeiitations : Stephen Blaclq^l was written in his ovn 
hand on the inside. 

** O the poor lad, the poor lad !. He has been made awaj 
with. He is lying murdered here ! " 

** Is there — has the hat any blood upon it? " Sissy faltered. 

They were afraid to look ; but they did examine it, and 
found no mark of violence^ inside or out. It had been lying 
there some days, for rain and dew had stained it, and the 
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mark of its eliapo was <m the giaes where it hai fallen. They 
looked fieai&llj about them, without moving, but could see 
nothing more. Raohael," Qiasy whiBpezed, I will go on a 
Jittle by myself." 

She had unclasped her hand, and was in the act of stepping 
finrwaidy when Baohael caught her in both arms with a 
Boream that resounded over tlic wide landscape. Before 
ihem, at their very feet, was the brink of a black ragged 
chasm hidden by the thick grass. They sprang back, and 
feU upon their Imees, each hiding her isod upon the over's 
neck. 

^'O, my good Lord! He 'a down these ! Down there!" 
At first atoB, and her terrific screamsy were aJl that could be 
got from Bachael^ by any tears, by any prayers, by any repre- 
sentations, by any means. It was impossible to hush her ; 
and it was deadly necessaiy to hold her, or she would have 
flung herself down the shaft. 

'^Bachael, dear Rachael, good Rachael, for the love of 
Heaven not these dieadfbl cries! Think of ''Stephen, think 
of Stephen, think of Stephen ! " 

* By an earnest repetition of this entreaty, poured out in all 
the agony of such a moment, Sisey at last brought her to be 
silent, and to look at her with a tearless face of stone. 

"Rachael, Stephen may be living. You wouldn*t leave 
him lying maimed at the bottom of this dreadful place, a 
laoraent, if you could bring help to him ! " 
No^ no, no ! " 

"Don't stir from here, for his sake! Let me go and 
listen." 

She shuddered to approach the pit ; but she crept towards 
it on her hands and loiees, and called to liim as loud as she 
coidd call. She listened, but no sound replied. She called 
again and listened ; still no answering sound. She did this, 
twenty, thirty times. She inok a little clod of earth from 
the broken g^round where he had stumbled, and threw it in. 
She coidd not hear it fall. 

The wide prospect, so beautiful in its stillness but a few 
minutes ago, almost carried despair to her brave heart, as 
' she rose and looked all round her, seeing no help. " Rachael, 
we must lose not a moment. We -must go in different direc- 
tions, seeking aid. Yon shall <y;c) hy the way iro have come, 
and I will go forward by the path. Tell any one you see. 
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and every one what has happened. Ihink of Stephen, think 

of Steplien ! " 

She knew by Rachael's face that she might tnut her now. 
And after standing fbr a moment to see her running, wring- 
ing her hands as she ran, she turned and went upon her own 
search; she stopped at the hedge to tie her shawl there as a 
guide to the place, then tibrew her bonnet aside, and ran as 
ike had never nm before. 

Run, Sissy, run, in Heaven's name ! Don*t stop for breath. 
Run, run ! Quickening lierself by carrying such entreaties in 
her thoughts, she ran from field to field, and lane to lane, and 
place to place, as sli^ had never run before ; until slie came 
to a slied hy an engine-house, where two men lay in the 
shade, asleep on straw. 

First to wake them, and next to tell them, all so ^\ ild and 
breathless as she ^\a8, what had brought her there, were 
difficulties ; but they no sooner imderstood her than their 
f^pirits were on fire like hers. One of the men was in a 
drimken slumber, but on his comrade's slioutinp: to him that 
a man had fallen down the Old Hell hhaft, he started out to 
a pool of dirtj^ -w ater, put his head in it, and came back sobei'. 

With these two men she nm to another half-a-mile further, 
and with that one to another, while they ran else^^ here. Tlien 
ahorse was found; and she got another man to ridt' for lilV, 
or death to the railroad, and scud a message to Louisa, ji 
she ■wTOte and gave him. By this time a whole village was 
up ; and windlasses, ropes, poles, candles, lanterns, all things 
necessary, were fast collecting and being brought into one 
place, to be carried to the Old Hell Shaft. 

It seemed now hours and hours since she had left the lost 
man lying in the grave where he had been buried alive. She 
could not bear to remain away from it any longer — it was 
like deserting him — ^and she hurried swiftly back^ aooompanied 
by half-a-dozen laborers, including the drunken man whom 
the news had sobered, and who was the best man of all. 
When they came to tlie Old Hell Shaft, they found it as 
lonely as she had left it. The men called and listened as she 
had done, and examined the edge of the chasm, and settled 
how it had happened, and then sat down to wait until the 
implemenis they wanted should come up. 

Every sound of insects in the air^ eveiy Btirnng of the 
leaves, eveiy whisper mumg these men, made Siaaj tcemUe, 
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for she thoiig^lit it was a cry at the bottom of the pit. But 
the wind blow icily over it, and no sound arose to the surface, 
and they sat upon the grass, waiting and w aiting'. After they 
had waited some time, straggling people ^^ ]lo liad heard of 
the accident began to come up ; then the real Jirlp of imple- 
ments began to arrive. In the midst of this, Rachael retained ; 
and with her party there was a surgeon, ^v ho brought some 
wine and medicines. But, the expectation among the people 
that the man ^\ ouid be fuiuid alive, was very slight indeed. 

There being now people enough present to impede the 
work, the sobered man put himself at the head of the rest, or 
was put there by the general consent, and made a largo ring 
round the Old Hell Shaft, and appointed men to keep it. 
Besides such volimteers as were accepted to work, only Sissy 
and Ratliael were at first permitted within this ring; but, 
later in the day, ^\ heii the Micssai^o liroucht an express from 
Coketown, Mr. (ha(lp:rin(l and Louisa, and Mr. Bounderby, 
and the whelp, were also there. 

The Sim was four liours lower than when Sissy and Rachael 
had first sat down upon the grass, before a means of enabling 
two men to descend securely was rigged with poles and ropes. 
Bificultiea had aziaeii in tiie construction of this maoldiie, 
simple as it was; reqi^sites had been foimd wanting, and 
messages had had to go and return. It was five o'dook in 
the afternoon of the bright autumnal Sunday, before a candle 
was sent down to tiy the air, while three or four rough faces 
stood crowded close together, attentLvely watching it: the 
men at the windlass lowering as they weire told. The oandle 
was brought up again, f( n^bly buming, and then some water 
waa oasfc in. Then the bucket was hooked on; and the 
sobered man and another got in with lights, giving the woxd 

Lower away!" 

As the rope went out, tight and strained, and the windlass 
creaked, there was not a breath among the one or two hundred 
men and women looking on, that came as it was wont to come. 
The signal was giyen and the windlass stopped, with abundant 
rope to spare. Apparently so long an interyal ensued with 
the men at the windlass standing idle, that some women 
shrieked that another accident had haxponed! But the 
surgeon who held the watch, dedaied five minutes not to lum 
elapsed yet, and sternly admonished them to keep silence. 
He had not well done speaking, when the windlass was 
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wrmeA and worked again* Practifled eiyaa knew it did 
not go as liea'vily as it would if Ix&i workmea bad beesn 
eoming up, and iiiat only one waa letuniing. 

Hie rope came in tight and strained; and ling ai%er ring 
was coiled upon the baxrel of the windlass, and all eyes were 
listened on the pit. Hie sobered nun was brought up and 
leaped out briskly on the grass. There was an nniTersal cry 
of Alive or dead? *' and iSien a deep, profound hush. 

When he said " AUtd! " a great shout axose and many 
eyes had tears in them. 

But he's hurt very bad," he added, as soon as he could 
made himself heard again. "Where's doctor? He 's hurt 
80 very bad, sir, that we donno how to get him up." 

They all consulted tug ether, and looked anxiously at the 
surgeon, as he asked some questions, and sliook liis liead on 
receiving? tlio replies. The sun was settings now ; and the red 
light in the evening sky touelied every faeo there, and caused 
it to be distinctly been iu all its wrapt suspense. 

The consultation ended in the men returning- to the wind- 
lass, and the pitmjin going down again, carrying the wine and 
some other small matters with him. Then the other man 
came up. In the meantime, imder the surgeon's directions, 
some men brought a hurdle, on which others made a tliidc l)ed 
of spare clotlies covered with loose straw, while he liiniself 
contrived some bandages and slings from shawls and liandker- 
cliiefs. As these were made, they wore hung upon an arm of 
the pitman who had hist come up, with instructions how to 
use them : and as he stood, shown by the light he carried, 
leaning his powerful loose hand upon one of the poles, and 
sometimes glancing down the pit, and sometimes glancing 
roimd U])on the people, lie was not the least conspicuous 
figure in the scene. It was dark now, and torches were 
kindled. 

It appeared irom the little this man said to those about 
him, which was quickly repeated all over the circle, that the 
lost man had fallen upon a mass of crumbled rubbish with 
which the pit was half choked up, and that his fall had been 
further broken by some jagged earth at tiie side. He lay 
upon his back with one arm doubled under him, and accord-' 
ing to his own belief had hardly stirred since he fell, except 
that he had moved his free hand to a side pocket, in which 
he remembered to hove aome bread and meat (of whioh he 
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had swallowed crumbs), and had likewise soooped up a littie 
water in it now and then. He had come straight away &om 
his work, on being written to, and had walked the whole 
joumej; and was on his way to Mr. Bounderby's coimtry- 
hoBse after dark, when he ML He was Grossing that 
dangerous muutry at such a dangerons time, because he waa 
innocent of what was laid to his charge, and couldn't rest from 
coming the neaiest way to deliver hiniself up. The Old Hell 
Shaft, the pitman said, with a curse upon it, was worthy of 
its bad name to the last ; for though Stephen could speak now,- 
he believed it would soon be found to have mangled the life- 
ont of him. 

When all was ready, ibis man, stall taking his last hurried^ 
charges from his comzades and the surgeon after the windlaaa 
had b^gnn to lower him, disappeaied into the pit. The rope 
went out aa befiire, the signal was made as befoie, and the 
windlass stopped. No man removed his hand from it now. 
Eveiy one waited with his grasp set, and his body bent down 
to the work, ready to reverse and wind in. At length the. 
signal was given, and all tiiie ring leaned forward. 

For, now, the rope came in, tightened and strained to ita- 
utmost as it appeared, and the men turned heavily, and the 
windlass complained. It was scarcely endurable to look at 
the rope, and think of its giving way. But, ring after ring 
was coiled upon the barrel of the windlass safely, and tho 
coimecting cliains appeared, and finally the bucket with the 
two men holding on at llio sides— a sight to make the head 
swim, and oppress the lieart — and tenderly supporting between 
them, slung and tied within, the figure of a poor, crushed, 
human creature. 

A low murmur of pity went roimd the tln ong, and the 
women wept aloud, as this form, almost witliout form, was 
moved very slowly from its iron deliverance, and laid upon 
the bed of straw. At first, none but the surgeon went close 
to it. Tie did what ho could in its adjustment on the couch, 
but llic best that he could do was to cover it. That gently 
done, he called to him Rachael and Sissy. And at that time 
the pale, worn, patient face was seen looking up at the sky, 
witli tlie broken right hand lying bare on the outside of the 
covi ring garments, aa if waiting to be taken by another 
hand. • 

They gave him drink, moistened his faoe with water, and 
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administered some drops of ooidial and wine. Though he 
lay quite motionless lookiiig up at the dqr, he smiled and 
said, Rachael." 

She stooped do^m oil the grass at his side, and bent over 
him tmtil her eyes weie between his and the dgr, for he oonld 
not so much as turn them to kK>k at her. 

** Rachael, my dear," 

She took his hand.^ He smiled again and said, " Don't 
left go." 

Thou 'rt in great pain, my own dear Stephen ? " 

"1 ha' been, but not now. I ha' been — dreadful, and 
dree, and bng, my dear — but 'tis ower now. Ah, Raohael, 
aw a muddle ! Fro' first to last^ a muddle ! " 

The spectre of his old look seemed to pass as he said the 
word. 

'* I ha' fell into th' pit, my dear, as have cost wi'in the 
knowledge old Ibk now liyin, hundreds and hundreds o' 
mw's lives — ^fitthers, sons, brothers, dear to thousands an 
thousands, an keepin 'em fro' want and hunger. I ha' fell 
into a pit that ha* been wi' th* Fire-damp crueller tlian battle. j 
I ha* read on 't in the pulilii; petition, as oimy one may read, i 
fro* the men that works in pit^s, iii which they lui" piiiy n an 
pray'n the lawmakers for Christ's sake not to let their work be \ 
murder to 'em, but to spare *em for th* wives and children 1 
that they loves as well as gentlefok loves theirs. When it | 
were in work, it killed wi'out need; when 'tis let alone, it j 
kills wi'out need. See how we die an no need, one way an 
another— in a mudcUe — every day! " 

He faintly said it, without any anger against any one. 
Merely as the truth. 

"Thy little siRt^r, Raehael, thou hast not forgot her. 
Thou 'rt not like to forget her now, and me so nigh her. Thou 
know*st — poor, patient, suff rin, dear — how thou didst work 
for her, seet'n all day long in her little chair at tliy winder, 
and how she died, young and misshapen, awiuiig o' sickly air 
as had'n no need to be, an awlung o* working people's miser- 
able homes. A muddle ! Aw a muddle ! " 

Louisa approached him; but he could not see her, lying 
with his face turned up to the night IBky. 

"If aw th' things that tooches us, my dear, was not so 
muddled, I should'n ha* had'n need to coom heer. If we 
was not in a muddle among ouisehi, I should'n ha* been^ by 
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my own fellow weavers and workin' brothers, so mistook. If 
Mr. Bounderby had ever kiiow'd me rig^ht — if he*d ever 
know*d me at aw — lie wouliTn lia' took n offence wi' me. 
He would' n ha' sufipect'n me. But look up yonder, Eachael ! 
liook aboovo I " 

Following his eyes, Kho saw that he was gazmg at a star. 

"It lia' shiiied upon me," he said reverently, *''in my pain 
and trouble down below. It ha' shined into ray mind. I ha' 
look'n at 't an thowt o' thee, Raphael, till the muddle in my 
mind have cleared awa, above a bit, I hope. If soom ha' 
been wantin' in imnerstan'in me better, I, too, ha' been want- 
in' in unnei*stan'in them better. When I got thy letter, I 
easily believen that what the yoong ledy sen an done to me, an 
wliat her brother sen and done to me, was one, and that there 
were a wicked plot betwixt *em. When I fell, I were in anger 
yri' her, an hurryin on t' be as onjiiat t' her as oofhers was t* 
me. But in our jodgments, like as in our doina, we mirn bear 
and forbear. In my pain an trouble, lookin up yonder, — wi' 
it shinin' on me— I ha' seen more clear, and ha' made it my 
dyin prayer that aw th' world may on'y coom toogether more, 
an get a better mmerBtan'in o' one another, lhan when I 
were in't my own weak sehi." 

Louisa healing what he said, bent over him on the opposite 
side to Bachael, so that he could see her. 

''You ha' heard?" he said after a fbw moments' silence. 

I ha' not forgot you, ledy." 
Tee, Stephen, I have heard you. And your prayer is mine." 

" You ha' a fidiher. Will yo tak' a message to him?" 

** He is here," said Louisa, wiHi dread. ** Shall I bring 
him to you ? " 

" If yo please." 

Louisa returned with her Neither. Standing hand-in-hand, 
they both looked down upon the solemn countenance. 

Sir, yo will dear me an mak my name good wi' aw men. 
This I leave to yo." 

Mr. Crradgrind was troubled and asked how ? 

"Sir," was the reply: yor son will tell yo how. Ask 
liini. I mak no charges : I leave none ahint me : not a single 
word. I hii seen an spok'n wi' yor son, one night. I ask no 
mor(' o' yo than that yo dear me — an I trust to yo to do 't." 

The bearers being now ready to carry him away, and the 
surgeon being anxious for his removal, those who had torches 
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or lantems, prepaired to go in tent of the litter. Before it 
TTOS laified, and wliile ihay were airauglng how to g;o, be said 
to Rachaelj lookiiig upward at the star : 

** Often as I ooom to myseln, and found it shinin on me 
down there in my trouble, I tiiowt it were the star as guided 
to Onr SaTionr^s borne. I awnnist think it be the yeiy star!" 

They lifted bim up, and he was overjoyed to find that they 
were abont to take him in the direction whither the star 
seemed to bim to lead. 

Kachael^ beloved lass I Don't let go my hand. We may 
walk toogether t 'ni'^dit, my dear ! " 

*' I "will liuid tliy hand, and keep beside thee, Stephen, all 
the wav." 

" Bless thee ! Will soombody be pleased to coover mj face ! " 

They earned him yery gently along the fields, and do^vn 
the lanes, and over the wide landscape; Rachael ah\ays 
holding the hand in hers. Very few whispers broke the 
mournful silence. It was soon a funeral procession. The star 
had shown him where to find the God of the poor ; fmd 
through humility, and sorrow, and forgiveness, he had gone 
to hifi liedeemer's rest 



CHAPTER VII. 

WDSLP-BUMTIVa 

Bkpobe the ring formed round the Old Hell "Shaft was 
broken, one figure had disappeared from within it, Mr. 
Bounderby and bis shadow bad not stood near Louisa, who 
held her father's arm, but in a retired place by themselves. 
When Mr. Gradgrind was summoned to the couch, Sissy, 
attentive to all tiiat happened, slipped behind that wicked 
shadow — ^a sight in the horror of his fkoe, if there had been 
eyes there iar any oght but one — and whispered in bis ear. 
Without turning bis bead, be conferred with her a few 
moments^ and ytmisbed. Thus the whelp bad graie out of the 
circle before the people moved. 

When the father reached borne, be sent a message to ICr. 

Bounderby*Sy desiring bis son to come to bim directly. The 
Toi.. n. « « 
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reply was, that ^Ir. Bounderby having missed him in the 
crowd, and seeing nothing of him since, had supposed liim. to 
be at Stone Lodge. 

" I believe, father," said Louisa, he will not mme baek to 
town to-ni^ht." Mr. Gradgrind turned away, and said no more. 

In tlie morning, he went down to the Bank himself as soon 
as it was opened, and seeing his son's f empty (he had 
' not tlio ('Diirjip-o to look in at firsts, went back along the street 
to meet Mr. Bounderby on his way there. To whom he said 
that, for reasons he would soon explain, but entreated not 
then to be asked for, he had found it necessary to employ his 
son at a distance for a little while. Also, that he was charged 
with the duty of vindicating Stephen BlackpooPs memory, and 
declaring the thief. Mr. Bounderby qaitd confounded, stood 
stock-still in the street after his fatiier-in-law had left him, 
swelling like an immense soap-bubble, without its beauly. 

Mr. Gradgrind went home, locked himself in his room, and 
kept it all that day. When Sissy and Lonisa tapped at his 
door, he said, without opening it, " Not now, my dears ; in 
the eTening." On their return in the evening, he said, I 
am not able yet— to-morrow." He ate noihiiig all day, and 
had no candle after dark; and they heard him walking to and 
fro late at night. 

BvA, m tiie monimg he appeared at breakfast at tlie usual 
hoiiT^ and took his usual place at tiie taUe. Aged and bent 
he looked, and quite bowed down ; and yet he looked a wiser 
man, and a better man, than in the days when in this lifb he 
wanted noHiing but Facts. Before he left the room, he 
appointed a time lior them to come to him ; and so, with his 
gray head^irooping, went away. 

Dear father," said Louisa, when tiiey kept their appoint- 
ment^ ''you have three young children left. They wiU be 
difSarent^ I will be different yet, with Heaven's help." 

She gave her hand to Sissy, as if she meant with her 
help too. 

" Your wretched brother,'* said Mr. Ghradgrind* *' Do you 
think he had planned this robbeiy, when he went witli you to 
the lodging ? " 

" I fear so, father. I know he had wanted money very 
mucli, and had spent a great deal.*' 

" The poor man being ahout to leave the town, it came into 
his evil brain to cast suspicion on him ? " 
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! ihink it must bave flashed upon him while he sat there, 
faiher. For, I asked him to go tiieie nidh me. The 'visit did 
not originate mth him." 

** He had some coimisatiQa with the poor man. Did he 
take him aside?'* 

He took him out of the room. I asked him afterwards^ 
why he had done so, and he made a plausible excuse ; but 
since last night, fkfher, and when I remember the cdxcmn- 
stances by its light, 1 a,m afraid I can imagine too truly what 
passed between fliem." 

'* Let me know," said her &iher, ** if your thoughts present 
your guilty brother in the same dark view as mine." 

"I fear, father," hesitated Louisa, "that he must have 
made some representation to Stephen Blackpool — perhaps in 
my name, perhaps in his o\^n— whicli induced liim to do in 
good faith and honest^-, what he had nevt r done before, and to 
wait about the Bank those two ur tiiiei} iii^iito before lie left 
the tu wn." 

'* Too plain I " rclLUTied the father. '^Ton plain ! " 

He ttliaded his face, and remained silent for some moments. 
Recovering himself, he said : 

** And now, how is he to be found ? How is he to be saved 
from justice ? In the few houPH that I can possibly allow to 
flapse before I publish the truth, how is he to lie found by 
us, and only hj us ? Ten tliuusand pounds couid not effect it.'* 

" Sissy has etlected it, father." 

raised liis eyes to where she stood, like a good fairy in 
his house, and said in a tone of softenc^d gi^atitude and grate- 
ful kindness, "It is al'A'ays you, my cjiild ! '* 

We had our fears, ' 8issy explained, glancing at Louisa, 

before yp'^terday ; and when I saw you brought to the side 
of the litter last night, and heard what passed (being close to 
Bachael iill tlie time), I went to him when no one saw, and 
said to liim. * Don't look at me. See where your father is. 
Escape at once, for his sake and your own ! ' He was in a 
tremble before I whispered to him, and he started and 
trembled more then, and said, ' Where can I go ? I have 
very little money, and I don*t know who will hide me ! ' I 
thought of father's old circus. I have not forgotten where 
Mr. Sleary goes at this time of year, and I read of him in a 
paper only the other day. I told him to hurry there, and teU 
his name, and ask Mr. Sleaiy to hide him tiU I oame. ' I 'U 
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get to him before tlio moming/ iie said. And I saw liiiu 
fihrink away among the people." 

Thank Heavea ! " exdahned his lather. He may be got 
abroad jet J* 

It was the more hope&l aa the town to which Sisqr had 
diiected him was within three hours' journey of Liverpool, 
whence he could be swiftly dispatched to any part of the 
world. But, oaation beiog necessaiy in eomnnmicating with 
him — I6r there waa a gieater danger eveiy moment of his 
being suspected now^ and nobody could be sure at heart but 
that Mr. Bounderhy HimaAlf^ in a bullying vein of public zeal, 
might plaj a Roman part — it was consented that Sissy and 
Louisa should repair to the place in question^ by a circuitous 
oonzse, alone ; and that the unhappy &ther, setting forth in 
an opposite direction, ahould get round to the same houme by 
another and wider route. It was further agreed that he 
should not present himself to Mr. Sleary, lest his intentions 
should be mistrusted, or the intdligenoe of his arrival should 
cause his son to take flight anew ; but, that the communi- 
cation should be left to Sisey and Louisa to open ; and Hiat 
they should infbrm the cause of so much misery and disgrace, 
of his fEtther^s being at hand and of the purpose for which 
they had come. When these axxangements had been well 
consideied and were fully understood by all three, it was time 
to b^gin to cany them into execution. Early in the aflenioon, 
Mr. Qradgrind walked direct from his own house into the 
country, to be taken up on the line by which he was to travd ; 
and at night the remaining two set forth upon their different 
course, encouraged by not seeing any face they knew. 

The two travelled all iiiglit, except when they were left, for 
odd numbers uf minutes, at branch places up illimitable flights 
of steps, or dcwn -svells — -which was tlie only variety of those 
branches — and, earh- in the m«jniing, were turned out on a 
swMinp, a mile or two lium the town they sought. From this 
dismal spot they ^^ ero rescued by a savage old postilion, who 
happened to be up early, kicking a horse in a fly ; and so 
were smuggled into the to^-n by all the back lanes where the 
pigs lived : which, although not a magnificent or even savoury 
approach, was, as is usual iu such cimes, the legitimate highway. 

Till' lii-st thing they f*aw on entering the town was the 
skeleton of Sleary's Circus. Tiie company had departed for 
anoUier town more than twenty miles o£^ and had opened 
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tliere last night. Hie oonnectioii bettween the two places was 
by a hillj tumpike-ioad, and the tntyelling on that road was 
yeiy slow. Though they took but a hasfy breakfost, and no 
xest (which it woxdd haTO been in yain to seek under sadh 
anxious circumstances), it was nocn before they began to*fbad 
tiie bills of Sleaxy's Horseriding on bams and walls, and one 
o'clock whin they stopped in the market-place. 

•A Grand Morning Performanoe by the Biders^ commencing 
at that very hour, was in course of annoimcement by ihe bell- ' 
man as they set their feet upon the stones of the street. 
Sissy recommended that, to avoid making inquiries and 
attracting attention in the tewn, they should present them- 
selves to pay lit the door. If Air. Sleary 'were tuldng the 
money, he woviid l>e sure to know hw, and would proceed with 
discretion. If he were not he would be sure to see them 
inside : and, know ing what he had done with the fugitive, 
would xjroceed with discretion still. 

Therefore, they repaired, w4th fluttering hearts, to the well- 
remembered booth. The flag witli tlie inscription Sleary's 
Horseriding, Avas there ; and the Gothic niche was there ; 
but Mr. Sleary was not there. Master Kidderminster, grown 
too maturely turfy to be received by the wildest credulity as 
Cupid any more, had yielded to the invincible force of circuni- 
stances (nnd his 1 ('iird^, nnd, in the cnp;L( ity of a man who 
made hiiu.seli' o-cnorally useful, ])rr"^ided i^u this occasion over 
the exchequer — ha\4ng also a drum in rp'r^owe, on which to 
expend his leisure moments and superfluous forces. In the 
extreme sharpness of his look out for base coin, Mr. 
Kidderminster, as at present situated, never saw anything but 
money ; so Sissy passed him nnreoognised, and they went in. 

The Emperor of Japan, on a steady old white horse 
stencilled with black spots, was twirling five wash-hand basins 
at once, as it is the favourite recreation of that monarch to do. 
Sisay, though well acquainted with his Boyal line, had no 
personal knowledge of the present Emperor, and his reign was 
peacefid. Miss Josephine Sleary^ in her celebrated graoeM 
Equestrian Tyrolean Flower^Act, was then announced by a 
new down (who humorously said Cauliflower Act), and Mr. 
Sleazy appeared, leading her in. 

Mr. Sleaiy had only made one out at the Clown with his 
long wHip-Iaflih, and tiie Clown had <nily eaid^ ''If you do it 
again, I'll throw the horse at you!" when Sissy was 
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Teoognised ho^ hy fiiiher and daughter. But HnBy got 
thitmgli His Act with great adf-possessiott; and Mr. Slewty, 
saving for the first instant, oonY^ed no more expression into 
bis locoinoti¥6 eye than into his £bed one. The performanoe 
aeeiiied a little long to Sissy and Looisa, particularly when it 
stopped to afford the C9own an opportimity of telling Mr. 
Sleiuy (who said ** Indeed, sir !" to all his ohrtKrvations in 
the calmest way, and with his eye on the house), about two 
legs sitlang on three legs looking at one leg, when in came 
finir legs, and laid hdd of one leg, and up got two legs, 
caught hold of three legs, and threw 'em at four legs, who 
ran away with one leg. For, although an ingenious Allegory 
relating to a butcher, a three-legged stool, a dog, and a log- of 
mutton, tliis narrative consumed time ; and they were in great 
suspense. At last, however, little fair-haucd Josepliino made 
her cui*tsey amid great applause ; and the CloT\'n, left alone in 
the ring, had just waraied himself, ipid said, " Now J'U have 
a turn ! " when Sissy was touched on the shoulder, and 
beckoned out. 

She took liouisa with her ; and they were received by Mr. 
Sleary' in a very little private apaiiment, with canvas sides, 
a grass floor, and a wooden ceiling all aslant, on which the 
box eomj)any stamped their approbation, as if they were 
coming through. "Thethiiia," said Mr. Sleary, who had 
brandy and water at hand, " it doth me good to thee you. 
You wath alwayth a favourite with uth, and youVe done 
uth creditli thintli the old ti-meth I 'm thure. You mutht 
thee. our peoplo, my dear, albre we thpeak of bithnith, or 
they/U break their hearth — ethpethially the women. Here'th 
Jothphine hath been and got married to E. W. B. Childerth, 
and thee hath got a boy, and though he 'th only three 
yearth old, he thtickth on to any pony you can bring againtht 
him. He'th named The Little Wonder Of Thcolathtio 
Equitation ; and if you don't hear of that hoy at Athley'th, 
you 'II hear of him at Parith. And you recollect Kidder- 
minthter, that wath thought to be rather thweet upon 
yourthelf ? Well. He 'th married too. Married a widder. 
Old enough to be hith mother. Thee wath Tightrope, thee 
wath, and now thee 'th nothing — on accounth of fat. They 've 
got two children, tho we 're thtrong in the Fairy bithnith and 
the Nurthery dodge. If yon wath to thee our Children in 
the Wood, with &eir father and mother both a dyin' on a 
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lioirtihe— their nude a xeiliieviug of 'em afb Mill wardihy upoa 
a horUie— themihehrth hoik a gom* a blaekberiTUi' on a 
hortlie — and the Robmth a ooming in to cover 'em with 
leavth, upon a horthe — you'd thaj it\rath the oompleletht 
thing ath ever 3'ou thet your eyeth on ! And you remember 
Emma Goidoii, my dear, aHi wath a'motht a mo&er to youf 
Of oourthe you do; I needn't atUc Well! Emma, thee 
lotht her huthband. He wath throVd a heavy back-fall a 
Elephant in a thort of a Pagoda thing ath the ThTiltan of the 
Indieth^ and ho never got the better of it ; and thee married 
a thecond time luarricd a Cheethemonger ath fell in La c 
witii lier iiom the ii'ont — and he 'th a Overtheer and makin' a 
fortim." 

These various changes, Mr. Sleaiy, Yeiy short of breath 
now, related with great heartiness, and with a wonderiul kind 
of innocence, considering what a bleary and brandy-and- 
watery old veteran he was. Afterwards he brought in 
Josephine, and E. W. B. Childers (rather deeply-lined in the 
jaws by daylight), and The Little Wonder of Scliolastic 
Equitation, and in • a word, all the company. Amazing 
ere itiires they were in Loiusa's eyes, so white and pink of 
complexion, so scant of dress, and so deTnonstrative of leg ; 
but it was very agreeable to see them crowdin<^^ about Sissy, 
and very natural in Sissy to be unable to refrain from tears. 

There ! Now Thetliilin bath kitlid all the children, and 
hugged ail the women^ and thaken handth aU round with aU 
the men, clear, eveiy one of you, and ling in the band for the 
thecond part I " 

As soon as they were gone, he continaed in a low tone. 
''Now, Thethilia, I don't athk to know any theoreth, but 1 
thuppothe I may oonthider thith to be Mith Thquire.*' 
This is his flister. Yes.'* 

''And t'other on'th daughter. That'h what I mean. 
Hope I ihee you vrell, mith. And I hope the Thquire'th 
well ? " 

" My father will be here soon," eaid Louisa, anxious to 
bring him to the point. ** Is my brother safe ? " 

« Thafe and thound ! " he replied. " I want you jutht to 
take a peep at the Bing, mith, through here. Thethilia, you 
know the dodgeth; find a thpy*hole £ar yourthelf.'' 

They eat^ kioked through a chink in the boards. 

''That'h Jack the Giant Killer — piethe of oomic infbnt 
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bitlmith,'' said Sleary. There 'th a property -houtlie, you 
thee, for Jack to hide in ; there 'th my Clown with a thauthepan- 
lid and a thpit, for Jack'th thervant ; there 'th little Jack him- 
thelf in a thplendid thoot of armour ; there 'th two comic black 
thervanth twithe ath big ath the houthe, to thtand by it and 
to bring it in and dear it ; and the Giant (a very ecthpenthiTa 
bathket one), he an't on yet. Now, do you thee 'em all? " 
Yes," they both said. 

" Look at 'em again," said Sleary, look at 'em welL You 
thee 'em all? Very good« Now, mith; " he put a form for 
'ihem to sit on ; I have my opinionth, and the Thquire your 
father hath hith. I don't want to know what your brother 'th 
been up to ; ith better for me not to know. All I thay ith, 
the Thquire ha^ thtood by Thelihilia» and I'llihtand by the 
Tfaquiie. Your brother ith one o' ihem bladk tliervaniL" 

Louisa uttered an exclamation, partly of diatresB^ partly of 

"lib a het,*' said Sleaiy, '^and even knowin' It, you 
couldn't put your finger on him. Let the Thquire come. I 
thall keep your brother here after the pextomanfh. I thant 
undxedi him, nor yet waih hitii paint o£ Let Thqnize 
come here after the perfbrmanth, or come hare yourthelf after 
the perfinmanth, and you thall find your brotiier, and have 
the whole plafihe to talk to him in. Never mind the lookili 
of him, ath long ath he 'th yrtH hid." 

Louisa, with many thanks and with a lightened load, 
detained Mr. Sleary no longer then. She left her love for her 
brother, with her eyes full of tears ; and she and Sissy went 
away until later in the afternoon. 

Mr. Gra([(j:i ind an'ived Avitliiii an hour afterwards. He 
too had encountered no one; wiiuni he knew ; and was now 
san^ino with Sleary's ass^ibUince, of getting his disgraced sou 
to Liverpool in the night. As neither of the three could bo 
his companion witliout almost identifying him under any dis- 
guise, he prepared a letter to a correspondent whom he could 
trust, beseeching him to sliip the bearer off at any cost, to 
North or South America, or any distant part of tlie world to 
which he could be the most speedily and privately dispatched. 

Tliis done, they walked about, waiting for the Circus to be 
quite vacated ; not only by the audience, but by the company 
and by tlie liorses. iVfter watching it a long time, they saw 
Mr. Sleaiy bring out a chair and fiit down by the side-door. 
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smoldiig; M if iliafe were Mb aignal that diej miglit 
approadi. 

Your therrant, Thquire/' was Lis cautipus salutation as 
they passed in. " If you want me you 'U find me here. You 
jmutlm't mind your thou having a comic livery on.'^ 

Thsy all three went in ; and Mr. Gradgrind sat down 
lorn, on the Oown's performing chair in the middle of the 
ring. On one of Ihe back benches^ remote in the subdued 
lighfc and the fltraogenesa of the pIaoe> sat the yillanous whelp, 
saXkj to the last^ whom he had the misery to call his son. 

In a preposterous coat, like a beadle's, with cuBs and flaps 
exaggerated to an unspeakable extent : in an immense waist* 
ooat, knee-breeches, buckled shoes, and a mad cocked hat; 
with nothing fitting him, and. ererytiung of coarse material, 
moth-eaten, and full of holes ; with seams in his black fiute, 
where fear and heat had started through the greasy composition 
daubed aU om it; anything so grimly, detestably, ridicuknuly 
shamelol as the whelp in his comic livery, Mr. Gradgrind 
never could by any other means have believed in, weighable 
and measural^e &ct though it was. And one of his model 
children had come to this ! 

At first the whelp would not draw any nearer, but persisted 
in remaining up tliere by lumsdf. Yielding at length, if any 
concession so sullenly made can be called yielding, to the 
entreaties of Sissy — for Louisa ]u> (liso\MUHl ;iltogether — he 
came down, bench hy bench, until lie stocHl iu Uie sawdust, on 
the verge of the circle, as far ai> pui>bible, within its limits 
from where his father sat. 

" How was this done ? ** asked the father. 

"How was what done?" moodily answered the son. 

" This robbery," said the father, raising his voice upon the 
word. 

** I forced the safe inysclf over night, and shut it up ajar 
beture I went away. I liad had the key that was found, made 
long before. I dropped it that morning, that it might b(^ 
supposed to have been used. I didn't take the money all at 
once. I pretended to put my balance away every night, but 
I didn't. Now you know all about it." 

" If a thimderbolt had fallen on me," said the father, " it 
would have shocked me less than this ! " 

"I don't see why," grumbled the son. So many people 
are employed in situations of trust; so many people, out of so 
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many, will be dishonest. I liavo lieanl you talk, a hundred 
times, of its being a law. How tan / help laws '? You have 
comfoi*ted others with such tilings, father. Comfort yourself!" 

The father buried his face in liis hands, and the son stood 
in liis disgraceful grotesqueness, biting straw: his hands, 
^ith the black partly worn away inside, looking like the 
hands of a monkey. The evening was fast closing in ; and 
firom time to time, he turned the whites of his eyes restlessly 
and impatiently towards his father. They were the only parts 
of his face tliat showed any life or expression, the pigment 
upon it was so thick. 

You must be got to Liverj)ool, and s«'ut a])road." 

** I suppose I must. I can't be more miserable anywhere," 
whimpered the whelp, " than T have been li^, ever siuoe I 
can renu'inlier. That*s one thing." 

^Ir. Gradgi-ind wont to the door, and retiuiied with Slear\% 
to whom h(^ submitted the question, How to get this deplor- 
able object away ? 

a ^viiy^ I been thinking of it, Thquire. There th not 
muth time to lothe, tho you muth thay yeth or no. Ith over 
twenty mileth to the rail. Thereth a coath in half an hour, 
that goeth to the rail, 'purpothe to cath the mail train. That 
train will take him right to Liverpool.'* 

But look at him/' groaned Mr. Qradgnnd. ** Will any 
Goach — " 

" I don't mean that lie thould go in the comic livery," said 
Sleary. Thay the word, and I 'U make a Jothkin of him, 
out of the wardrohe, in five minutes." 

I don't understand,*' aaid Mr. Giadgrind. 

" A Jothkin — a Carter. Make up your mind quick, Thquire« 
There '11 be beer to Ml I 'Ye never met witii notiiing but 
beer ath'Il ever dean a oomic blackamoor." 

Hr. Ghttdgiind ia|iid]j aflsented; Mr. Sleaiy rapidly tamed 
out from a box, a smock frock, a fdt hat, and offSier egaentialB ; 
the whelp rapidly changed doflieB behind a flcreen of baiae ; 
Mr. Sleaiy rapidly brought beer, and washed him white again. 

Now," sidd Sleaxy, " come along to the costh, and jump 
np behind; I 'II go witiiyoaiheie^ and they '11 thuppothe you 
one of my people. Thay froeweE to your family, and thaip 'lib 
the word. " Wi& which he delicately retired. 

Here is your letter," said Mr. Ghndgrind. All neoessaiy 
means will be provided for you. Atone, by repentance and 
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better conduct, for the ahockmg action you have committed, 
and the dreadful consequences to whlcli it has led. Givo mo 
your hand, my poor boy, and may God forgive you aa I do I " 

The culprit was mOTed to a few abject tears by thcBO words 
and their pathetic tone. But, when Louisa opened her arms, 
be repulsed her afresh. 

" Not you. I don't want to have anything to say to you ! " 

" O Tom, Tom, do we end so, after all my love ! ** 
After all your love ! be retumed, obdurately. " Pretty 
love [ Leaving old Bounderby to bimself , and packing my 
best 6iend Mr. Harthouae of^ and going home just when I 
was in the greatest danger. Pretty love that! Coming out 
with eveiy word about our having gone to that place, when 
you saw tiie net was gathering roimd me. Ptetfy lore that ! 
You have regularly given me up. You never eared liar me.'' 

^'Tharp'th the word!" said Sleazy at the door. 

They aU confbsedly wmt out : Lmiisa crying to him that 
she forgave him, and loved him stUl, and 1^ he would one 
day be stmy to have left her. so, and glad to Ihink of these 
her last words, far away : when some one ran against them. 
Mr. Gradgrind and Sissy, who were both before him while 
his sister yet clung to his shoulder, stopped and recoiled. 

For, there was Bitzer, out of breath, liis thin lips parted, 
ins tliiu nostrils distended, his white eyelashes quivering, his 
coL aloss face more colorless than ever, m il' lie ran liimself 
into a white heat, when other people ran themselves into a 
glow. There he stood, panting and heaving, as if he had 
never stopped since the night, now long ago, when he had run 
them down before. 

"I'm sorrv" to interfere with yoiu' plans," said Bitzer, 
shakirip;' his Ik ad, "but I can^t allow myself to bo done by 
horscriders. I must have young Mr. Tom; he mustn't be 
got away by horseriders ; here he is in a smock firock, and I 
must have him I " 

By the collar, too, it seemed. For, so he took possession 
of him. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

PHIU)80FHIOAL. 

Titty went back into the booth, Sleary shutting the door to 
keep intruders out. Bitzer, still holding the paralysed culprit 
by the collar, stood m the Ring, blinking at Im old pakou 
through the darkness of the twilight. 

Bitzer/' said Mr. Gradgrind, broken down, and miaerafaly 
aubmisaiTO to him, " have you a heart ? '* 

^^The circulatioii sir/' returned Bitser, smiling at the 
oddify of the question, couldn't be carried on without one. 
No man, sir, acquainted with the facts established by Harrej 
zelating to the circulation of the bloody, can doubt that I hove 
a heart." 

** Is it accessible," oned Mr* Gradgrind^ to any compas- 
sionate influence ? " 

''It is accessible to Reason, sir," returned the excellent 
young man. " And to nothing else." 

They stood looking at each other ; Mr. Gradgiind's feuie as 
white as the pursuer's. 

" What motire— -even what motive in reason — can you have 
for preventing the escape of this wretched youtli/^ said Mr. 
Gxadgrind, "and crushing his miserable fa&eit? See Mb 
sisterhere. Pityus!" 

" Sir," returned Biteer, in a very business-like and logical 
manner, " since you ask me what motive I have in reason, for 
taking young Mr. Tom back to Coketown, it is only reasonable 
to let you ^ow, I have suspected young Mr. Tom of this 
baak-robbeiy &om iihe fizat. I had had my eye upon idm 
before that time, for I knew Mb ways. I have kept my 
observations to myself, but I have made them ; and I have 
got ample proofe against him now, besides his running away, * 
and besides liis o^^-n confession, which I was 'just in time to 
overhear. I had the pleasure of watching your house yester- 
day morning, and following yon here. I am going to take 
young Air. Tom back to Coketuwn, in order to deliver him 
over to Air. Hounderby. Sir, I have no doubt whatever that * 
Mr. Bounderby will then promote me to young Mr. Tom's 
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situation. And I ynsh. to haye Iub situatioii, sir, for it will he 
a zise to me, and will do me good/' 

If this IB solely a question of self-interest with you " 

*llr* Gzadgrind began* 

" I beg your pardon to intenupting you, sir/' returned 
Bitaer; "but I am sure you know ibat the whole social 
system is a question of self-interest. What you must always 
appeal to, is a person's self-interest. It 's your only hold. 
We are so constituted. I was brought up in that catecliism 
when I was veiy young, sir, as yuu are aware.** 

" Wliat sum of money," said Mr. Gradgrind, " will you set 
against your expected promotion ? " 

** Thank you, sir," returned Bitzer, " for hinting at the 
proposal ; but I will not set any sum against it. Knowing 
tliat your clear head would propose that alternative, I have 
gone over the calculations in my mind ; and I find that to com- 
pound a felony, even on very high terms indeed, would not be 
as sale and good for me as my improved prospects in the Bank.** 

" Bitzer," said Mr. Gradgrind, stretching out his hands 
as though ho would Imve said, See how^ miserable I am ! 
** Bitzer, I have but one chance left to soften you. You were 
many years at my school. If, in remt mljrance of the pains, 
bestowed upon jmi there, you can persuade yourself in any 
degree to disregard your present interest and release my 
son, I entreat and pray you to give him the beneht of that 
remembrance." 

" I really wonder, sir," rejoined the old pupil in an argu- 
mentative manner, '*to find you taking a position so untenable. 
My schooling was paid for ; it was a bargain ; and when X 
came away, the bargain ended." 

It was a fundamental principle of the Gradgrind philosophy, 
that everything was to be paid for. Nobody was ever on any 
account to giye anybody anything, or render anybody help 
without purchase. Gratitude was to be abolished, and the 
virtues springing from it were not to be. Every inch of the 
eziBtenoe of mankind, from birth to death, was to be a baxgaia 
across a counter. And if we didn't get to Heaven that way, it 
was not a politico-eoonomiGal place, and we had no businefiB 
there. 

''I don't deny," added Bitaer, ''that my Bfthooling was 
cheap. But that comes right, sir. I was made in the dueapeit 
market, and have to dispose of myself in the dearest/' 
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He was a Htde tzoabled liere, by Louisa and Sissy ciying. 

** Pray don't do ihaJt** said he, ** it 's of no use doing Huk : 
itonly wonies. Yoa seem to think that I have some adboosity 
against young Mr. Tom ; whereas I haire none at all. I am 
only going, on the reasonable grounds I have mentioned, to 
take him back to Coketown. If he was to resist, I should 
Bet up the cry of Stop Thief I But, he won't resist, you may 
depend upon it." 

Mr. Sleary, who, witli liis mouth open and his rolling eyo 
as immoveably jairnsied in his head as his fixed one, had 
listened to these docti'ines Avith x'^o^t^^d attention, here 
stepped forward. 

"Thquire, you know perfectly well, and your dausfhter 
knowth perfectly well (better tlian you, l)eeauthe I thed it to 
her), that I didn't Imow Tvhat your thon had done, and that I 
didn't want to kuuw — thed it watli betfpr not, though I only 
thought, tlien, it wath thome thkylarking. However, thith 
joung man having made it kno^vn to be a robbery of a bnnk, 
why, that'h n theriouth tiling; mufli too theriouth a tiling 
for me to ( 0Tn])( )und, ath thith young man liath very |)roperly 
called it. ( "(mtlicquently, Tliquire, you muth'nt quan< l vAfh 
me if I take tliith young man'th thide, and thny ho 'th right 
and there 'th no help for it. But I tell you what I *11 do, 
Thquire ; I '11 drive your thon and thith young man over to 
the rail, and prevent expothure heire. I can't oonthent to do 
more, but I '11 do that." * 

Fresh lamentadons from Louisa, and deeper afEiction on 
Mr. Gradgrind's part, followed this desertion of them by their 
last friend. But, Sissy glanced at him with great attenti<m; 
nor did she in her own breast misunderstand him. As they 
were all going oat again, he favoured her with one slight roll 
of his moveable eye, desiring her to linger behind. As he 
locked the door, he said excitedly : 

" The Thquire thtood by you, Thethilia, and I 'U thtand by 
the Thquire. More than that: thith ith a |nrethiouth rathcal, 
and bekmglih to that bluthtenng Cove that my people near^ 
pi&t out o* winder. It 'U he a dark night; I 'to got a horflie 
tliat'U do anything but thpeak; I'te got a pony that 'U go 
fifteen mile an hour with Gldlderiih driving of him ; I 'ye got 
a dog that']! keep a man to <me plathe fbnr-snd-twenty 
lunirtih; Get a word with the young Thqnire. Tell him, 
when he theetih our horthe begin to danthe, not to be a&aid 
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of being thi)ilt, but to look out for a pony-gig coming up. 
Tell him, when he theeth that gig clothe by, to jump down, 
and it 'U take him off at a ratUing pathe. If my dog leth 
thith young man thtir a peg on foot, I give him leave to go. 
And if my horthe ever thtirth from that thpot where he beginth 
a danthing, till the moTniwg — don't know him? — Tharp 'th 
the word!" 

The word was so ahazp, that in ten minutes Mr. Childers, 
sauntering about the market-plaoe in a pair of aUppers, had 
his cue, and Mr. Sleary's equipage was ready. It was a fine 
sight, to behold the leamed dog barking round it, and Mr. 
Sleazj instructing him, with his one praoticable eye, that 
Bitzer was the object of his partlcolar attentions. Soon after 
dark ihey all three got in and started; the leamed dog 
(a ibrHiidable creatnze) already pimiing Bitser with his eye, 
and stickizig close to the wheel on his side^ that he might be 
ready £vr hki in the event of his showing the slightest dis- 
position to alight. 

The other tiSiree sat up at the inn all night in great snspsDae. 
At eight o'clock in the morning Mr. Sleaxy and tibe dog re- 
appeared : both in high spirits. 

** All right, Thqnire ! " said ISx, Sleaiy, yonr tiion may 
be aboard-a-thip by thith time. CSuIderth took him off, an 
hour and a half after we left here latht night. Hie horthe 
danthed Hie polka tiE he waHi dead beat (he would have 
walthed, if he hadn't been in hameth), and then I gave him 
the word and he went to thleep comfortable. "When that 
prethiouth young Kathcal thed he *d go forward afoot, the dog 
himg on to hitli ueck-liankcrcher with all four legth in the 
air and pulled hiiu dow n aud rolled liim over. Tho he come 
back into tho tli-fi":, ami there lie that, 'till I turned the 
horthe th lieud, at ii^di-palht thixth thith morning.'' 

^Ir. Gradgi'ind ovenvholmed him with thanks, of course; 
and hinted aa delicately as he could, at a handsome remunera- 
tion in money. 

" I don't want money mythelf, Thquire ; but Childorth ith 
a fiiniily man, and if you wath to like to offer him a five- 
pound note, it mightn't be imactheptable. Likewithe if you 
wath to thtand a eoUai- for the dog, or a thot of beUth for tho 
horthe, I thould be very glad to take 'em. Brandy and water 
I alwaj^h take." He had ah-eady called for a glass, and 
now called for another. If you wouldn't think it going too 
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far, Thquire^ to mate a little thpread for the company at 
about three and thizth ahead, not zockoning Luth, it would 
make 'em happy.'' 

All these little tokens of his gratitude, Mr. Gradgrind very 
willingly undertook to render. Though he thoughb them, fkt 
too slight^ he said, for such a service. 

Veiy well, Thquire ; then, if you '11 only give a Horthe- 
riding, a hethpeak, whenever you can, you'll moze than 
baknliie the aooount. Now, Thquire, if your daughter will 
ethcuihe me, I fhould like one parting word with you." 

Louisa and Bvaej withdrew into an adjoining room ; Mr. 
Sleary, stixving and drinking hia brandy and water as he 
stood, went on: 

"Thquire, you don't need to be told that dogth ith won* 
decfbl animalth." 

"Their instinct," said Mr. Gradgrind, " is surprising." 

" 'Whatever you call it — ^and I 'm blelht if J Imow what to 
call it " — said Sleary, ** it ith athtonithiug. The way in with . 
a dog 'U find you — the dithtanthe he 'U oome ! " 

** His scent," said Mr. Gradgrind, " being so fine." 

" I 'm bletht if I know what to call it," repeated Sleoiy, 
shakiiig his head, " but I have had dogth find me, Thquire, 
in a way that made me think whether that dog hadn't gone 
to anotlier dog, and tiied, ' You don't liappen to know a 
pertliun of the name of Tlilearv', do you ? Pertlion of tlie 
name of Tlilean-, in the Horthe-lliding way — tlitout man — 
game eye ? ' .Vinl whether thai dog mightn't have thed, 
* Well, I can't tliay I know him mythelf, but I Imow a dog 
that I think would be likely to be acquainted with him.* 
And whether that dog mightn't have thouglit it over, and 
thed, * Thleary, Thleary ! 0 yeth, to be thure I A fiiend of 
mine menthioned him to me at one time. I can get you hith 
addreth directly.' In contlioquenth of my being afore the 
public, and going about tlio muth, you iliee, there mutht bo 
a number of dogth acquainted with me, Thquire, that I don't 
know ! " 

Mr. Gradgrind seemed to be quite confounded by this 

speculation. 

**Any way," said Sleary, after putting liis lips to his 
brandy and water, "ith fourteen month ago, Thquire, thinthe 
we wath at Chethter. We wath getting up our Children in 
the Wood one morning, when there cometh into our Bing, by 
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the thtage door, a dog. He had travelled a long way, 
he wath in yery bad condithon^ he wath lame, and pretty 
yrtSL blind. He went round to our children, one aflter 
another, aa if he 'wa£k a theeking Ibr a child he know'd; 
and then he oome to me, and ihrowd hiihelf np behind, 
and ihtood on hiih two fore-legth, weak ath he wath, and 
then he wagged hith tail and died. Thquire, that dog wath 
Merrylegth." 

Sissy's father^B dog!'' 
" Thethilia'th father'th old dog. Now, Thquire, I can take 
my oath, from my knowledpfo of that dog, tliat that man wath 
dead— and buried- aiore tiiut dog come back to ino. Joth*- 
phine and Childerth and me talked it over a long time, whether 
I thould write or not. But we agreed, ' No. There 'th nothing 
comfortable to tell ; why imthettle her mind, and make her 
unhappy?* Tho. whether her father bathely detherted her; 
or whether he broke hitli own heart alone, rather tlian pidl 
her down along with him ; never will be known, now, 
Thquire, till — ^no, not till we know how the dogth. £udth 
uth out ! " 

She keeps the bottle that he sent her for, to this hour ; 
and she will believe in his affection to the last moment of her 
life," said Mr. Gradgrind. 

" It theemth to prethent two thingth to a perthon, don't it, ^ 
Thquire?" said Mr. Sleary, musing as he looked down into ^ 
the depths ci his brandy and water : one, that there ith a *, 
love in the world, not all Thelf-interetht after all, but thome- I 
thing Tery different ; t 'other, that it hath a way of ith own - 
of caLcnlating or not calculating, whith thomehow or another j 
ith at leatht ath hard to give a name to, ath the wayth of the t 
dogihith!*' ' 

Mr. Gradgrind looked ont of window, and made no reply. 
Mr. £Qeai7 emptied his glass and recalled the ladies. 

" ThethiUa my dear, kith me arifi good-bye ! Mith Thqnire, 
to thee you treating of her like a thithter, and a thithter that * 
you trutht and honor witli all your heart and more, ith a very 
pretty thight to me. I hope your brother may live to be 
bettor decheiviiig of you, and a greater comfort to yon. 
Thquire, thalce handth, firtht and latht ! Don't be croth with 
uth poor vagtibondth. People mutht be arauthed. Thiey 
can't bo alwayth a learning, nor yet they (;an*t bo alwayth a 

working, they an't made f o r it. You nmtht have uth, ^Thquire, 
VOL. II, ' — ' " H H 
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Do the mthe thing and the kind thing too, and make the 
Ijetht of nth; not ti^e wuiiht ! 

"And T never thought before, " said Mr. Sleary, putting 
hia head in at the door again to say it, " that I wath tho muth 
of a Cackler!" 



CHAFTESR IX. 

nVAL. 

It is a dangerous thing to see anything in the sphere of a 
vain l)lusterer, before the vain blusterer sees it himseK. Mr. 
Bounderby felt that Mrs. Sparsit had audaciottsly anticipated 
him, and presumed to be wiser than he. Inapponsably indig- 
nant with her for her triumphant discovery of Mie, Pegler, 
he turned this presumption^ on the part of a woman in her 
dependent position, over and over in his mind, until it 
accumulated with turning like a great snowball. At last he 
made the disociyezy that to discharge this highly oonnected 
female— ~to have it in his power to say, She was a woman of 
family, and wanted to sti<^ to me, but I wouldn't have it, and 
got rid of her '* — would be to get the utmost possible amount 
of erowning glory out of the connection, and at the same time 
to punish Mrs* Spazsit according to her deserts. 

Filled fuller than ever, with this great idea, Mr. Bounderby 
came in to lunch, and sat himself down in the dining-room of 
former days, where his portrait was. Mrs. Sparsit sat by the' 
fire, with lier foot in her ootlun titiiTup, little thinking wliither 
she was posting. 

Since the Pegler affair, this gentlewoman had covered her 
pity for Mr. Bounderby wifjk a veil of quiet melancholy and 
contrition. In virtue thereof, it had become her liabit to 
assume a woful look; which woful look she now bestowed 
upon her patron. 

"What's the matter now, ma'am?" said Mr. Bounderby, 
in a very short, rough way. 

''Pray, sir," zetumed Mrs. Sparsit, ''do not bite my 
nose off.'* 

''Bite your nose off, ma'am!" repeated Mr. Bounderby. 
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" Your nose ! " meaning", as Mrs. Sparsit conceived, that it 
was too developed a no8(! for thn purj)06e. After which offen- 
sive implication, he out himseii a crust of bread, and threw 
the knife down with a noise. 

Mrs. Sparsit took her foot out of her stirrup, and said, 

Mr. Bo under by, sir ! 

"Well, ma'am?" retorted Mr. Bounderby. "What axe 
you staring at ? " 

" May I ask, sir," said Mm. Sparsit, " have you been ruffled 
this monnng ? " 

" Yes, ma'am." 

"May I inquire, sir," puisued the injured woman, "whether 
/ am the unlbrtunate cause of your having lost your 
temper?" 

Now, I 'U teU you what, ma'am," said Bounderhy, " I 
am not oome here to be bullied. A female may be highly 
oomiected, but she can't be pennitted to bother and badger a 
man in my position, and I am not going to put up with it." 
(Mr. Bounderby felt it necessary to get on ; foreseeing that if 
he allowed of details, he would be b^ten.) 

Mrs. Sparsit first elevated, then knitted, her Coriolanian eye- 
brows; gathered up her work into its proper basket; and rose. 

Sir," said she, majestically. " It is apparent to me that 
I am in your way at present. I will retire to my own 
apartment." 

" Allow me to open the door, ma'am." 

** Thank j'-ou, sir ; I can do it for myself." 

" You had better allow me, ma'am," said Bounderby, 
passing her, and getting- his hand upon the lock ; " because 
I can take the opportunity of saying a word to you, before 
you go. Mrs. Sparsit, ma'am, I ratlier thinJc you are cramped 
here, do you know ? It appears to me, that, under my humble 
roof, there ^s hardly opening enough for a lady of your genius 
in other people's affairs." 

Mrs. Sparsit gave him a look of the darkest scorn, and said 
with great politeness, " Really, sir?" 

" I have been thinking it over, you see, since the late affairs 
have happened, ma'am," said Bounderby ; " and it appeals to 
my poor judgment 

** Oh ! Fray, sir," Mrs. Spaisit interposed, with spriglifly 
clieeifulness, *^ don't disparage your judgment. Everybody 
knows how unflrring Mr. Bounderby's judgment is. Every-* 
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bodj has had pnxxfe of it. It must be ihe theme of general 
CQiiTenatioii. Disparage anything in younaelf but your 

judgment, sir,'* said Mrs. Sparsit, laughing. 

Mr. Bounderby, very red and uncomfortable, resumed : 

" It appeurs to me, ma'am, I say, tliat a different sort of 
estabUslimont altogetlier, would bring out a lady of your 
powers. Such an establishment as your relation, Lady Scad- 
gers's, now. Don't you think you might find some afliairs 
there, ma'am, to interfere with ? '* 

**It never occurred to me before, sir," returned Mrs. 
Sparsit ; ** but now you mentioii it, I should think it highly 
probable." 

"Then suppose you try, ma'am," said Bounderby Ifijing an 
envelope with a cheque in it, in her little basket. You can 
take your own time for going, ma'am ; but perhaps in the 
meanwhile, it will be more agreeable to a lad}^ of your powers 
of rnind^ to eat her meals by herself, and not to be intruded 
upon. I really ought to apologise to you — beiog only Josiah 
Bounderby of Coketowa — Ibr having stood in your light so 
long." 

**Vtaj don't name it, tar/* returned Mm. Sparsit. ''If 
that portrait oould speaJc, sir, — bat it has the advantage oiver 
the original of not possessing the power of committing iteelf 
and diflgusting others,-^it would testify, that a long period 
has elapsed since I first habitually addressed it as the picture 
of a Noodle. Nothing that a Noodle doe6> can awaken * 
surprise or indignation; the proceedings of a Noodle can only 
inspire contempt." 

Thus saying, Mrs. Sparsit, with her Roman features like a 
medal struck to commemorate her scorn of Mr. Bounderby, 
surveyed him lixedly from head to loot, swept disdain iully 
j)a8t him, and ascended the staircase. Mr. Bounderby closed 
the door, and stood before the fii'^ ; projectino; himself after 
his old explosive maimer into his portrait— and into :^tuiity. 

Into how much of futurity ? He saw Mrs. Sparsit iigliting 
out a daily fight, at the points of all the weapons in the 
female armory, with the grudging, smarting, peevish, tor- 
menting Lady Scadgers, stiU laid up in bed with her mysterious 
leg, and gobbling her in«iiff^Aa«pi. income down by about the 
middle of every quarter^ in a mean little airless lodging, a 
mere doaet for one, a mere eiib for two ; but did be see 
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niorr' ? Did iie cateii any glimpse of himself making" a bIiow 
ol Bit^^er to strangers, as the rising young man, so devoted to 
his master's great merits, who had won young Tom's place, 
and had almost captured yaang Tom huoflelf, in the times 
when by various rascals he was epinted away 2 Did he see 
any faint reflection of his own image mftlri'ffg a vain-glorious ^ 
willy whereby fiye-aad-twenty Humbugs, past five and fifty 
years of age, each taJdng upon himself the name, Josiah 
Bounderbj of Ck>ketowiiy should linr e?8r dine in Bounderby 
Hally for ever lodge in Bounderby Buildings, fi:>r ever attend a 
Bounderby chape!, fbr ever go to sleep under a Bounderl^ 
chaplain, fin* ever be supported out of a Bounderby estete, and 
for ever nauseate all healthy stomachs, with a vast amount 
of Bounderby balderdash and bluster ? Had he any prescience 
of the day, five yeare to come, when Josiah Bounderby of 
Ck>ketown was fo die of a fit in the Coketown street, and this 
Bame precious will waa to begin its long career of quibble, 
plunder, false pretences, vile example, little service and much 
law i'robably not. Yet the portrjiit was to see it all out. 

Here was Mr. Gradgrind on the bame day, and in the fsanie 
liuLir, sitting thoughtful in his own room. How much of 
futurity did he see ? Did he see himself, a white-haired 
decrepit man, bending his hitherti)^ inflexible theories to 
appointed circumstances ; making his facts and figures sub- 
servient to Faith, Hope, and OJiarity ; and no longer trying 
to grind that Heavenly trio in his dusty little mills ? Did he 
catch sight of himself, therefore much despised by his late 
political associates ? Did he see them, in the era of its being 
quite settled that the national dustmen have only to do vdth 
one another, and owe no duty to an abstraction called a 
People, taunting the honorable gentleman " with this and 
with that and with what not, five nights a-week, until the 
small hours of the morning? Probably he had that much 
fore-knowledge knowing his men. 

Here was Louisa on the night of the same day, watching 
the fire as in days of yore, though wiHi a gender and a 
humbler fiuse. How much of the fbtore might arise before 
h§r vision? Broadsides in the streets, signed with her 
fiKther^s namoi exonerating the late Stephen Blackpool, weaver, 
from misplaced suspicion, and publishing the guilt of his own 
son, with such extenuation as his years and temptation (he 
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could not bring Mmself to add, his education) might beseech ; 
were of tlie Present. So, Stephen Blackpool's tombstone, 
with lior lather's record of his doatii, was almubt of the 
Present, for she knew it was to be. These things she could 
plainly boo. But, how much of the Future ? 

A working Avoman, christened Rachael, after a long illness 
once again appearing at the ringing of the Factory beU, and 
passing to and fro at the set hours, among the Coketown 
Haiids ; a woman of a pensive beauty, always dressed in black, 
but sweet-tempered and serene, and oven cheerfid ; who, of 
all the people in the place, alone appeared to have compassion 
on a degraded, drunken wretch of her own sex, who was 
sometimes seen in the town secretly beg^^ing of her, and 
ciying to her ; a woman working, ever working, but content 
to do it, and preferring to do it as her natural lot, until she 
should be too old to labor mj moxe ? Did Louisa see this ? 
Such a thing was to be. 

A lonely brotiher, many thousands of miles away, writing, 
CHI paper blotted wifb tears, tbat her words bad too soon come 
true, and that all the treasures in the world would be cheaply 
bartered for a sight of her dear fboe ? At length this brother 
coming nearer home, witii hope of seeing her, and being 
delayed by ilhieas; and then a letter, in a strange hand, 
saying he died in hospital, of ferer, such a day, and died in 
penitence and love of you : his last word being your name ? '* 
Did Louisa see these things ? Such things were to be. 

I lerself again a wife — a mother- — lovingly watchfiil of her 
children, ever caietul tliat they should have a clnidiLood of the 
mind no less than a cliildkoud of the body, as knowing it to 
be even a more beautiful thing, and a possession, any hoarded 
scrap of which, is a blessing and happiness to the wisest ? 
Did Louisa see this ? Such a thing was neyjer to be. 

But, happy Sissy's happy clnldren loving her ; all children 
loving her ^ she, gT0^^-n learned in childish lore ; thinking no 
innocent and pretty fancy ever to be despised ; trying hard to 
know her humbler fellow creatures, and to beautify their lives 
of machinery and reality with those imaginative graces and 
delights, wilhout which the heart of iniianGy will wilder up, the 
sturdiest physical manhood will be morally stark death, and 
the plainest national prosperity figures can show, will be the 
Writing on the Wall, — she holding this course as part of no 
£uitastic TOW, or bond, ^ or brotherhood, or sisterhood, or 
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pledge, or covenant, or fancy dross, or fancy fair ; but simply 
as a duty to be done, — did Louisa see these things of herself? 
These things were to be. 

Dear reader ! It rests with yon and me, whether, in our 
two fields of action, similar tilings shall be or not. Let them 
be ! We shall ?^it with lighter bosoms on the hearth, to see 
the ashes of our tires turn gray and cold. 



TH£ BND. 
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